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PREFACE. 


Tr is the purpose of this work to furnish suitable tunes for the hymns in “Tue SaBBATH HYMN 
Book,” and to bring the hymns and tunes together, so that both may be easily seen at the same open- 
ing of the volume. The tunes are designed to meet the capacity and wants of congregations, though 
itis hoped they will be found to possess interest and appropriateness for choirs. Every hymn con- 
tained in Tor SaspatH Hymn Book will be found here, and in connection with each hymn, or at the 
same opening of the book, one or more appropriate tunes. All the tunes are also published in a sep- 
arate volume, entitled Taz SABBATH TuNE Book. The series therefore consists of three volumes :— 

THE SABBATH HyMN Book, containing Hymns alone. 

Tar SaBBatH HyMN AND TUNE BOOK, containing Hymns and Tunes. 

Tur SaBpatH Tune BooK, containing Tunes alone. 


Two principal methods have prevailed, to a greater or less degree, in the Service of Song in Chris- 
tian worship; that of the whole Congregation, and that of a select Choir. The Congregational was the 
primitive method, and the only one known in the earlier history of the Church. The method of sing- 
ing by a choir came into the Church at a later period, with wealth, power, and worldly greatness, and 
it has been her attendant rather in temporal prosperity, than in poverty and adversity. 

At the time of the Reformation, Congregational Singing had become extinct, and the more artistic 
manner of choirs, consisting mostly of an inferior order of the clergy, singing in a language unknown 
to the people, had taken its place. Luther, Calvin, Knox, and others, took early measures to rescue 
the singing service in public worship from the hands of the clergy, and to reinstate it as an exercise 
for the people. As the abuses of the Romish church had led to the rejection of chanting (the primitive 
form of Church Song) the Psalms were translated, or hymns were written in a stanzaic form, and 

_ adapted to a simple but dignified form of melody, with special reference to the capabilities of the peo- 
ple. -The union of the whole assembly in the exercise was regarded as essential. Other liturgical forms 
‘were rejected; but this new one of a metrical Psalmody, for the people’s simultaneous utterance of 

' praise and prayer, was received with great favor, and almost universally practiced. It was no attempt 
on the part of the Reformers to introduce an artistic manner of song, but, on the contrary, a very plain 
one, a “highway” of Psalmody, in which “ the wayfaring man, though a fool, should not err.” _ 

The Congregational method, thus restored to the churches, was brought to this country by the Prot- . 
estant Fathers. It continued to be their only method for about a century anda half, It isnotsur- 

_ prising that during this period, amidst the deprivations which the new settlements experienced, atten- 
tion to song should have been neglected, nor that, neglected by generation after generation, the 
] ability for it should have been well nigh lost. In the early part of the last century the very low con- 
F 
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dition of the singing in public worship began to attract the attention of some of the friends of religion, 
‘and measures were taken by a few of the leading clergymen and others for reform. Hitherto all 
the singing in the American churches had been unisonous, the melody only haying been sung ; but 
- in 1720 a book of tunes in three parts, ‘‘ Cantus,” ‘‘Medius” and “ Basus,” was published by Rev. 
Thomas _ Walter. The harmonizing of the tunes in parts undoubtedly grew out of the fact that the 
- more elaborate service of choirs had always taken that form both in the Lutheran and the English 
chure h. In the Protestant churches of Europe generally, metrical Psalmody continues to this day 
98 sung, as it was originally, in unison, and it is at least doubtful whether parts in harmony _ 
rt hoir and unison for the congregation, would not still be the best arrangement for Church — 
Song. This new arrangement of tunes in parts led to the formation of choirs, At first, they — 
we sre introduced only as helps to Congregational Singing, but this gradually yielded, as it had done 
ob and igvigd method advanced with sure and steady progress, until towards the close: af the — 
become the almost exclusive method of Church Song. — 
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promising to restore to the Church the almost lost religious aid of song. It is to be regretted that some, 
in their zeal for Congregational Singing, have supposed it necessary to set their faces against choirs, 
and have even gone so far as to reject the services of such associations. The fact that choirs haye, in 
agreat degree, failed to present a method of song truly religious in its influence, is not to be attributed 
wholly to them; but probably quite as much to those clergymen and people who have mistaken a 
mere musical excitement for the ‘“ quickening and raising up of the affections to God.” 

That it is unsafe to depend exclusively upon choirs, is abundantly proved in the history of the Chureh. 
The ereat danger of such a dependence is, that the whole service will degenerate into a mere attempt 
at musical display. Nor is it safe to trust to the Congregational method alone, for without con- 
stant care, tne singing will then be very liable to fall into neglect, and become uninteresting, in- 
effective, and even wearisome. Let the two methods exist together, strengthening one another, 
Congregational Singing can not be dispensed with by those who seek for the religious influence of 
Church Song; and choirs may do much to promote the true service of Psalmody, by their guidance 
and encouragement of universal song. Whenever it is practicable, then, let the people who are de- 
sirous of Congregational Singing avail themselves of the advantages to be derived from such choirs as 
formed from among themselves, and disposed to exert a religious influence in the singing exercises, will 
enlist the sympathy and codperation of all the people. 

But that the present efforts for Congregational Singing, or that any efforts for the improvement of 
the Service of Song be in any satisfactory degree successful, we regard it as essential that both methods 
be practically wnderstood—at least by those who guide this service—since any attempt to build up 
the one on the basis of the other must, necessarily, in a great degree fail. Those who seek for Con- 
gregational Singing on the principles of Choir Singing, will probably soon give it up as impracticable, 
and return again to the Choir Singing as the only available method. 


The Congregational is nature's method of praise. It is in a great degree independent of art culture, 
being indeed above art. It is adapted alike to the voices of the young and the old, of the uncultivated 
and of the cultivated. It engages all in the simultaneous exercise of the same emotions, furnishes 
something for every one to do, admits of no listeners, and thus excludes that bane of all true wor- 
ship, eriticism, As individual voices are lost in the chorus of the many, one is naturally led to feel 
his own insignificance. That essential feature of Chorus Singing, the blending of voices, by which 
the impurity of individual tones is neutralized, and dissonance harmonized, and in which consists 
in a great degree its strength and its bewuty, is obtained almost without effort when many yoic:s, 
(even fifty or a hundred,) join in one melody. It is adapted to awaken within us ideas of greatness. 
It belongs to the sublime in tone; the sublime in nature rather than in art. It may be compared to 
the mountains, which owe their majesty, not to their fertile soil, nor to any elaboration of architectural 
skill, but to that Power which commanded the light to shine out of darkness, and brought up from 
the depths the rough and diversified materials in which consists the “strength of the hills.” The 
mountains are not more necessary to fit the earth to be the habitation of man than is this great 
metho of song to the highest development of th yt religious lify which is perfected through Psalmody. 

Choir Singing is the method of art; and althouzh for the common purposes of Church Song no very 
high degree of artistic attainment is require 1, yet, that Choir Singing which is worthy of the nam>, must 
be the result of the proper training of a suitable number of persons who have a more than ordinary por- 
tion of intuitive musicul ability. It belongs to the beautiful. It depends upon flowing melody, with 

easure symmetrical, in such so%, elezint, and dolicate style as to awaken delight. It may be re- 
garded as one of Zion’s “ beautiful garments,” so that in the proper union of the two methods, if may 
be said of the Service of Song, “strength and beauty are in the sanctuary.” 


That we may, if possiblo, throw still further light upon a subject which we consider of vital im- 
portance to the success of Church Sonz, we will mention some conditions which are indiggaseants to 
Choir Singing, but not to Congregational Singing. ry 

1. Itis not indispensable, though it is desirable, in order to qualify one to take a part in Congregs- 
tional Singing, that one should be able to read written music. Let properly conducted singing schools 
be maintained, and let all be encouraged to attend them; and especially let all children receive, while 
they are yet young, appropriate vocal trai:.inz, and be presieally taught the elements ca 
and notation. And let all be encouraged, Whether they have learned any thing of singin it, to 
join vocally in the Psalmody as a religious exerc‘se, regarding it as their duty and pri ; 

2. Purity of tone is not indispensable, though it is desirable, to qualify one to unit 
tional Singing. Although one’s tone may be of’ a nasal or guttural quality, he is not t 
privilege of singing his Maker's praises in the congregation of the people. Yet it 
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duty of others to exercise forbearance, and to do whatever circumstances allow for the removal of the 
cause of offense by suitable attempts at cultivation. And it is possible that there may be cases where 
it may be the duty of one to engage only mentally in the exercise, if thereby one may cease to give 
pain to another. 

3. It is not indispensable, though it is desirable, that one should: be able to sing in perfect tune, in 
order that he may join the Congregational Psalmody. ‘There are very-few persons whose intonation 
is not more or less faulty, but although one may not sing individually in tune, there is a “sympatliy 
in sounds” by which, when a multitude sing together, dissonance is resolved, and voices are drawn 
into unison. 

4. It is not indispensable, though it is desirable, that one should be able to appreciate the divisions 
of time, or, as it is more commonly expressed, to keep time, in order to engage in Congregational Sing- 
ing. If such a natural, easy movement is taken as is alone well adapted to the singing of a promis- 
cuous assembly, there will be no difficulty in keeping together, and however feeble may be one’s per- 
ception of a regular movement, he may safely trust his voice with the voices of the many. 

5. It is not indispensable, though it is desirable, in order to unite in Congregational Singing, that 
one’s articulation or pronunciation should be exactly right. ‘Tho words are, indeed, of the utmost 
importance, the indispensable part of a hymnal service, and although we may join devotionally in the 
act of worship in song, even when we do not know the particular subject of the hymn, as where the 
service is in a foreign language, yet we can not be in union with the assembly in definite thought 
and emotion unless we are in possession of the words. Still, no one should be excluded from Congre- 
gational Singing on account of an inaccurate articulation, whether this arise from a natural defect in 
the organs of speech, or from want of proper culture. : 

6. Artistic application of the laws of accent, emphasis, and general expression, is not indispensable, 
though it is important, to qualify one to join in Congreyational Singing. There should indeed be ap- 

_propriate expression; but this in one method is quite a different thing from what it is in the other. 
The expression of the mountain is not more unlike that of the yalley, than the legitimate expression 
of Congregational Singing is unlike that of Choir Song. Let the singing be habitually regarded as a 
truly religious act; let the people, old and young, be led to engage in it as such; lot this one point be 
tauzht and pera from the pulpit; let God be sought habitually and found in the Psalm, and it 
will not lack a suitable expression; one consisting not so much in the mechanical observance of piano, 
forte, crescendo, diminuendo, or any dynamic notation, as in the more legitimate conditions of a gool 
tonal utterance. Let the mouth speak “ out of the abundance of the heart,” and it will be likely to 
be done with much more p.opricty than any utterance, however perfect, which arises from the mere 


observance of rules of art. 


As two principal methods of singing have prevailed in the service of the Christian Church, so three 
distinct forms of song have arisen: THE CHANT, THE ANTHEM, THE METRICAL TUNE. 
The Cuant is supposed to have been the primitive form of Uhurch Song; the same in which ses 
Saviour himself engaged, when, after he had instituted the Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, he 
‘sung a hymn with his disciples, before he went out into the Mount of Olives. “In its simple 
state it consists in tho intoned recitation, or cantilated d-livery of the words of the Psalm, being 
; ‘the nearest approach to an impassioned and dignified reading, which a retained pitch, or the absence 
of inflection will allow. In chanting, the Psalms may be suag in the very words of the sacred Serip- 
tures, the highest form of lyric Baciry: metrical arrangem nt being unnecessary. The Chant is 
adapted to a clear enunciation of the words, and thus tends to make music subordinate to thought, 
' and song to religious worship. It is totally dissii.lar to all the forms of secular musie, and seems to a 
; ude the very idea of display. It leaves the mind op2n to the full impression of the sacred text, — 
is most favorable to a heartfelt expression. It furmshes the most simple form in which many 
ices may unite in a simultancous utterance of words, and henee, is admirably adapted to ‘the : 
ezational method, to which it properly belongs. Children easily acquire it and take great 
( init; and it is a most interesting form of worship in Sabbath Schools, as wo have seskae by 
Jong experience. : 
The a Rordbles however, ero pati to Chanting i in its primitive us3, and not to such a nae, 
ased and disorderly chattering of the words,” or to such a" caroless, irreverent manner, withot 
f feelin, 9” as, English writer obs2r'v03, is often heard in cathodrals; or to such wea 
t of t n double ant florid chants, : and fron Chanting g has well wee tk scene 
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churches by Ambrose, in the fourth century. Choir singing probably had its origin in anti- 
phonal singing, and hence come Anthems. This form was retained by the English church at the 
time of the Reformation, though generally rejected elsewhere. In its primitive use it was exclu- 
sively by choirs, yet ina simple form it is quite practicable in Congregational Singing, and may be 
made a feature of much interest and usefulness. 

The Merrricat TUNE is that form which, although known to a limited extent in earlier times, came 
into general use in public worship, at the time of the Reformation, and has ever since been retained 
in the Protestant, and in a portion of the Romish church. It was the musical form ofthe restored method 
of song, in which the people were the actors, and consisted in a simple melody, which, being within 
the compass of all voices, was sung in unison by the congregation. In the German and other 
churches on the continent of Europe, the original character of Congregational Tunes and of Congre- 
gational Singing still continues, and almost universally prevails to this day. But in England the 
influence of choirs soon led to the introduction of the different vocal parts, which, although at first 
not intended for the people, were gradually introduced into Congregational Singing, though seldom, 
if ever, in such proportion as to produce any thing Jike symmetrical harmony, 


Tue Sapsatn Hymn AnD TUNE Book is designed as a Manual for Congregational Singig. In re- 
gard to the principles which have guided its editors in the selection of hymns, the reader is referred to 
the Preface to Tor SAspara Hymn Boor. In setting the hymns to music, we haye valued musical 
art, only so far as it might be made to contribute to the religious purpose in view. Music is em- 
ployed as a means and not as an end. Our constant object has therefore been to provide for the best 
religious expression of the words. 

The aim has been to secure tunes of not merely negative, but of positive merit—tunes possessing 
such salient points as are at once marked and relevant, with such agreeableness of melody, and individ- 
uality of character as shall cause them to be apprehended, quickly learned, easily sung, always remem- 
bered. Tunes free from all such difficulties as would render them impracticable to the musically un- 
learned, and possessing such peculiar excellences as will render them attractive to all, Nor has it 
been forgotten that the tunes, generally, are to be sung not only in the larger assembly of public 
worship (to which some of them more properly belong), but also in social worship, where, often 
without much musical ability, Christians pray to God, and ‘admonish one another in psalms and 
hymns and spiritual songs.” 


It is evident that in preparing a book like the present the most obvious musical material is to be found 
in the well-known tunes which are commonly used. It was an important object to secure as complete a 
collection of these as possible. A circular letter of inquiry was therefore addressed to clergymen and 
those having charge of church music in various parts of the country. Lists of tunes actually in use 
were thus obtained, all of which were carefully compared and collated, and from them an index was 
formed, showing what tunes are most used, and what is the degree of their popularity. This index 
has been employed as a guide in selecting tunes. As many of these tunes are copyright property, it 
may be well to add that the editors have been able to insert every tune which they desired, a privi- 
lege not often enjoyed by the compilers of similar works. Yet notwithstanding all our care and 
facilities it is quite probable that some persons will miss in this collection tunes which are to them 
favorites. There are tunes which have become popular in certain localities, but which are not so gen- 
erally known or of such intrinsic merit, as to claim a place in a collection like this. In the nature of 
things it is probable that hardly any man will find in any such book, every tune which he would be 
glad to have inserted. 

We have, of course, felt obliged sometimes to sacrifice our own taste to what has appeared to be a 
public demand, and to admit tunes which we regard as having structural defects as tunes for Congre- 
gational Singing. ; 


The repetition of well-known and most useful tunes is a new feature in this book. There are a 
few tunes which are very widely known and constantly used. If one of these be presented in but 
one place, it can be in connection with but few hymns, and therefore will not be frequently sung. 
Such tunes are repeated in this volume, some of them several times, and each of them is therefore 
in connection with a large number of hymns. ae Lai wae 


Tur Sapparn Hymn AND Tune Book contains many New Tunes, or such, be they ¢ 
as are not generally known in our churches, ‘These are needed not merely for the sake 6 
though this might be a sufficient reason for their introduction. There are hymns of 1 
which must be supplied with Tunes; and there are in some hymns of the more usual met rs 
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liarities of stanzaic form, which in singing require tunes of corresponding rhythmic or melodie struc- 
ture. There are also hymns presenting such new experiences of Christian life, as can hardly find an 
appropriate musical expression in any of the older melodies. That the new tunes open a wider field 
of musical expression, we believe will be readily granted as new hymns to new tunes become 
familiar in religious worship. We should be very sorry to have the good old tunes superseded —the 
Old Hundredths and the Dundees should be retained, often sung, and handed down, well known and 
familiar, from generation to generation; but yet there is not only room, but a real demand, for tunes 
which are new. This department of our work has been enriched by selections from a very wide range 
of tunes of all denominations of Christians, in different ages and countries. The new tunes have dif- 
ferent degrees of merit, yet all of them may contribute to the appropriateness and variety of worship 
in song. 


The large supply of Double tunes may be regarded as a new feature in our work. The importance of 
Double tunes consists in the fact that such hymns as contain six or more stanzas, often take up toe 


much time when sung through, and that a tune six times repeated may, to those persons whose minds — 


are not intensely fixed upon the hymn service, become tiresome. Almost all thesé’ Double tunes 
are intended to move quickly, and when properly sung, will be to some extent a remedy for that 
slow manner of singing which Dr. Watts condemned, and -will prevent the necessity for that frequent 
abridgment of hymns which weakens the religious effect of the singing exercise. 


THE SaspatH Hymn AND TuNE Book provides an increased number of Minor tunes. The necessity 


for these, which have been of late much neglected, arises out of man’s emotional nature. If there -. 


are seasons of sunshine in Christian life, there are also those of clouds and darkness. As, on the one 
hand, there is in every high religious experience a fullness of joy which can find a suitable utterance 
only in the most jubilant strains which musical genius has ever conceived, so, on the other, there is 
a heart-felt sorrow so deep as to be far beyond the expression of any but the more tender accents, the 
wailings (it may be) of minor strains. But without going to extremes, it may in truth be said of the 
Major and Minor in music, that the common experiences of Christian life seem to require, perhaps 
equally, the animating and invigorating strains of the one, and the tenderly sympathizing and plaintive 
influences of the other. The educational power of music must be much abridged, ifit be confined to 
the Major mode. Still, as some choirs and congregations are unaccustomed to Minor tunes, they 
will generally find, opposite to the Minor, and at the same opening of the book, a tune in the Major 


mode, applicable in some degree to the same hymns which can be most appropriately sung with the | 


Minor tune. : 
In our adaptation of Minor tunes to hymns, we have not been unmindful of the fact that the pro- 
priety of this depends not only upon the emotional character of the words, but also upon times and 
seasons, and we have sometimes followed the beautiful example of the Episcopal church, which, in the 
time of her lenten fastings, sings her jubilant canticles in plaintive Minor strains. ie 

The rhythmic form, which is regarded as, in general, the best for metrical tunes, especially for such 
as are designed for the simultaneous song of many people, is that which, with the exception of the 


_ this country, so that in reprinting ‘The Old Hundredth,” ‘ Dundee,” and other tunes as we have done 


" in this-work, we do not alter them from but restore them to the original. After much observation and 
q practical experience we are fully persuaded that this form furnishes the best movement for metrical 
J 


initial and terminal of each line or couplet, ‘consists mostly in tones of equal length. Examples_ 
of tunes in this form are on pages 17, 18, 19, 20, 22, 26, 27. “This,” says Rey. Mr. Havergal of — 
Worcester, England, ‘‘is generally the old form, the traditional form, and the only one whieh all 
singers feel to be natural.” In this form the older tunes were formerly printed, both in England and in 


Psalms and Hymns. The longer initials and terminals enable all the people to begin and to close _ 
the line together, and also afford a moment for rest at the end of each line, while the intez- — 


ediate shorter tones are most favorable to the simultaneous utterance of each word and syllable as 
one voice. But the greatest advantage, perbaps, is that it enables a choir or congregation to sing 


aia 


h and dignity which should eyer characterize the union of many voices in sacred song. ~ 


whereas we suppose, that if sung in its original time, it would not take more than from forty 


her in a quicker moyement than any other, yet is at the same time conducive to that simple 


we may not be mistaken as to what we mean by quicker movement, we will add that “The wt 
ndredth” has been often sung so slowly as to occupy a minute and a half, or even more, in its 


s. The time of this tune, and indeed of all tunes in this rhythmic form, may be learned 


of from thirty-five to forty-five inches in length,’ cach beat of which will give the — 


nes. We do not mean that all-these tunes are to be sung, 
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or that any one tune is always to be sung in exactly the same time; there will naturally be a slight vari- 
ation, depending upon the hymna, and the circumstances of the occasion. We deem it important, how- 
ever, to remark that there should never be any apparent chaage of time, during the singing of a 
hymn; but one movement should be preserved throughout all the stanzas, however they may appear 
to differ. 

A second rhythmic form, one which has become very popular within the last twenty-five or thirty 
years, consists of tones mostly of two lengths, as before, but in alternate groups of two. The tunes 
Hebron, Denfield, Downs, Boylston, afford specimens of thisrhythm. A pendulum of from thirty to 
forty inches will give the time for the shorter tones in these tunes. It is most important in this class 
of tunes, that every approach to staccato in the short tones be carefully avoided; on the contrary, they 
should usually be sung quite legato, and sustained to their full length. On the other hand, the longer 
tones must not be too long. Indeed there may be a little accommodation between the two, so that 
the shorter tones may be, as it were, a little longer, and the longer tones a little shorter, than the 
exact time indicated by the notes, but this must be done without breaking up a proper distinction be- 
tween the two, or disturbing the general choriambie character. 

A third rhythmie form consists of tones of two lengths as before, but mostly in groups of four. 
The tunes Uxbridge and Olden illustrate this form. A pendulum of from thirty to thirty-six inches 
will give the time. The remark in respect to the accommodation between the tones of different lengths 
applies also to this rhythm. 

A fourth class includes tunes in which the longer and shorter tones regularly alternate; Ortonville, 
Ray, Rayford, Anley, and many other Tunes belong to this class. A pendulum from sixteen to 
twenty-four inches will give the time of quarter notes in these tunes. A somewhat modified form of 
this general rhythmie structure may be seen in the tunes Becker, Albon, Ware, Albee, and others. 
These tunes, on account of the prevalence of the shorter tones, require a somewhat slower movement, 
as indicated by a pendulum of from twenty to twenty-six inches. Again, another modification of the 
form may be found in such tunes as Bothany and Glyn, which, because of the prevalence of tho 
longer tones, require a somewhat quicker movement, as of a pendulum of ten or twelve inches in 
length. 

Each of the foregoing classes, with slight exceptions, is adapted to a syllabic utterance, or the sing. 
ing of a single tone to each syllable. Tho last is, perhaps, somewhat less adapted to Congregational 
Singing. 

A fifth rhythmic form includes tunes in equal (double or quadruple) nbasnee embracing a greater 
variety in the length of tones, brought together with less regard to the symmetrical relation of length, 
and containing syncopes, suspensions, ete. See Duke Street, Federal Street, Lanesboro’, Ernan, Ham- 
burg, Lyte, Ward, Dedham, Medfield. . 

Tunes in unequal (triple or sextuple) measure, but in other respects similar to class five, may be 
brought together as the last rhythmic class which we need to present. Illustrative of this class, 
are Howard, St. Martins, Rothwell, Abridge, Mendon, All Saints, Thatcher. A pendulum of from 
twenty-live to thirty inches will indicate the time of the quarter notes in the last two varieties. 

There may be a few tunes which can hardly be assigned to either of the above classes, but in re- 
gard to all, whatever may be the movement, sufficient time must always be taken to speak the words 
with propricty; for nothing merely musical can justify a movement, be it quick or slow, which shall 
interfere with an appropriate delivery of the words. ; 

The Adaptation of Tunes to Hymns is a department of our labor upon which most careful consider- 
ation has been bestowed. in the belief that it is of great importance to the usefulness of religious 
song. This has, indeed, been by far the most difficult department of labor in the preparation of this 
volume, A good hymn may be sung to a good tune, and the two together form an unsatisfactory whole. 
One may prove a detriment rather than an assistance to the other. The mere metrical fitness of one 
for the other, though necessary, is a simple, and the very lowest consideration. The musie must be 
suitable to express the emotion which the words describe or imply. A first question then is, what 
is the emotional condition which the hymn supposes? A second question is, what strains will best 
assist the expression of this emotion? Is the hymn one of worship, or is it merely didactic, hortatory, 
or descriptive? Does it imply direct or immediate homage, or only that which is indirect or mediate? 
Those questions haye been minutely considered at every step. i —. - 

Our experience has led us to reject all such’aids to musical expression as the » a 
found in some books of psalmody. We are satisfied of the injurious effects of suc 
encourages, almost nocessitat>3, a dramatic spirit in singing, which is wholly at yariane¢ 


spirit of worship. 
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Careful attention has also been given to such peculiarities of rhythmical and poetical structure as are 
found in some of the hymns. Instances may be cited in hymns 8, 292, 298, 339, 357, 471, 556, 718, 
1004, 1092, 1267, and many others. 

It has been supposed that it would be interesting, where it could be done without detriment in other 
respects, to set the old versions of the Psalms to corresponding old tunes sung also in early times. 
Instances in which this has been done are in hymns 13, 31, 32, 46, 48, 65, 220, 230, 243, 336. 

There will generally be found at each opening of the book two tunes, either of which is adapted to 
all the hymns upon the two pages. Commonly one of these is a well-known tune; and the other, one 
which is less familiar, or entirely new. This arrangement has also enabled us, where we have felt 
compelled in deference to its popularity to insert a tune which we can not regard as free from serious 
defects, to give in connection with the same hymns a tune of better structure. Care has also been 
taken to preserve, as far as possible, established associations between hymns and tunes. 

The hymns in this book are not arranged in numerical order as in the Sabbath Hymn Book. From 
the plan of the work, it was impossible that this should be done without sacrificing the proper adap- 
tation of tunes tohymns. Yet it was deemed of great importance, for convenience m using the two 
books in the same congregation, that the hymns should be numbered alike in both books. It is sup- 
posed that the clergyman will always find it most convenient to use “The Sabbath Hymn Book’ 
in selecting his hymns, because of its topical arrangement. When both books are used in the same 
congregation, it being understood that in the announcement of the page, reference is always made to 
“The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book,” the hymn may be given out thus: “71st Hymn; 42d page.” 
Those who have only the Hymn Book will then turn immediately to the hymn by its number, while — 
those who have the Hymn and Tune Book, will find it with equal ease by the page. “a 

The Chants contained in THE SasBAtH Hymn anv Tune Book, are mostly those of the best 
English composers, and the few new ones are upon the same primitive Anglican model. 

A new feature, at least in this country, in a book for Congregational Singing, is the introduction of 
short, easy Anthems. The words of these are mostly from the Psalms, and are peculiarly appropriate 
to the ‘various occasions of public worship. The music is easy, and quite practicable to congregations 
which ore willing to make a little effort to learn it. They will be found useful for choirs as well as 
congregations. 

The Anthem No. 14 may derive some interest from the fact that it has been supposed to be an 
ancient Hebrew melody, and substantially the same as was used in the Temple worship. 

Two of the Indexes in this volume refor to the numbers of the hymns, and not to the pages. The 
pages will be easily ascertained by reference to the Table on page II. It was found that the attempt 
to include in each case in these Indexes a reference to the page, as well as the nwmber of the hymn, 
besides occupying a very large amount of space, would confuse the mind, and be inconvenient in 

“many respects. 

As we have already remarked, Congregational Singing may be led by a Choir. It may be led 
Precentor; yet he, if he is truly interested in his work, and if he sustains a propor relatic 

pepervestion; would almost str 2a eth around him a few aiding voices. In either 


beat be content to ois in a vaileing weadass manner, without any attempt Ay artisti 
: yj ‘should avoid every se which tends to confuse the congregation or to discourage t 


oughly acquainted with it, and, under all circumstances, it is important that this part should be 

well sustained by men’s voices. The singing of the four different parts is in fact singing four different 
and this causes confusion to those who have made little musical proficiency. These remarks 

; apply, also, in part at least, to the manner of playing the organ, which should havo for its constant . 

eC t the assisting of the people, all the people, in their song, and should avoid every thing having a 
mislead or confuse them. 

be used with which the congregation are familiar, New tunes may be introduced, 
bition or less — Se to the facility with which the people ue 


ea onkn a and continue, t the Bs ae to unite i in the sing 
rhich can be heard even by the:person at h his side, a good. example, a at 
Bae: Oe else tos be bskoad would otherwise remain silent, teed 
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It is desirable that those who can do so should sing heartily, with open mouth and full yoics, and . 
not in the smothered, uncertain manner, which is too common, and affords poor encouragement and 
assistance to others. 

The advantage of occasional meetings for singing need hardly be alluded to. We have reference now, 
not to the usual singing school, the object of which is to teach those who attend to read music, though 
it is most desriable that such should be encouraged, but to gatherings of all the people for the purpose 
of learning the tunes chiefly by rote. These should not degenerate into mere singing, but should be 
religious meetings. Let the hymns be sung through, and this with meaning. Suecess in Congregational 
Singing can not be expected without effort. There must be a willingness on the part of the people to 
make and persevere in this effort, 

Finally, each one should make the song his own, assuming the words as real expressions of the in- 
ward sense of his own soul. Even although they may not always be strictly applicable to one’s 
circumstances, yet sympathizing with others, we should surely in this universal and delightful 
Song Service, rejoice with those who rejoice, and weep with those who weep. An esteemed writer, 
already quoted, in speaking of the old tunes, says: ‘If we would have these old tunes to perfec- 
tion, we must attain more of the old-fashioned piety with which they were formerly sung.” If 
music be substituted for religion, and singing for devotion, the best tune and the best voices will 
neither increase religion, nor aid devotion, Unless Congregational Singing rest upon a religious foun- 
dation, it will be like the house built upon the sand. Unless it be conducted as a religious duty and 
privilege, it will fail to secure its legitimate ends. But where it is attempted and pursued in a right 
spirit and with proper efforts, there is no danger from the want of artistic culture. 

“ We now offer ‘The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book’ to the churches, invoking the blessing of the 
Great Head of the Church upon our labors, that they may meet the wants of devout worshipers, and 
especially that they may be found conducive to the spirituality of ‘The Service of Song in the House 
of the Lord.’ ” . 


LOWELL MASON, 
EDWARDS A. PARK, 


AUSTIN PHELPS. 
Anpover, Mass., March, 1859. 
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SI » Old Version of the One Hundredth Psalm. 


1 Att people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 

_ Come ye before him and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God, indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep, he doth us take. 
83 Oh, enter, then, his gates with praise ; 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 
4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
_ And shall from age to age endure. 


82. 


1 Wiru one consent, let all the earth 


“Glad homage.”—Psalm 100. 


And sing before him songs of praise. 
2 Oh, enter ye his temple gate, 


nd still your grateful hymns repeat, 

_ And stil! his name with praises bless, 
aa + A@ 
i ey: es 


ee ~ « 1 
st» 2 a, eee 


3 For he’s the Lord, supremely good, 
| His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 


| 3 4 «“ Enter into 
e 


1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 
2 The Lord is God; ’tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give : 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 


His gates with thanksgiving.” 
Psalm 100. 


3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ - 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, — 

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. ». 


Doxotoey. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory as it was of old, ; 

Is now, and shall be evermore! 
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BINGHAM. 


C.M. Dovste. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK, 


1 3. An old Version of the Eighty-fourth Psalm. 


1 How lovely are thy dwellings fair, 
O Lord of hosts! how dear 
The pleasant tabernacles are, 
Where thou dost dwell so near: 
My soul doth long and, fainting, sigh 
Thy courts, O Lord, to see ; 
My heart and flesh, aloud do ery, 
O living God, for thee! 


Happy, who in thy house reside, 
Where thee they ever praise ; 
Happy, whose strength in thee doth bide, 
And in their hearts thy ways. 
4 They journey on from strength to strength 
With joy and gladsome cheer, 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion do appear. 


5 For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 
Gives grace and glory bright ; 

No good from them shall be withheld, 
Whose ways are just and right. 

Lord God of hosts, who reign’st on high! 
That man is truly blest 

Who doth on thee alone rely, 
In thee alone doth rest. 


bo 


wo 


op) 


13 2 “Who, in the heaven, can be compared unto 
° the Lord.”—Psalm 89. 
1 Wiru reverence let the saints appear, 
And bow before the Lord; 
His high commands with reverence hear, 
And tremble at his word. 
2 Great God! how high, thy glories rise ! 
How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power with thee that vies, 
Or truth compared to thine ! 


3 The northern pole, and southern, rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 

Darkness and day, from east to west, 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds control, 
And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 


5 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine, 
And the dark world of hell; 
How did thine arm in vengeance shinc, 
When Egypt durst rebel ! 
6 Justice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and merey joined in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


1 9 6. “In this will I be confident."—Psalm 46. 


1 Gop is our refuge and our strength, 
When trouble’s hour is near : 
A very present help is he; 
Therefore we will not fear, 
2 Athough the pillars of the earth 
Shall clean removéd be, 
The very mountains carried forth, 
And cast into the sea; 


3 Although the waters rage and swell, 
So that the earth shall shake : 
Yea, and the solid mountain roots 
Shall with the tempest quake ;— 
4 There is a river that makes glad 
The city of our God,— 
The tabernacle’s holy place 
Of the Most High’s abode. 


5 The Lord is in the midst of her; 
Removed she shall not be, 
Because the Lord our God himself 
Shall help us speedily. 
6 The Lord our strength and r 
When trouble’s hour is 


A very present help ishe; 
Therefore we wil not f f 


a "a me | 
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CANTERBURY. C.M. 


5 a. “Bs Thou scaled, 0 Go, above the Heavens,” 
1 O Gop, my heart is fully bent 
To magnify thy name ; 
- My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 
2 Awake, my lute, nor thou, my harp, 
_ Thy warbling notes delay ; 
While I, with early hymns of joy, 
Prevent the dawning day. 


3 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 
_ Thy wonders I will tell; 
And to those nations sing thy praise 
That round about us dwell ;— 


4 Because thy mercy’s boundless height 
_» The highest heaven transcends, 
And far beyond th’ aspiring clouds 

Thy faithful truth extends. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
_ Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 
_ Confess thy Slorions, name, 


12 6. f The Lord sitteth King Sor ever. *—Psalm 29, 


a Ye hosts of heaven, ye mighty ones, 
__ Ascribe, with one accord, 
A “The strength, the power, the majesty, 
To your almighty Lord. 
f 
Give glory to his boy, name, 
een him alone; — 


a meet of holiness 
peat left 28 gee 


Jehovah sits as Sovereign King, 
And evermore shall reign. 


1 6 a Eternity of God's DMercy.—Psalm 186. 


1 Os, praise the Lord! for he is good ; 
In him we rest obtain : 
His mercy has through ages stood, 
And ever shall remain. © 


2 Let all the people of the Lord 
His praises spread around ; 
Let them his grace and love record, 
Who have salvation found. 
3 Now let the east in him rejoice, 
The west its tribute bring, 
The north and south lift up their voice 
In honor of their King. 
4 Oh, praise the Lord! for he is good ; 
In him we rest obtain: 
His mercy has through ages stood, 
And ever shall remain. 


48 6. “Oh, how I love thy Law !”—Psalm 119. 


1 On, how I love thy holy law! 
’T is daily my delight; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


ig My waking eyes prevent the day 


To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 


3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 
How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage =~ 
Yields me a heavenly song. 
4 When nature sinks, and spirits i ; 
Thy promises es PPI anh San 
Are gaan support my hope, yer 
nd there I write thy praise, 
4 "i e oy | 7 Fn 
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1 4 “Thou, Lord, hast made me glad through TA. “T heard the voice of a 
. Thy work.”—Psalm 92. wake eae 
1 Mituions within thy co 
Millions, this day, b 


1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 


To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; Their faces Zion-ward a; 
To show thy love by morning light, Vows with their lips to th bear 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 2 Soon as the light of m ie 
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; ! O’er island, continent, or ¢ hin) 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast: Thy far-spread famil i? 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, Sabbath, all rou . 


Like David’s harp of solemn sound ! : i 
3 From east to west, 


3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, From north to sot ul 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; And still, when ever 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! shade, »\ -i ae 
How deep thy counsels, how divine! The stars came o 


4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high; | 4 Not angel-tr 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die ; Not elders’ harp 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath rm 
Blast them in everlasting death. Than hun 


5 But I shall share a glorious part, _ 
When grace hath well refined my heart, _ 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 


a 
And every power find sweet e 
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469. 


1 Praises to him who built the hills; 
Praises to him the streams who fills; 
Praises to him who lights each star 
That sparkles in the blue afar. 


Praise to the Trinity. 


2 Praises to him who wakes the morn, 
And bids it glow with beams new-born ; 
Who draws the shadows of the night, 
Like curtains, o’er our wearied sight. 


3 Praises to him whose love has given, 
Tn Christ his on, the life of heaven; 
Who for our darkness, gives us light, 
And turns to day our deepest night. 


4 Praises to him in grace who came 
_ To bear our woe and sin and shame; 
Who lived to die, who died to rise, 
The God-accepted sacrifice, 


Praises to him the chain who broke, 
_ Opened the prison, burst the yoke, 
Sent forth the captives glad and free, 


fe ‘Heirs of an endless liberty, 


e Praises to him who sheds abroad 

- Within our hearts the love of God,— 
3 ‘The Spirit of all truth and peace, 
- The Source of joy and holiness. 


s we lift, the knee we bow 
ovah thus we raise _ 
ner’s song of praise! 


And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things,— 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 


3 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight, 
Of our almighty Father’s throne ; 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with ligl:¢, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand, 

And thrones and powers before him fall ; 
The God shines gracious through the Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 Oh! what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 

And spread the triumph of their King! 


6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount to dwell above ; 
And stand, and bow, among them there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love! 


Doxotoey. 


Erernat Father! throned above, 
Thou Fountain of redeeming love! *- 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone ; 

Eternal Spirit, who dost give _ 

That grace whereby our spirits live: 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee! 
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FIELD. S. M. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


l ? “Itis a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord.” 
° Psalm 92. 


1 Sweet is the work, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 


2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 


3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 


4 To songs of praise and joy, 
Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 


22). “ The place where Thine honor dwelleth.” 


1 How charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unvyails the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 


2 Here, on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around, 


3 To him our prayers and cries 
Our humble souls present ; 

He listens to our broken sighs, 
And grants us every want. 


4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. - 


49, 


1 We lift our hearts to thee, 
Thou Day-star from on high : 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 


Christ the Day-star. 


2 Oh, let thy rising beams’ 
Dispel the shades of night; 
And let the glories of thy love, 
Come like the morning light ! 


3 How beauteous nature now! 
How dark and sad before !— 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature’s God adore. 


4 May we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors past; 
And live this short, revolving day 
As if it were our last. 


D3. 


1 Wetcomg, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ! 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 


“ Welcome, sweet day of rest.” 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


3 One day, amid the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin, 


4 My willing soul would stay ‘ sme £ 
In such a frame as this, = 


And sit and sing herself a 
To everlasting bliss ‘i 
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40 1 . “He shall gather the lambs with His arms.” 


1 To praise our Shepherd’s care, 
His wisdom, love, and might, 
Your loudest, loftiest songs prepare, 
And bid the world unite. 
2 Supremely good and great, 
He tends his blood-bought fold ; 
He stoops, though throned in highest 
state, 
The feeblest to uphold. 
3 He hears their softest plaint ; 
He sees them when they roam ; 
And if his meanest lamb should faint, 
His bosom bears it home. 
4 Kind Shepherd of the sheep ! 
- A weary flock are we; 
And snares and foes are nigh; but keep 
The lambs who look to thee. 


5 And if through death’s dark vale 
Our feet should early tread, 
Qh, may we reach thy fold, and hail 
The love which us hath led! 


-TYTHERTON.. S. M. 


a | 
oa Fa | MT: 


“The mountain of His holiness.” 
Psalm 48. 


1025. 


1 Grear is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His most delightful seat. 


2 These temples of his grace— 
How beautiful they stand ! 

The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 


3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces! 


4 Oft have our fathers told,, 
Our eyes have often seen,, 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep: have: been. 


5 In every new distress 
We’ll to his house repair, 
Well think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 


“O- t 
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dA. _ “ Welcome, delightful morn.” 


1 We tcomg, delightful morn, 
Thou. day of sacred rest ! 
T hail thy kind return ;— 
Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train | I soar to reach 
Of mortal toys, Immortal joys. 


2 Now may the King descend » 
_ And fill his throne of genres 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel ~ And learn to know 
Thy quickening word, 


3 Descend, celestial Dove, 
~ “With all thy quickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless the sacred hours: - 
Then shall my soul | Nor Sabbaths be 
New life obtain, ~ Enjoyed in vain. 


5 8. “ The day that God hath blessed.” 


“1 Awakg, ye saints, awake! _ 
And hail this sacred day; 
In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay : 
Come bless the day that God hath blest, 
- The type of heaven’s eternal rest, 


2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes ; = 
_ And now he pleads our cause above, : 
_ And-reaps the: fruit of all aleve, 


3 All hail, triumphant Lord! cy 
ce "Heaven wie eee rings, ° 


es ot 
my 
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1 l ns “ Praise the Lord om pias 2 


| And fear the Lord. 


Let every hill, and every 
-Re-echo with ‘the sacred 


And earth, in humbler strains, mot 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb, that once was siein, 
Thro’ endless years to live and t 


1a ote vai 


1 Angers, assist tossing = uN 
The honors of your God; noi: 

Touch every tuneful string, 

And sound his name abroad: _ 
Come, pour the trembling notes dong, 


And swell the grand, hinted 1 

2 And ye of meaner birth, 
Your joyful voices raise 

All ye who dwell on earth, 

Your great Creator praise 

Let loud hosannas joyful rise, 

Roll round the earth and pierce t 

3 Let day and cutee agit 
In solemn order, jon : : 


His praises to recite, 
And speak his pow 


4 Ye winds and r 
With wild — us 
- Resound, in mi 
His name fr 
Ye thunders, spre 


Ye lightni , flash 
5 Let every creatur re 
The ho ; 
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’ 120. Adoration of the Creator. Psalm 148. 


1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 
“With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
~ To your Creator’s praise : 
Ye holy throng In worlds of light, 
Of angels bright, Begin the song. 


2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays, 
And moon, that rul’st the night, 
Shine to your Maker’s praise, 
With stars of twinkling light : 
His power declare, | And clouds that fly 
Ye floods on high, | In empty air. 


3 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand ; 
Or in swift courses move 
By his supreme command : 
He spake the word, | From nothing came, 
And all their frame | To praise the Lord! 


4 Ye vapors, hail, and snow, 
Praise ye th’ almighty Lord ; 
And stormy winds that blow 
1 To execute his word: 
_ Whenlightnings shine, | Let earth adore 
Or thunders roar, His hand divine. 


os wee all the nations Nee. 
% The God that rules above; 
- He brings his people near, 
: And makes them taste his love: 
earth and sky |- His saints shall raise 


meta nahin high. 
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44(), “ Chosen of God and precious.” 
1 Jorn all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 
2 Great Prophet of our God! 
My tongue would bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came: 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace > with heaven. 
3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside: 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
4 O thou almighty Lord! 
My Conqueror and my King! 
Thy scepter and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing: 
Thine is the power; behold, I sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath thy feet. 


Doxouoey. 2 
To God the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
With all our powers, eternal King! 
Thy 2 name we sing, while faith adores. 
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27. 


1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say : 

“In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day.” 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 

Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


* Peace be within thee."—Psalm 122. 


3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 
4 He hears our praises and complaints; 
~And, while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant guest! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest! 
6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell; 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 


4(). 


1 Ler all the lands, with shouts of joy, 
To God their voices raise : 
Sing psalms in honor of his name, 
And spread his glorious praise. 
2 And let them say, “ How dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy works art thou! 
To thy great power thy stubborn foes 
Shall all be forced to bow. 


3 “Through all the earth, the nations round 
Shall thee, their God, confess ; ” 


“Say unto God, Tow terrible art Thow in 
Thy works..—Psalm 66. 


And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name express.” 
4 Oh, come, behold the works of God! 
Ana then with me you'll own 
That he to all the sons of men 
Hath wondrous judgments shown. 


5 Let all the lands, with shouts of joy, 
To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honor of his name, 
And spread his glorious praise. 


118. 


1 I stve th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, _ 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 
2 Ising the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


“A God doing wonders.” 


3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his Aaa 
’ And then pronounced them good. 
4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 
Where’er I turn mine eye; 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky? 


5 There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, - 
By order from thy throne, ~ 
6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 
Are subject to thy care: 
There’s not a place where 


But God is present there, — 
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* The tones indicated by these small notes may be omitted. 


885. “Am I @ soldier of the Cross?” 


1 


Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb! 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 

Sure I must fight, if I would reign : 
Increase my courage, Lord! 

I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


346. poorer to the Name of Christ. 


1 Now joyful strains we lift on high, 


Amid the faithful throng 
Of those who Jesus magnify 
In sweet and holy song. 


- 2 We render thanks, and bless the Lord, 


Who died our souls to save; 


Through whom to heavenly peace restored, 


We fear no more the grave. 


4 With saints, who all triumphantly 


Ih Velo gag 


| 


O’er sin and death, the victory, 
We strike the silver chord. 
4 With angel-hosts that dwell above, 
And weave their golden lays 
Around the throne of truth and love, 
We glad hosannas raise. 


5 We celebrate the glorious name 
Of earth’s Redeemer King ; 
Our tongues aloud his power proclaim, 
In heart his grace we sing. 


378. Christ's Entrance upon ITis Kingdom. 


1 Ou, for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King !. 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


bo 


Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 
His heavenly guards around 

Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. 


While angels shout and praise their King, 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 

Let all the earth his honor sing: 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound: 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 
5 Oh, for a shout of sacred joy 
To God, the sovereign King! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


(Jy) 


Doxonoey. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore ! 


98 THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


8 ip “ Within the vail.” 

1 To thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worship there, 
When within the vail I meet 
Thee before the mercy seat. 


2 While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue ; 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my Righteousness. 


3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love! to mine attend : 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


4 While I hearken to thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 


5 From thine house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn; 
And at evening let me say, 

“T have walked with God to-day.” 


1 io “ Wonders of God’s Condescension. 
. Psalm 113, 


1 Hatietvsan! raise, oh, raise 
To our God the song of praise : 
All his servants join to sing, 
God, our Saviour and our King. 


2 Blesséd be for evermore 
That dread name which we adore: 
O’er all nations, God alone, 


Higher than the heavens his throne. 


3 Yet to view the heavens he bends; 
Yea, to earth he condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great, 

For the low and desolate. 


4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower ; 
Set the lowliest high in power. — 


5 He the broken spirit cheers, 
Turns to joy the mourner’s tears, 
Such the wonders of his ways: 
Praise his name, for ever praise. _ 


oo a A ay of Joy in God's Providence. 


1 Tuov, who dwell’st enthroned above ; 
Thou, in whom we live and move ; 
Thou, who art most great, most high— 
God from all eternity ! 


2 Oh, how sweet, how excellent 
When all tongues and hearts: consent, 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 


3 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the stars of evening rise, 
We thy praises will record, 
Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord! 


4 Decks the spring with flowers the field ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield ? 
Giver of all good below, 
Lord, from thee these blessings flow. 


Sovereign Ruler! mighty Lord! 
We thy praises will record ;_ 
Giver of these blessings, we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 


261. + me stewcenty shemer 


1 Now begin the heavenly dias é 
- Sing aloud of Jesus’ name 5 
=E £ 


or 


¢ 


Ye, who his salvation prov 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears: 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love. 


3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest: 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


4 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful string : 
Mortals, join the hosts above, 
Join to praise redeeming love! 


ye “ 8 ~ Response to the Song of the Angels.—Luke 2. 


1 Ham the night, all hail the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ! 
When, amid the wakeful fold, 

Tidings good the angel told. 


2 Now our solemn chant we raise 
Duly to the Saviour’s praise; 
Now with carol hymns we bless 
Christ the Lord, our Righteousness. 


3 While resounds the joyful ery, 
“Glory be to God on high, 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
Gladly we respond, “ Amen 


yD 
1” 


1 07 6. Children’s Praise to the Trinity. 


‘1 Guory to the Father give, 


God, in whom we move and live! 
Children’s prayers he deigns to hear ; 
Children’s songs delight-his ear. 


2 Glory to the Son we bring, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King! 
Children! raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 


3 Glory to the Holy Ghost! 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children’s minds may he inspire,-— 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 


4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blesséd Trinity ! 
For the gospel from above, 
For the word that “God is love.” 


1 146. Thanksgiving for a Revivat of Religion. 


1 Fount of everlasting love ! 
Rich thy streams of merey are—. 
Flowing purely from above, 
Beauty marks their course afar. 


2 Lo! thy church, thy garden now . 
Blooms beneath the heavenly shower ; 
Sinners feel, and melt, and bow: 
Mild, yet mighty, is thy power. 


3 God of grace, before thy throne _ 
Here our warmest thanks we bring ; 
Thine the glory, thine alone : 
Loudest praise to thee we sing. 


4 Hear, oh, hear, our grateful song ; 
Let thy Spirit still descend ; 
Roll the tide of grace along, 
‘Widening, deepening to the end. 
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96. 


1 Ture we adore, eternal Lord ! 
We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see, 


An ancient Hymn of Praise to God. 


Through all the world do worship thee. 


2 To thee aloud all angels ery, 


The heavens and all the powers on high: 


Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 
Lord God of hosts, they ever sing. 


3 Th’ apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell th’ immortal song 
The martyrs’ noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 


4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee ! 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore ! 


5 Vouchsafe, O Lord, we humbly pray, 
To keep us safe from sin this day ; 
Have mercy, Lord! we trust in thee ; 
Oh, let us ne’er confounded be! 


i} () (0). God exalted.—Psalm 57. 


1 Be thou exalted, O my God! 
Above the heavens where angels dwell; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


2 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise | 
Immortal honors to thy name : 


| 4 Be thou exalted, O my God! 
Above the heavens where 
Thy power on earth. be known abroad, 
And land to land thy py 
riseere wl Ae Hurereaee 
1 (0) 3. Brief Call to. Praise, rom Psalm 117. 
1 From all that dwell below the he skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name i a 
Through every land, by every to1 gue, 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, | Lord: » ey 
Eternal truth attends thy we ae 
Thy praise shall sound from shor ato sh 
Till suns shall rise and a no: 


1 29, The lee of Ee 
1 Comn, O my soul! in. 8 vere 
Attempt thy great Cre 
But, oh, what tongue ¢ 1 
reat 


sy 


plies oi 5 OMe 
2 Enthroned. amid the 
He glory, like a ga 
To form a robe of 
Ten thousand thie 
3 In all our Maker's y gre nd de 
Almighty power, with wis 
His va eck i 


Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame, 


inet 


3 High o’er the earth his mercy reigns, | 
And reaches to the utmost sky; 

His truth to endless years remains,’ fi 
_ When lower worlds dissolve and die 


: 
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1 45 . ' Thow art from everlasting.” —Psalm 93. 


1 Jenovan reigns! He dwells in light, 
Girded with majesty and might ; 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its firm foundation stands. 


2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever-living God. 


3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skies : 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 


4 For ever shall thy throne endure: 
Thy promise stand for ever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwelling of thy grace. 


1 7 Bi: “0 God, Most hidden, and Most manifest !” 


1 Wuar secret place, what distant star, 
~ Ts like, dread Lord, to thine abode? 
Why dwellest thou from us so far? 
We yearn for thee, thou hidden God ! 


2 And will the hidden God appear ? 
We hail thee in the living Word ; 


¢ heavenly Majesty draws near 
iY el Christ, our Brother and our ‘Lord, 


3 In} ain we seek for thine abode ; 
t t thou ever to us come ? 


Holy Ghost, the mighty God, | 


why 


hat no,eye. can Dear! an 


, our inward Guest! 


& Now a our ator his plsseed home. : 


1 i ] 5. “So didst Thow lead Thy people.” 


1 O Gop, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea; 
And when they trod the wint’ry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they wor- 
shiped thee. 


2 Thou heard’st, well pleaséd, the song, 
the prayer : 
Thy blessing came ; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour, 


3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles o’er the waves ; 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they, trusted guards their 
graves, 
4 And here thy nameyO God of Jove, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove, 
And spring adorns the earth no more. 


f 1 1 56. “ Still we are guarded by our God.” 


1 Great God! we sing that mighty hand, 
By which supported still we stand: — 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
That mercy crowns it till it close. 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, : 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
ee aig our JY, and thou our rest ; 
goodness a _ our hop es shall raise, 
rae througl 1 all our changing days. : 


as 
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DEAL. S.M. Dovsts. ; Airs 


Lenk hd eget | 


oe lng hip eel i ieeite ? 
29, “ The city of our God.”—Psalm 122. _ 2 ee beara, Lord, my soul! n is. 
1 Giap was my heart to hear Foshan in unthankfdgeate nl 
; My old companions say : And without praises die. 
“Come, in the house of God appear, + isad aaa —— ; 
For ’tis a holy day.” 3 ’T is he forgives thy sins; . se, 
2 Our willing feet shall stand ’T is he relieves thy p. ystems rf 
Within the temple-door, ’T is he that heals thy s wid +e 
While young and old,in many a band, | — And makes thee young Ee: } 
* Shall throng the sacred floor. 4 He crowns thy life with love, q 
3 Thither the tribes repair, When ransomed from th a 
Where all are wont to meet, He who redeemed my sou - 
And joyful in the house of prayer — Hath sovereign powt 
Bend at the mercy-seat. + ie 
4 Pray for J suena © 5 He fills the POF, with g lah 
The city of our God: He gives.t h eae Fees 
The Lord from heaven be kind to them, The Lord hat Jude 
That love the dear abode. 6 Recetas iy 
5 Within these walls may peace , : "He taste by i os 
- : ere banineny be found ! - But sent the world 
jon! in all thy palaces, pet ng AR 
Prosperity abound ! BA ses 
6 For friends and brethren dear, ' Caen an? 
Our prayer shall never cease ; 22a seine 


Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace! 


ys 3 ! “ Bless he corte. os my soul |” 


1 On, bless the Lord, my soul! 
Let all within me join, 


{1 On, bless the 


x eT 
——. 
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3 He will not always chide : 
He will with patience wait : 
‘His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 
4 He pardons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 


5 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth ; 
Then, like the eagle, he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 
6 Then bless his holy name, _. 
Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 


Whose loving kindness crowns thy days: 


Oh, bless the Lord, my soul! 
2? 46. “ To the only ire pe Saviour.” 


1 To God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King; 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
2 ’Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
) And every hurtful snare. 
3 He will present our souls, 
~ Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
‘ ‘ith joys divinely great. 
te, Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, , 
| Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
ake peer anee known. 


“Rejoicing in hope.” 


968. 


1. Come, we who love the Lord, 
~ And let our joys be known; 
Join in a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 
Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 
3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
_ From faith and hope may grow. 
4 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 
5 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s 
ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


102. 


1 Tuy name, almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
_ Thy truth for ever stands. _ 
2 Far be thine honor spread, 
And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. ya 


bo 


Brief gre are of ees Jrom 
salm 1 


Doxotoey. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, : 
As was, and , and shall remain 
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oy 24 * This is the dey Ae. the Lord hath made.” 
. salm 118, 
1 Tuis is the day the Lord hath made; 
He calls the hours his own: 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 


2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father’s name, 
To save our sinful race. 


or 


Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise 5- 

The highest-heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 


6 0) . “Come, see the place where the Lord lay.” 


1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 

Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours refulgent day. 


2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 
A guilty world in gloom! 
Oh, what a Sun, which broke this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 


3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
4 Ten thousand thousand lips shall join 
To hail this happy morn, 


Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 


oe 4 « “ The unsearchable riches oy Christ 


1 To our Redeemer’s glorious name 
Awake the sacred song; 
Oh, may his love—immortal flame !— 
Tune every heart and tongue. - 


| 2 His love, what mortal thought can reach! _ 
What mortal tongue —— ) 
Imagination’s utmost strete 
In wonder dies away. 


3 Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay , 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
“The Saviour died for me!” 


4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, - 
Fill every heart and tongue! — 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 


488. The Bible the Light of the Wort. 


| 1 A erory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun: 4 
It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none, 


| 2 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat: 
Its truths upon the nations rise; _ 
They rise, but never set. 
3 Let everlasting thanks be thine 
For such a bright display, . 
As makes a world of dar ee 
With beams of heavenly d 
4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my vie" 
In brighter verlgabaeh 


K 
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797. 


1 I’m not iat to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
‘The glory of his cross. 
2 Jesus, my God !—] know his name— 
His name is all my trust ; 
Nor. ill he put my soul to ‘shame, 
or let my hope be lost. 
Pa ae as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 
} “What I’ve committed to his hands, 
‘Till the decisive hour. 
vd: ‘Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 
as “And in the 1 new Jerusalem 
a my soul a place. 


“Dm not paneric’ to own my Lord.” 
Tim. 1: 12 


8 U The Heavenly Race. 
tel vee my soul! stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on: 

A heaven: ily race demands thy zeal, 
ight, immortal crown. 


1 mating voice, 


es mon high; 
1 presents the | prize 
age 

op 


‘1016. 


And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I’ll lay my honors down. 


“ Blessed is & whose transgression is 
Jorgiven.” 
1 Satvarion! oh, the joyful sound ! 
Tis pleasure to our cars; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell’s dark door we lay; 

But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


1028. 


1 How honored is the sacred place, 
Where we adoring stand— 
Zion! the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land! 
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell: 
The walls, of strong salvation made, 
Defy th’ assaults of hell. E 


3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 

The doors wide open fling ; ° 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of our King. 


“ Salvation will God rs Ae for walis 
and bulourks.”—Isaiah 26: 1—6. 


| 4 Here shall you taste unmingled j joys, 


And live in perfect peace ; 
You who have known Jehovah’s name, ' 


oa ia a 
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5 6 “ Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jeru- 
° salem.”—Psalm 122. 
1 Tue festal morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy sacred dome, 
Thy presence to adore : 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascend, 
And tread the hallowed floor. 


With holy joy I hail the day 
That warns my thirsting soul away 
To dwell among the blest! 
For, lo! my great Redeemer’s power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 
And leads me to his rest ! 


to 


3 Hither, from earth’s remotest end, 
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And hail th’ immortal King. 


iW 


1 I stye of God,—the world he made, 
The glorious light, the soothing shade ; 
Dale, plain, and grove, and hill; 
The wide and fathomless abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret bliss, 
And wisdom hides her skill. 


2 “Tell them, I am,” Jehovah said : 
The listening earth did hear in dread ;, 
And, smitten to the heart, 
At once, above, beneath, around, 
All nature, without voice or sound, 
Replied, “ O Lord, Taou arr!” 


There is a God. 


¥ 03. The Fullness of Christ's Love. 


1 O rove divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming lore,— 
The love of Christ to me. 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell : 
No mortal can its riches tell, 
Nor first-born sons of light: 
In vain they long its depths to see ; 
They can not reach the mystery,— 
The length, the breadth, the height. 


3 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor, stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine— 
Be mine this better part. 


4 Oh that I could for ever sit 
In transport at my Saviour’s feet! 
Be this my happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear my Saviour’s voice. 


DOXOLOGY. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, ~ 

The God, whom heaven’s triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in ages past, Be 3 

Ts now, and shall for ever last, — ==. 

When time shall be no more! 
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4338. “The wnsearchable riches of Christ.” 


1 On, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth 
Which in my Saviour shine ! 
Id soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, 
In notes almost divine. 


2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
_ Of sin and wrath divine: 
Id sing his‘glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress, 
My soul shall ever shine. | 


: 3 I’d sing the characters he bears, 

_ And all the forms of love he wears, 
_ Exalted on his throne : sey 

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 

i would to everlasting days 

i Make all his glories known. 


will come 
bring me home, 
faces) 5 © 


na .% ‘ . 
rother, Friend, | 


« 


i 1 54, “The earth is full of Thy riches.” 


1 Tuy mighty working, mighty God ! 
. Wakes all my powers; I look abroad, 
And can no longer rest ; 
I, too, must sing when all things sing, 
And from my heart the praises ring — 
The Highest loveth best. 


If thou, in thy great love to us, 
Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus 
O’er this poor earth of ours ; 
What nobler glories shall be given 
Hereafter in thy shining heaven, | 
Set round with golden towers ! 


wo 


What thrilling joy, when on our sight 
Christ’s garden beams in cloudless light 
Where all the air is sweet ; 
Still laden with th’ unwearied hymn 
From all the thousand seraphim 
Who God’s high praise repeat ! 


4 Oh, were I there! oh that I now 
Before thy throne, my God, could bow, 
And bear my heavenly palm ! — 
Then, like the angels, would I raise — 
My voice, and sing thine endless praisc 


In many a sweet-toned psalm, 
Set te ‘ 
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18. * Peace be within thy walis.'—Psalm 122. 


1 Wiru joy we hail the sacred day 
Which God hath called his own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at his throne. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, bow fair! 
Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 


3 Spirit of grace! Oh, deign to dwell 
Within thy church below; 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 


4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 
Let all her sons unite 
To spread, with grateful zeal, around 
Her clear and shining light. 


5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Which thou hast called thine own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 


20) “ One thing have I desired of the Lord.” 
° Psalm 27, 
1 Tue Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation, too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


2 One privilege my heart desires ; 
Oh, grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God! 


3 There shall I offer my requests, 
And see thy beauty still; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, . 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


5 Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 


43 « My voice shalt Thou hear in the morning.” 
. Psalm 5. 


1 Lorp! in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints, | 
Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand, 


4 But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 
5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness! 
Make every path of duty straight, _ 
And plain before my face, 


445, “ The Way, Sohn tt: 
Sf » 


1 Tuxov art the Way : to thee al 
From sin and death we f 
And he who would the F 

Must seek him, Lord, by 
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2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
True wisdom can impart 5 Thy darkness passed away, 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, Because that light on thee hath shone 
And purify the heart. In which is perfect day. 
3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 3 Walk in the light! and ev’n the tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; No fearful shade shall wear : 
And those who put their trust in thee Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. For Christ hath conquered there ! 
4 Thonart the Way, the Truth, the Lie: | 4 Walk in the light! and thine shall be 
Grant us to els that Way; A path, though thorny, bright ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to. win, | For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee. 
Which leads to endless day. - And God himself is light ! 


1 () 8 ‘bs The happy Home. 


1 Happy the home, when God is there, 
And love fills every breast ; 
Where one their wish, and one their 


529. | Did alee 2a —Gen. 7: 1. 


1 Come to the ark, come to the ark; 
To Jesus come away ; 
The pestilence walks forth by night, 


prayer, 
Be stronpBienbyiday. And one their heavenly rest. 
2 Come to the ark: the waters rise, 2 Happy the home where Jesus’ name 
The seas their billows ee Is sweet to every ear; 
While darkness gathers o’er the skies, Where children early lisp his fame, 
Behold a refuge near! And parents hold him dear, 
3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep | 8 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 
_ Beneath the sense of sin: And praise is wont to rise ; 
Without, deep calleth unto deep, Where parents love the sacred word, 
But all is peace within, —_- And live but for the skies. | 
ca Come to. the ark, ere yet the flood 4 Lord! let us in our homes agree, 
| Your lin ering steps oppose 5, This blesséd peace to gain; 
é ay eee wes e door, which open stood, Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
ss pcre nnret ite: gh And love to all will reign. ‘ 
i \ : . 
a gs al ia Fe =i Doxonoey. . 
ic ace “Wait 6 at net | Ler’ God the Father, and the Son, 


And Sy init, be adored, 
Where a al are works to make him 


7 OF saint elbrd eho Tat te ta ite 
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168 “ Oh, give thanks unto the God of gods.” 
° Psalm 136. 
1 Give thanks to God most high, 
The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings ; 

And be his name adored : 
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever sure 
Shall still endure, Abides thy word. 


2 How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone : 
His power and grace | And let his name 
Are still the same ; 


3 He saw the nations lie 
All perishing in sin ; 
And pitied the sad state 
The ruined world was in: 
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever sure 
Shall still endure; | Abides thy word. 


4 He sent his only Son 
To save us from our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe : 
His power and grace | And let his name 
Are still the same ; 


5 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God, the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing : 
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever sure 
Shall still endure; | Abides thy word. 


Have endless praise. 


Have endless praise. 


3 43. ps age yell “ New Song.” 


1 Swart hymns of grateful love 
Thro’ heaven’s high arches ring, 
And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing ; 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send: the echo back again ? 


2 Shall they adore the Lord, 
Who bought them with his blood, 
And all the love record : 
That led them home to God ; 
And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ? 


3 Oh, spread the joyful sound ! 
The Saviour’s love proclaim ; 
And publish all around 
Salvation through his name : 
Till all the world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again ! 


do2. 


1 Come, every pious heart 
That loves the Saviour’s name, 
Your noblest powers exert 
To celebrate his fame ; | 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe, 


“The Dedt of Love.” 


2 He left his starry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came do 
And wept, and bled, and. 
What he endured, oh, who ean 1 
To save our souls from death and 
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3 From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansion of the dead ; 
’ And thence his mighty foes” 
In glorious triumph led : 
Up thro’ the sky the Conqu’ror rode, 
And taba on high, the Saviour-God. 


4 From thence he ‘l bnickdy come— 
His chariot will not stay— 
And bear our spirits home 
To realms of endless day : 
There shall we see his lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 


97. “ Holy, holy, Pare God Almighty.” 
1 O noty, holy Lord, 
_ ____ Creation’s sovereign King, 
2 Thy majesty adored, 
et all thy creatures sing : 
Who wast, and art, | Nor time shall see 


And art to be ; Thy eWay depart. 
2 Great a are thy works of praise, 


= if God of boundless might ! 
;. just and true thy ways, 
i Sd of saints in hight! 
all ‘| Conspire to show 


va ew 


Thy glory own, 
First, last, and best, 


1 Thy power and love. 


4 While all the powers on high 
Their swelling chorus raise, 
Let earth and man reply, 
And echo back thy praise : 
God ever blest, 
And God alone ! 


1 8 8. « He is oloihed nde ft majesty.” 


Psalm 


1 Tue Lord Jehovah reigns; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. . 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
‘To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


3 Through all his ancient works _ 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their cursed designs : 


’ Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill 


His great decrees, his sovereign will. 


. 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
“And will he write his name, 
“My Father and my Friend ? te 
I love his'name; I love his word: 
; : me and pie ora! 
CR sth me 
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21. Communion with Christ in Worship. 


1 Farfrom my thoughts,vain world, begone! 
Let my religious hours alone: 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


83 Blest Saviour! what delicious fare, 
How sweet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 

In thee thy Father’s glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 


Re 
45, “Thow art my God.”—Psalm 63. 


1 Great God, indulge my humble claim; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand ail engaged to make me blest. 
2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine, by sacred ties— 
Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood. 
3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As travelers, in thirsty lands, 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 
4 With early feet I love t appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there, 
And felt the power of sovereign grace, 
5 I'll lift my hands, I’ll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And cheer the remnant of my days. 


’ | 
* When sung to Arnon, commence the fifth stanza with the second part of the tune. 


68. 


1 Sun of my soul! thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near; _ 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise - 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! 
2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought,—how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast ! 
3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 
4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take ; 
Abide with me till in thy love 
I lose myself in heaven above. 


“ Abide with us.” 


ri qa “Twill both lay me down in peace and sleep.” 


1 Tuvs far the Lord has led me on; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, — 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past : 
He gives me strength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep; _ 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 
4 Faith in thy name forbids my fear; 
Oh, may thy presence ne’er depart! 
And in the morning make me ] 
The love and kindness of thy 
5 Thus, when the night of 
My flesh shall rest bene 
And wait thy yoice to ro 
' With sweet salvation i 
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1 6 Be 50 a His merey.”—Psalm 103. 


1 Tue Lord! how wondrous are his ways! 
How firm his truth! how large his 
grace ! 
He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. 


2 Not half so high his power hath spread 
_ The starry heavens above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 


Si Not half so far has nature placed 


rs 


The rising morning from the west, 
s his forgiving grace removes 


The daily guilt of those he loves. 


ar How slowly doth his wrath arise! 
_ On swifter wings salvation flies : 
Or, if he lets his anger burn, 
How. #208 his frowns to pity, turns] ! 


5 His ev everlasting love is sure 
icp ea and shall endure ; 
bate bb his truth shall ‘reign, 
children hope i in vars" 
Farce Bike mos ay ye! 


raise the Lord.” 
thse. -. 
all my days. 


i 


ing 
A.” 
Bars 4 


pall, sound” thy 400 ny gt 


ht, | 
wpe big papeiesone 


2 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy thro’ my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I can not speak. 


4 But, oh! when that last conflict ’s o’er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 


Tr 1 5 1 . Love of God seen in the Seasons. 


1 Our Helper, God! we bless thy name, 
The same thy power, thy grace the samc ; 
The tokens of thy loving care 
Open and crown and close the year. 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And see, when we survey our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. _ 


3 Thus far thine arm hath led us on; | 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ;° 
And, while we tread this desert land, — 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

ateful. souls, on J ordan’ s shore | 

aca one sacred piles more ; 

Then bear, thy bri; courts above, — 


Hy 
Lg immo: 


i love. _ 
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9. 


1 Brest morning! whose young dawning 
rays 
Beheld our rising God 5 
That saw him triumph o’er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 
2 In the cold prison of a tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th’ ‘appointed day. 
3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our God, in vain; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 
4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 
5 Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 


The Day of Christ's Resurrection. 


1 a 0) . Condescension of God.—Psalm 8, 


1 O rHov, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world, how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name ! 
2 When heaven, thy beauteous work on 
high, 
Employs my wondering sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light ;— 
3 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst 
deign 
To bear him in thy mind! 
Or what his race, that thou shouldst 
prove 
To them so wondrous kind! — 


259. 


1 O Lorp, how infinite thy love! 


4 Be thou my Shield, be thou 


4 O thou, to whom all creatures bow, 


Within this earthly frame ; 
Through all the world, how great art 
thou ! 
How glorious is thy name! 


“To! ITcome.”—Psalm 40. 


How wondrous are thy ways! 
"Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 


2 Man in immortal beauty shone, 


Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
To death and endless woe. 


3 Then, “Lo! I come,” the Saviour said ; 


Oh, be his name adored, _ 
Who, with his blood, our ransom paid, 
And life and bliss restored ! 


4 O Lord, how infinite thy love! 


How wondrous are thy ways! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 


799. “ Tam not ashamed of the gospel of Ohrist.” 


1 Dear Lord, and will thy paraniog love 
Embradet a wretch so vi 
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
And bless me with thy smile ? 


2 Hast thou the cross for me endured, 


And suffered all my shame ? 
And shall I be ashamed, O Lord, 
To own thy precious name? 


3 No, Lord, I’m not ashamed of thee, 


Nor of thy cross and death > 
Oh, do not be ashamed of me, — 
When I resign my brea i 


Oh, guide me all my 
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And let my feet with joy run on 
In thy delightful ways! 


“ And Iwill praise Thy name for ever and 
8 2 5 ° ever.”"—Psalm 1 : 


1 Lone as I live, I'll bless thy name, 
My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 
2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 
Oh, let his praise be great ! 
T’ll sing the honors of thy throne ; 
Thy works of grace repeat. 
3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men who hear my sacred song, 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 
4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways: 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
, And . sound thy praise. 
B82 nies toe a” 
1 Frew as the earth thy Gospel stands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trust! 
If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 
2 His honor is engaged to save 
_ The meanest of his sheep ; 
All whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 
8 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
_ His favorites from his breast ; 
Safe in the bosom of his love 
_ They must for ever rest. 


+ “Thou and the ark of Thy strength.” 
| wn vast temple stand 
th and sea. : 


Ls 


Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee ! 


2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 
Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end 
Serenely by thy side! 
3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 
4 May faith grow firm, and love grow 
warm, 
And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the 
storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 


l 1 1 6 e * Our fathers have told us.”—Psalm 44. 


1 O Lorp, our fathers oft have told, 
Tn our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days performed, 
And elder times than theirs. 
2 For, not their courage, nor their sword 
To them salvation gave ; 
Nor strength that from unequal force 
Their fainting troops could save. , 
3 But thy right hand and powerful arm, 
Whose succor they implored ; 
Thy presence with the chosen race, 
Who thy great name adored. 
4 As thee, their God, our fathers owned, 
Thou art our sovereign King: >, 
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring! ; 
5 To thee the triumph we ascribe, 
From whom the conquest came; 
In God we' will rejoice all day, 
* And ever bless thy name. 


A6 
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“ Let us go into the house of the Lord.” 
Psalm 122. 


26. 


1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 
“Come, let us seek our God to-day |” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 
And walls of strength embrace thee round ! 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 


3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 


4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
“ Peace to this sacred house!” 
For here my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode, 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 


121, 


1 Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains, _ 
His head with awful glories crowned ; 


* Jehovah reigns.” 


Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 


2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands, 
And skies‘and stars obey thy word; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry s Fie 
rd! 


| Eternal is thy kingdom, 


3 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 
Let swelling tides assault the sky : 
The terrors of thy frown . 
Shall beat their madness down : 


| Thy throne for ever stands on high. 


4 Thy promises are true ; Pe 
Thy grace. is ever new td 
There fixed, thy church shall ne’er remove 
Thy saints, with holy fear, 
Shall in thy courts appear, | 
And sing thine everlasting love. 


8 6 (). Christian Concord.—Psalm 133. f 


1 How pleasant ’tis to see 
Kindred and friends agree,— 

Each in his proper station fei sf 

And each fulfill his 

With sympathizing he 

In all the cares of life and love 


2 Like fruitful showers of ins; - 
That water all the pla 
Descending from the n 
Such streams of 
Through every 
Where love, like heave 
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y soul, th’ exalted may ; 
nraptured thought obey, 
raise th’ Almighty’s name : 
.and earth, and seas and skies, 
odious concert rise, 

i i ia weotng. 


le all th’ adori thkone dnmaall 
Epricives coe S sing : 
‘istening saint above 
1e pe aes of love, 


. hotes eae ea M 
breeze of yielding air, 
the it to the soul, 


1g throngs, and | sing ; 

of the spring, 
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ped your finer moldy 


Spread wide his Maker’s name around, 
While heaven’s broad arch rings hack 
the sound,— 
The song of holy joy! 


8 8) Q, Batile-Song of the Reformation. 


1 Fear not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 
Dread not his rage and power : 
Whattho’ your courage sometimes faints! 
This seeming triumph o’er God’s saints 
Lasts but a little hour. 


2 Fear not! be strong! your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your witonge ; 
~ Leave all to him, your Lord : 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
Salvation shall for you arise : 
He girdeth on his sword! 


3 As sure as God’s own promise stands, 
Not earth, nor hell, with all their baste 
Against us shall prevail : 
~The Lord shall mock them from ‘his 
throne; j 
God is with us, we are his own; 3. 
Our vict’ry can not fail! rts 


4 Amen! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer: 


mages Captain ! ! now thine arm make bare, 


_ Thy church with strength defend ; s| 
's and martyrs rai se 


to thy praise, cae 
put endilie irs 
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1 09 “ To-day, if ye will hear His voice.” 
° Psalm 95. 

1 Come, let our voices join to raise 
A sacred song of solemn praise : 

God is a sovereign King; rehearse 
His honors in exalted verse. 

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who framed our natures with his word: 
He is our Shepherd, we the sheep 
His mercy chose, his pastures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day ; 
The counsels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 


rc 


Seize the kind promise while it waits, 
And march to Zion’s heavenly gates : 
Believe, and take the promised rest ; 
Obey, and be for ever blest. 

1 i} 1 . “While I live will Forages the Lord.” 
1 


Psalm 
Praise ye the Lord! my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine: — 
My days of praise shall ne’er be passed, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 


2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel’s God: he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
And none shall find his promise vain, 


oo 


His truth for ever stands secure ; 

He saves th’ oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 


4 He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 


l 5 4 “ Oh, that men would praise the Lord for 
. His goodness !"—Psalm 107, 


1 Give thanks to God; he reigns above ; 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love: 


His mercy ages past have known, 
And ages long to come shall own. 


2 Let the redeeméd of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Israel, the*nation, whom he chose, 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 


3 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 


4 Oh, let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 


l 5 ‘| « Providence and Grace of God.—Psalm 36. 


1 Hiew in the heavens, eternal God ! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break thro’ every cloud 
That vails and darken designs. 


2 For ever firm thy justide stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 
Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs ; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 


4 From the provisions of thy house ; 
We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
There, mercy, like a river, flows - 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the J 

And in thy light our souls 
The glories promised i 
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, ‘ 5 Lord, let my soul for ever share 
48 The Morning 8 : one 
: i pening Ree vise The bliss of thy paternal care ! 


’T is heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 


Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning asoriiice 

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart, 


And with the angels bear thy part Praise Paiherue an Hoty Ghost. 
Who all night long unwearied sing ee 
High praises to th’ eternal King. 8 . “Bid us alt depart in peace.” 

8 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord ; 


And hast refreshed me while I slept; Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, All that has been amiss, forgive, 


I may of endless life partake. And let thy truth within us live. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew: 2 Though we are guilty, thou art good : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; . {© Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, Give every burdened soul release, 

_ And with thyself my spirit fill. And bid us all depart in peace. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, “ spelt din tenas dh anew othe 
All I ae or dae say; : I 60. ee bash or ea ballet 
That all my powers, with all their might, | 1 My soul, inspired with sacred love, 

Tn thy ory may unite. God’s holy name for ever bless ! 
bes Of all his favors mindful prove, 

65. “ Hide me under the shadow of Thy wings.” And still thy grateful thanks express. av 

1 Grory to thee, my God, this night, 2° The Lord abounds with tender love, ree 
For all the blessings of the light: And unexampled acts of grace ; 

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, His wakened wrath doth slowly move, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. His willing mercy flies apace. 

OF orgive me, Lord! thro’ thy dear Son, 3 As high as heaven its arch extends 
The ill which I this day have done; Above this little spot of clay, 
That with the world, myself, and thee, _ So much his boundless grace transcends: 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. The best obedience we can pay. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 4 As far as ’tis from east to west, 
The grave as little as my bed; So far has he our sins removed, . > 
‘me to die, that so I may Who, with a father’s tender breast, 

glorious at thy judgment day. Has such as fear him always loved. 
my guar diatl rwehits I sleep, 5 Let every creature join to bless ne i 
ea 


ul station near me keep; The mighty Lord! and thow, wy 
v e celestial fill, With grat 
th’ approach of ill. 


pa 


eful joy thy thanks express, — 
And in this concert bear thy part. 
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1] 9 “Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole 
e earth.” —Psalm 48, 
1 


Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 
With joy thy people stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


to 


3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well— 
4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ; 
And make a fair report. 


5 How decent, and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 
6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our God, while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 


l (0) 6 2 * Tlow ta eb upon the mountains.” 
° salah 52; 7. 
1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 
2 How charming is their voice! 
How sweet the tidings are !— 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour King! 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 


8 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 


Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 
4 How blesséd are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 
5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, | 
And deserts learn the joy. 
6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
1 () id 7 The Head-sione of the corner.” 
° 'salm 118. 
1 Sex what a living stone 
The builders did refuse! - 
Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 
2 The scribe and angry priest 
Reject thine only Son ; . 
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 
3 The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes: 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 
4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the church be glad. 
5 Hosanna to the King, 
Of David’s royal blood ! 
Bless him, ye saints! he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God, 
6 We bless thine holy word, _ 
Which all this grace disp 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, — 
Our sacrifice of praise, 


—~ 
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1 Gop of almighty power, 
How glorious are thy ways! 
Angels thy majesty adore, 
All creatures speak thy praise. 
2 Wherever earth is fair, 
Or brighter worlds extend, 
Almighty Sovereign! thou art there, 
Creation’s Lord and Friend. 


3 And where the stars are not, 
Nor’sun hath ever shone, 
Beyond the flight of human thought, 
There thou art God alone. 
4 Heaven is thy glorious throne, 
_. Earth does thy footstool seem ; 
But souls redeemed thou lov’st to own 
Thy richer diadem. 
5 And, while they bless thy name, 
Hell trembles at thy rod: 
Earth, heaven, and hell, thy power pro- 


God present every where. 


8 se 
*. 


¢ 
All things proclaim thee Gop! 


1 1 2 8 =f Thou shalt rite and have mercy wpon 


1 O Lorn our God! arise; 
The cause of truth maintain ; 


. And wide o’er all the peopled world 


Extend her blesséd reign. 
2 Thou Prince of life! arise, 
Nor let thy glory cease ; 
Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
_ And bless the earth with peace. 
3 Thou Holy Ghost! arise, 
Extend thy healing wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined world 
Let light and order spring. 
4 O all ye nations! rise,— 
To God, the Saviour, sing ; 
From shore toshore, from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing.anthems ring! 


Doxotoey. 
Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 
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?() 8) ee Dd will love ese Pa he my strength.” 
1 Tuer will I love, O God, and own 
My strength is in thine arm alone. 
Jehovah is my rock, my tower, 
My Saviour in the darkest hour ; 
My God, my strength, my confidence, 
My buckler, helm, and high defense : 
On him I call, and bless his name; 
Ne’er shall my hope be put to shame. 


2 With forms of death on every side, 
Beset with foes, my courage died ; 
Hell compassed me with horrors dread, 
The snares of death were round me 

spread : 

In my distress to God I prayed, 
I called upon my God for aid; 
He heard my cry ; it reached his throne : 
Thee will I love, O God, alone. 


1 4 “ Blessed are they that drell in Thy house.” 
° Psalm 84. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints, 
To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints. 


2 My flesh would rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out for God: 
My God! my King! why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee! 


3 Blest are the saints, who sit on high, 
Around thy throne above the sky: 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


4 Blest are the souls, who find a place 
Within the temple of thy, grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate : 
God is their strength ; and thro’ the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 


6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 


15. Joy in the House of God.—Psalm 84, | 


1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. ~ 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest 
Within thy house, O God o 
Not tents of ease, nor throt 
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3 God is our sun—he makes our day ; 
God is our shield—he guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all on earth thy name adore! 


30. “ Who is this King of glory ?”—Psalm 24, 

1 On, hallowed is the land and blest, 
Where Christ, the Ruler, is confessed ! 
Oh, happy hearts and happy homes, 
To whom the great Redeemer comes! 


2 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates! 
~ Behold, the King of glory waits: 
The King of kings is drawing near ; 
The Saviour of the world is here. 
_ 8 Fling wide the portals of your heart : 
Make it a temple set apart — 
From earthly use for heaven’s employ, 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 
4 Redeemer, come! I open wide 
My soul to thee; here, Lord, abide! 
_ ‘Thankful and glad my song I raise, 
_' And give to thee a life of praise. 


83: “Before Jehovah's aroful throne.”—Psalm 100. 


1 Bz c RE Jehovah’s awfal throne, . 
‘: nations, bow wit Get ates 


L 


2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wand’ring sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls, and all our.mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 


4 We’ll crowd thy gates with thankful 
songs, 

High as the heaven our voices raise ; 

And earth, with herten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 
praise. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity, thy love: _ 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


By! “Oh, sing unto the Lord a new song. 
- Psalm 96. 


1 Unro the Lord, unto the Lord, 
Oh, sing a new and joyful song! 
Declare his glory, tell abroad 
The wonders that to him belong. 


2 For he is great, for he is great; 
Above all gods his throne is raised ; 
He reigns in majesty and state, 
In strength and beauty is he praised. 


3 Give to the Lord, give to the Lord 
The glory due unto hisname; >. 
Enter his courts with sweet accord ; 
In songs of joy his grace proclaim, 
4 For lo! he comes, for lo! he comes 
To judge the earth in truth and love: 
His saints in triumph leave their tombs, 
And shout his praise in heaven above. 
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44, “ Barly will I seek Thee."—Psalm 63. 


1 Earty, my God! without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
_ Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 


3 I’ve seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine: 
My God! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 


4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


5 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
Ill bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray 
And tune my lips to sing. 


33  “ Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb.” 


1 Tuov dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
I love to hear of thee; — 
No music’s like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 


2. Oh, may I ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to me speak; 
In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 
And thy salvation seek. 
3 My Jesus shall be still my theme, — 
While on this earth I stay; 
I'll sing my Jesus’ lovely nan 
When all things else 
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4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his favored throng, = 

Then will I sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 


334. «me rami ie the tight thereof” — a 
1 O ruov, who art enrobed with light, — 
How pure the soul must be, 
When, placed within thy searching 
- It shrinks not, but with calr 
Can live and look on thee! 
2 Lord, how can I, whose na’ 
Is dark, whose mind is 
Before thy radiant light ap: 
And on my naked spirit bear 
Thine uncreated beam? ~ 


3 Is there a way for m 
To that sublime al 
Thine off'ring and thy 
Thy pains, and gro andt 
Thy death, O Lamb of 
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8 Cheerful, where’er thy hand shall lead, 
The darkest path Ill tread ; 
Cheerful Ill quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 


4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 
No other fears we know: 
That hand which scatters pardons down, 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 


6 68. “Dear Refuge of my weary soul.” 


1 Dear Refuge of.my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise— 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 
2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 


4 No: still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner’s prayer ; 
Oh, may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there! 
5 Thy mercy-seat is open still; 
Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


674. “Wait, I say, on the Lord.’—Psalm 27. 


1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 

___ “Ye children, seek my grace,” 
My heart replied, without delay, 
_ “T'll'seek my Father's face.” 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life! I fly to thee 
In each distressing day. 
8 Should friends and kindred, near and dear 
Leave me to want, or die: 
My God would make niy life his care, 
And all my need supply. 
4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
And keep your courage up; 
He’ll raise your spirit when it faints, 

And far exceed your hope. 


1255. 


1 Tuere is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a tear for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 
*T is found above—in heaven. 
2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven,— 
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear—but heaven. 
3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, ©. 
And all serene—in heaven. 
4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven! 


Home for the Weary. 


Le ae 
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l Resorcs, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of redeeming grace ! 
Jesus, your “everlasting tower, 

Stands firm against the tempest’s power. 

2 He is a refuge ever nigh ; 

His love endures as mountains high ; 
His name’s a rock, which winds above, 
And waves below, can never move. 

3 While all things change, he changes not ; 
He ne’er forgets, though oft forgot ; 

Tis love will ever be the same ; 
His word, enduring as his name. 

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise 
The blessings of this wondrous pies! ! 
Jesus, your everlasting tower, 

Can bear, unmoved, the tempest’s power. 


“The Rock of my strength.” 


43 () . ‘He hath done all things well."—Mark 7 : 37. 
1 Now, ina song of grateful praise, 
To my dear Lord my voice I'll raise ; 
With all his saints Ill join to tell 
That Jesus hath done all things well. 


2 Wisdom, and power, and love divine, 
In all his works, unrivaled, shine, 
And force the wondering world to tell 
That he alone did all things well. 


3 Howe’er mysterious are his ways, 
Or dark and sorrowful my days ; 
And though my spirit oft rebel, 

I know he still doth all things well, 

-4 And when I stand before his throne, 
And all his ways are fully known, 
‘This note in sweetest strains shall swell, 
‘That Jesus hath done all things well. 


vi 98. “ Ashamed of Jesus !” 


1 Jesus! and shall it ever be, « 
_A mortal man ashamed of thee eh 
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Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days ? 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star: 
Te sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. — 


3 Ashamed of J eat that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No: when J blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name, 

“el ar 

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash hap" 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 


No fears to quell, no soul to —. 
> - 
5 Till then—nor is my boasting | va ‘le 


Till then I boast a Saviour ale 
And, oh, may this my gory 
That Chiat is not ashamed 


1 () 2 4. “ “ Ave, anaes of ne “ee 


1 Trrumpuant Zion! lift thy h 
From dust and darkness and th 
Though humbled long, a’ 
And gird thee with thy Sa 


2 Put all thy beauteous 
And let thy various ¢ 
Then decked in robes of 
The world thy gl r 


3 No more shall rol 
And fill thy hallow 
~ No more shall he’ 


> 
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12 5 “The Lord God omnipotent reigneth.” 
° Rey. 19 : 6. 


1 Tue Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring : 
“The Lord omnipotent is King !” 


2 The Lord is King! who then shall dare 
Resist his will, distrust his care ? 
Holy and true are all his ways: 
Let every creature speak his praise. 


3 The Lord is King! exalt your strains ; 
e saints, your God, your Father reigns ; 
One Lord one empire all secures : 
He reigns, and life and death are yours. 


4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, his love forsake, 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
“The Lord omnipotent is King !” 


) 
393. Reign of the Messiah,—Isaiah 60. 


1 Rise, crowned with light; great Salem, 
rise ! 
_ Exalt,thy head, and lift thine eyes ; 
See a long race thy courts adorn, 
_ Of sons and daughters yet unborn. 


_ See nations at thy gates attend, 
_ And lowly in thy temple bend; 
_ See crowds on every side arise, 

b Bager to mount above the skies. 


‘For! 


, Wh. 
4 Wha tl 


878. 


1 Go, labor on; spend and be spent,— 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will: 
. It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 
2 Go, labor on; ’tis not for naught ; 
Thine earthly loss is héavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises,—what are men ? 
3 Go, labor on; enough, while here, 
If he shall praise thee, if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer : 
_No toil for him shall be in vain. 
4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
voice, ‘ 


The midnight peal : “ Behold, I come !” 


879. 


1 Go, labor on; your hands are weak, 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down ; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown! 


2 Go, labor on, while it is day ; 
The world’sdark night is hastening on; 
Speed, speed thy work,—cast sloth away ! 
It is not thus that souls are won. 
3 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide—. 
The torch that lights time’s thickest’ 
gloom. 


“ Go, labor on.” 


“ Go, labor on.” 


4 Toil on,—faint not,—keep watch and 


ray ! 
_ Be wise the erring soul to win; — 
Go forth into the world’s highway ; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 


» 58 


LYONS. 
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d49. 


1 1 5. “Who is like unto the Lord our God?” 


Ou, worship the King, all-glorious above ; 

Oh, gratefully sing his power and his love! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 


Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space ! 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 


Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plains, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rains. 


Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


«“ Salwation to our God.” 


1 Ye servants of God, 3 “Salvation to God, 
Your Master proclaim, Who sits on the throne,” 
And publish abroad Let all cry aloud, 
His wonderful name: And honor the Son: 
The name, all victorious, Our Saviour’s high praises 
Of Jesus extol ; The angels proclaim,— 
His kingdom is glorious, Fall down on their faces, 
And rules over all. And worship the Lamb. 
2 God ruleth on high, 4 Then let us adore, . 
Almighty to save; And give him his right— . 
And still he is nigh ; All glory and power, - 
His presence we have : And wisdom and might ; 
The great congregation All honor and blessing, 
His triumph shall sing, With angels above, 
Ascribing salvation And thanks never ceasing;- | 
To Jesus, our King. And infinite love! f 


ae | 
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A land of sacred liberty, 


e raise the God of Abraham. 
1 16 , pay’ And endless rest : 


. 


1 Tue God of Abrah’m praise, There milk and honey flow, 
Who reigns enthroned above : And oil and wine abound ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, And trees of life for ever grow 
And God of love : With mercy crowned. 


JEHOVAH, great I am! 
By earth and heaven confessed : 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 


2 There dwells the Lord, our King, 
The Lord our righteousness : 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 


For-ever blest. The Pri 
: The Prince of Peace, 
_ 2 The God of Abrah’m praise, On Zion’s sacred height, 
At whose supreme command — ~ His kingdom still maintains, 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys And glorious, with his saints in light, 
At his right hand: For ever reigns. 


T all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
_ ~My shield and tower. 


8 Before the Saviour’s face 
The ransomed nations bow, 
O’erwhelmed at his almighty grace, » 
For ever new: 


8 He by himself hath sworn; He shows his prints of love; 

I on his oath depend ; They kindle to a flame, 
_ Ishall on eagles’ wings upborne And sound, through all the worlds above, 
4 To heaven ascend : “The slaughtered Lamb !” 
a : rs eS aed he 4 The whole triumphant host ‘ 
; é Give thanks to God on high : : 


} Ars Sp pin ok aa “Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!” 
4 They ever cry. 
Hail, Abrah’m’s God and mine! — 
(I join the heavenly lays) — 
All might and majesty are thine, 
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35 1. “The joy that was set before Him.” 
1 


Now for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah’s equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays; 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlasting love. 


3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
Tl’ almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 


4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light,— 
Up to his throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Round the sweet beauties of his face ! 


5 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns : 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes thro’ the heavenly plains ! 


735. Christ the Way to God. 


1 Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone— 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banishment, 
The King’s high way of holiness, 
I’ll go, for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long had sought, . 
And mourned because I found it not; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul; I am the way.” 


4 Lo! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb! 


Wilt take me, guilty as I am: 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


5 Now will I tell to sinners round 
Tow dear a.Saviour I have found : 
Ill point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, “ Behold the way to God !” 


8 1 5 . “I send the joys of earth away.” 


1 I senp the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind! 


2 Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And while I listened to your song, 
Yourstreams had ev’nconveyed me there. 


3 Lord! I adore thy matchless grace, 
Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacherous 

seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 


4 Now to the shining realms above 
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes ; 
Oh for the pinions of a dove 
To bear me to the upper skies! 


5 There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last. abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul! 


DoxoLocy, 
Guory to thee, O God, most f 

Father, we praise thy majesty 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore 
One Godhead, fleet tare : 
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1 1) 18. The Lord hath chosen Jacob unto Himself. Nor shall thy deep foundations move, © 
sag hy Fixed on his counsels and his love. 


1 nae ye the Lord; exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait,— 3 Thy foes in vain designs engage , 
Ye saints, who to his house belong, Against. thy throne in vain they rage : 
Or stand attending at his gate. . Like rising waves, with angry roar, 


2 Praise ye the Lord! the Lord is good ! That dash, and die upon the shore. 


To praise his name is sweet employ ; | 4 God is our shield, and God our sun ; 

Israel he chose of old, and still Swift as the fleeting moments run, 

His church is his peculiar’ joy. On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
3 The Lord himself will judge his saints: And we reflect his brightest praise. 


He treats his servants as his friends ; 2 eats 
And, when he hears their sore complaints, 1 036. OH how MC nk 


Repents the sorrows that he sends. 1 Tae praise of Zion waits for thee, 

4 Bless him, all ye who taste his love! Great God! and praise becomes thy house ; 
People and priests, exalt his name : There shall thy saints thy glory see, 
Among his saints he ever dwells ; And there perform their public vows. 


His church is his Jerusalem. 


bo 


O thou whose mercy bends the skies, 


10 26. « The Stone which te builders refused.” To save when humble sinners pray ! 
Psalm 1 All lands to thee shall lift their eyes, 
1 Lo! whata glorious rahe Nae And grateful isles of every sea. 


The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God has built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 

2 Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes! 


Co 


Soon shall the flocking nations run 
To Zion’s hill, and own their Lord ; 
The rising aid the setting sun 

Shall see “the Saviour’s name adored. 


This is the day that proves it thine,— 
The day that fn oe Saviour rise. ne 1 03 i e The Lord shall be thine everlasting light.” 
3 Sinners, rejoice! and saints, be glad ! 1 Tuoven now the nations sit beneath 
Hosanna! let his name be blest : The darkness of o’erspreading death, 
A thousand honors on his head, God will arise with light divine, 
_ With peace, and light, and glory, rest ! On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 


Be 3 2 That light shall glance on distant lands, 
029. “Goa isin the ‘ppg A Balt $7 And heathen tribes, in joyful bands, — . 


Happy the church, thou sacred place, Come with exulting haste to prove 
‘The ‘seat of thy Creator’s grace | The power and greatness of his love. 
ine holy courts ae his abode, 3 Lord, spread the triumphs of thy grace ; 
arthly palace of our God! Let truth, and righteousness, and peace, 
e 1 at thy gates | In mild and lovely forms, display 
rs waits; The glories of the latter day. 


Lee 
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1 Ou, for a shout of joy, 
High as the theme we sing! 
To this divine employ 
Your hearts and voices bring : 
Sound, sound, through all the carth abroad, 
The love, th’ eternal love, of God. 


“ God so loved the world.” 


2 Unnumbered myriads stand, 
Of seraphs bright and fair; 
Or bow at his right hand, 
And pay their homage there: 
But strive in vain, with loudest chord, 
To sound the wondrous love of God. 


3 Though earth and hell assail, 
And doubts and fears arise, 
The weakest shall prevail, 
And grasp the heavenly prize; 
And through an endless age record 
The love, th’ unchanging love, of God, 


4 Oh, for a shout of joy, 
High as the theme we sing! 
To this divine employ 
Your hearts and voices bring : 
Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad, 
Th’ love, th’ eternal love, of God. 


oT 3. “ Good tidings of great joy.”—Luke 2. 
1 Harx! hark! the notes of joy 
Roll o’er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains : 
Some new delight in heaven is known; 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 


2 Hark! hark! the sound draws nigh,— - 


The joyful host descends ; 


Jesus forsakes the sky, 
To earth his footsteps bend : 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 


3 Bear, bear the tidings round ! 
Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 
What pity he can show: 
Ye winds that. blow, ye waves that roll, 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 


4 Strike, strike the harps again, 
To great Immanuel’s name! 
Arise, ye sons of men, 
And all his grace proclaim : 
Angels and men, wake every string, 
’T is God the Saviour’s praise we sing! 


d18. 


1 Jesus !—harmonious name! 
It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love: 
’T is all their happiness to gaze, 
’T is heaven to see our Jesus’ face. 


Joy in Christ. 


2 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free ; 
°T is music in his ears, — 
’T is life and victory: 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And bounds his gladdened heart with joy, 


3 Oh, unexampled love! 
Oh, all-redeeming grace! 
How swiftly didst thou move — 
To save a fallen race! 
What shall I do to make it kno’ 
What.thou for all mankind 
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4 Oh, for a trumpet voice, 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all, my Lord was crucified ; 
For all, my Saviour bled and died. 
37 6 “A greet High Priest, that is passed into 
: ° the heavens.”"—Heb, 4; 14. 
1 Tw’ atoning work is done, 
The victim’s blood is shed, 
And Jesus now is gone 
His people’s cause to plead : 
He stands in heaven their great High Priest, 
And bears their names upon his breast. 
2 No temple made with hands 
His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself he stands, 
_ A heavenly priesthood his; 
In him the shadows of the law 
_ Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 
8 And though awhile he be 
Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 
4 Their great High Priest again: 
In brightest glory he will come, 
And take his waiting people home. 


3 9 l , “Rejoice, the Lord is King 
1 Resorce! the Lord is King; 
_ Your Lord and King adore: 

_ Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore! 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
pice !—again I say, rejoice! 
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

_ The God of truth and love; 

When he had purged our stains, 

took his seat above: 
h 


° 


3 His kingdom can not fail ; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice ! 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope : 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice ! 


477. 


1 I atvz immortal praise 
To God the Father’s love, 
For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above: 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory, too; 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 


3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new creating power 
Makes dying sinners live : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 
4 Almighty God, to thee : 
Be endless honors done ; “ 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her powers, 


Adoration of the Tringty. 


| There faith prevails, and love adores. — 
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ik 6 6 . ‘His mercy endureth for ever."—Psalm 136. 


— 


Give to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 


ie) 


He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He fills the sun with morning light, 

He bids the moon direct the night: 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 


~ 


ao 


He sent his Son with power to save 

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 

Wonders of grace to God belong; 

Repeat his mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world he guides our 
feet, 

And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more, 


oO 


362. The King of Glory.—Psalm i 


1 Ovr Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, _ 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene : 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 
4 Who is the King of glory—who? 
The Lord who all our foes o’ercame ; 
Who sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 
6 Who is the King of glory—who?_ 
The Lord, of boundless power pos- 
sessed 3 . 
The King of saints and angels 
God over all, for ever blessed. 


ad 
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een ae 


se ae eo 


1 1. “Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord.”—Psalm 148, 


1 Lovp hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From distant worlds where creatures 
dwell ! 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


2 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator’s name be known 
Loud as: his thunder, shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 


ef ehovah—'tis a glorious word ! 
Oh, may it dwell on every tongue! 
But Saints who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


4 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord : 
From all below, and all above, 
; Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 


128 “ O Lord, “42 God, Thou art very great.” 
. salm 104, 


1 Great is the Lord! what tongue can 
_ frame 
An honor equal to his name! 
How awful are his glorious ways | 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 


2 The world’s foundations by his hand 

~ Were laid, and shall for ever stand ; 
_ The swelling biliows know their bound, 

While to his praise they roll around. 


3 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord ! 
All nature rests upon thy word ; 

And clouds, and storms, and fire obey 
_ ‘Thy wise and all-controlling sway. 


hy glory fearless of decline, 
y ¥, Lord, shall ever shine ;_ 


b 


* 


rise rise to endless s joy. 
5 iz 


shall "still our breath paver 


EEO: 


1 Praisz, everlasting praise be paid 
To him who earth’s foundations laid : 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees” 
Sway the creation as he please. 


2 ‘Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals his kindest promises. 


God a faithful Creator. 


3 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what th’ Almighty saith ! 
T’ embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 


Then, should the earth’s foundations 
shake, 

And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 

Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

3 6 Ae *The Lord a ‘ora Pid is the King of Glory.” 

1 Lit up your heads, ye gates! and wide 
Your everlasting doors display ;_ 

Ye angel-guards, like flames divide, 
And give the King of glory way. 


2 Who is the King of glory ?—He, 
The Lord, omnipotent to save ; 
Whose own right arm, in victory, 
Led captive Death, and spoiled the 
grave. 


3 Lift up your heads, ye gates! and high 
Your everlasting portals heave ; 
Welcome the King of glory nigh: . 
Him must the heaven of heavensréceive.. 


4 Who is.the King of glory—who? 
The Lord of hosts; behold his name:: 
The kin ydom, power, "and honor due, 

Yield h ‘im, ye saints, with glad acclaim! ! 
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98. 


. “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of Hosts.” 


1 Hoty, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail ! 


2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 


co 


While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory see. 


be 


Then with angel-harps again 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant volces raise. 


“ Hallowed be Thy name.” 


Hoty, holy, holy Lord, 

In the highest heavens adored, 
Author of all nature’s frame,— 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 


Though estranged from thee in heart, 
Doubtless thou our Father art ; 

From thy hand our spirits came : 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 


Born anew, oh, may we feel 

Filial love, the spirit’s seal ! 

Cleansed from guilt, redeemed from 
shame : 

Father, hallowed be thy name. 


When in want, or when in wealth, 
Joy or sorrow, pain or health, 
Still our prayer shall be the same : 
Father, hallowed be thy name. 


6 5 7 “ My times are in Thy hand.” 
. Psalm 31. 


1 


710. 


iL 


iv\) 


457. 


1 


Sovereien Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise ! 

All my times are in thy hand ; 
All events at thy command. 


Times of sickness, times of health, 
Times of penury and wealth,— 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 
O thou gracious, wise and just! 

In thy hands my life I trust ; 
Have I somewhat dearer still 2— 

I resign it to thy will. 

Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having thee, I all possess : 

Ne’er can I bereavéd be, 

While I do not part with thee. 


“As Thow art, so let us be.” 


Hoty Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 

Day and night they ery to thee, 
“ As thou art, so let us be !” 
Gladly would we now be clean; 
Cleanse us, Lord, from every sin: 
Fix, oh, fix our wavering mind ! 
To thy cross our spirit bind. 
Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 

Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
Take the purchase of thy blood! 


“ oly Spirit, all Divine.” 


Hoty Ghost, with light divine, 

Shine upon this ei of 1 

Chase the shades of night 

Turn my darkness into day. — $ 


SS 
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2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. ~ 


3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 

_ Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart! 


4 Holy Spirit, all Divine! 
Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne ; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone! ! 


458. “Tt is God that worketh in you.” 


' 1 Hoty Ghost, thou Source of light! 
We invoke thy kindling ray : 
Dawn upon our spirits’ night, 
Turn our darkness into day. 


2 To the anxious soul impart 
Hope, all other hopes above ; 
Stir the dull and hardened heart 
With a longing and a love. 


3 Give the struggling peace for strife, 
Give the doubting light for gloom ; 
penne the living into life, 
Warn the dying of their doom, 


4 Wark in all, in all renew, 
Day by day, the life divine ; 
All our wills to thee subdue, 
_ Ail our (ect to thee maasiiget 


4 


Poor in Spirit. 


When, my Saviour, shall Tbe 
erfectl resigned to thee? hod 


836. 


pena 


2 Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below ? 
Only guided by thy light? 
Only mighty in thy might? 

3 Fully in my life express 
All the heights of holiness; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of-‘humble love. 


8 35. Having all in having Christ. 


1 Jesus, take me for thine own; 
To thy will my spirit frame } : 
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone, 
Over all I have and am. 


2 Making thus the Lord my choice, 
I have nothing more to choose, 
But to listen to thy voice, 
And my will in thine to lose. 


3 Then, whatever may betide, 
I shall safe and happy be; 
Still content and satisfied ;— 
Having all in having thee. 


“ None but Christ.” 


1 Jxsus, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine I am: 
Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 


2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee; . 
Let me choose the better part: 
Let me give thee all my heart. 


3 Whom have I on earth below ? 
ee ee, and only thee, I know: 

om have Ti in heaven but thee? 
tuen art all i in all to me. 
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‘Oe “My heart and. my Slesh Pn is out for the Thy going out and coming in, Cott 
sie 4 Mtr se Now and for evermore. * 
1 O Gop of hosts, the UR ae Lord, . Sew 
How lovely is the place, | A485. Delight in the Scriptures. — ih 
Where, in thy glory, we behold 1 Farner of mercies, in thy word — 
The brightness of thy face! What endless glory shines! — st; t 
2 My longing soul faints with desire Vor ever be thy name adored — E } 
To view thy blest abode ; For these celestial lines. a. as 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 2 Here my Redeemer’s welcome voice 
For thee, the living God. Spreads heavenly. peace = a 
3 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee And life and everlasting j 
Their sure protection made ; _ Attend the blissful a che 
Who long to tread the sacred ways, 3 Oh, may these heavenly pease 
Which to thy dwelling lead. F My ever dear delight ; 
4 For God, who is our sun and shield, And still new beauties may Tse, re 
Will grace and glory give ; And still increasing light! 
And no good thing will he withhold 4 Divine Instructor, gracious ] ‘ 
. From them that justly live. Be thou for ever near; .> 


5 O Lord of hosts, my King, my God ! Teach me to love es 
How highly blest are they, 
Who in.thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praise display ! 


1 95. “TI will lift wp pis eyes unto the hills.” 1 adie ‘Goa! ! ee 
Psalm 121. On every hand w 


1 Ur to the hills I lift mine eyes, Oh, may the blessings o 
There all my hope is laid; Lead all our though 


The Lord, who built the earth and skies— | 2 If, on the wings of mor 
From hin will come mine aid. To earth’s remotest 
2 Thy foot unmoved he ever keeps, Thy hand will 1 
And all thy ways will guard ; | Thy love our | 
He slumbers not, and never sleeps— 8 Thy power is in 
Thy keeper is ‘the Lord. And Teaches. 


83 The Lord, thy keeper, shades thy way, 
Preserves thee in his sight ; 
Nor shall the sun smite thee by day. 
Nor shall the moon by night. 4 
4 The Lord preserves thy soul from sin, ° 
- From evils: te) and sore 
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5 In all the varying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend. 


147. 


1 Sweer is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 
2 God reigns on high; but ne’er confines 
His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro’ the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 
3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouth with good. 
4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 
How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 
5 Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 


] 5 8 . Wonders of God's Grace. 


1 Erernat Power! Almighty God! 
Who can approach thy throne! 
Accessless light is thine abode, 
To angel eyes unknown. 
2 Before the radiance of thine eye, 
The heavens no longer shine ; 
_ And all the glories of the sky 
4 Are but the shade of thine. 
3 Great God! and wilt thou condescend 
To cast a look below ? 


“The memory of Thy great goodness.” 
Psalm 145, 


To this vile world thy notice bend— 
These seats of sin and woe ? 
4 How strange! how wondrous is thy love! 
With trembling we adore : } 
Not all th’ exalted minds above 
Its wonders can explore. 
5 While golden harps and angel tongues 
Resound immortal: lays, 
Great God! permit our humble songs 
To rise and speak thy praise. 


6 43 “ There is none like unto the Lord our God !” 


1 My God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlasting All, 
I’ve none but thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 
2 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
My health, and safe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 
But they are not my God. 
3 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once compared with thee ? 
Or what’s my safety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me ? 
4 Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 
5 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore; . 
Grant me the visits of thy face, 
And I desire no more. 


Doxotoey. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
_ And shall be evermore! 


** 
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When terrors rise, when nations faint, 


. ‘Let us worship and bow down.”—Psalm 95. ° . 
83 _ He is the strength of every saint. 


1 On, come, loud anthems let us sing, 


Loud thanks to our almighty King ! 1 « TTe shall come down like rain upon tie 
: : 4% eee ns . mown grass.”— Psalm 72. 

For we our voices high should raise, He 

When our salvation’s Rock we praise. 1 Great God, whose universal sway 


The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son; 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 


2 Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address in joyful songs 


The praise that to his name belongs. 2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 

3 Oh, let us to his courts repair, So shall he send his influence down ; 
And bow with adoration there ! Tlis grace on fainting souls distills, 
Down on our knees, devoutly, all Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 

1 5 6 “The Lord. reigneth ; let the earth The shades of overspreading death, 

° rejoice.”—Psalm 97. Revive at his first dawning light, 

1 Jenovan reigns ; let all the earth And deserts blossom at the sight. 

In his just government rejoice ; 4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 


Let all the isles, with sacred mirth, 


; ; age Dressed in the robes of joy and praise * 
In his applause unite their voice. Ge 


Peace, like a river, from his throne 


2 Darkness and clouds of awful shade | Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 
sti . i . . “ Justice and judgment are the habita- 
Justice and truth his guards are made, | 1285. tion of Thy throne.—Psalm 9r. 
1 Ue reigns! the Lord, the Saviour reigus ! 


3 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord ; 
Memorials of his holiness 
Deep in your faithful breasts record, | 
And with your thankful tongues confess. | 


Sing to his name in lofty strains ; 
Let the whole earth im songs rejoice, 
And in his praise exalt their voice ! 

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown; 
But grace and truth support his throne: 
Tho’ gloomy clouds his ways surround, 


And, fixed by his pavilion, wait. | 
| 
| 


1 & 7 e The Majesty of Jehovah.—Psalm 68. 


1 Kiyapoms and thrones to God belong ; Justice is their eternal ground. 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song: 3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes,— 
His wondrous name and power rehearse ; Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 
His honors shall enrich your verse. tombs ; 
2 He rides and thunders through the sky; Before him burns devouring fire ! 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high: The mountains melt, the seas retire ! | 
Praise him alond, ye sons of grace ; 4 His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Ye saints, rejoice before his face. Fly from the sight, and shun the day 3 
3 God is our shield, our joy, our rest; Then lift your heads, ye saints, on hieh, 
God is our King, proclaim him blest : And sing, for your redemption’s nigh ! f 
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930. “ Welcome to me the darkest night.” 


1 Wexcome to me the darkest night, 
If there the Saviour’s presence bright 
Beam forth upon the soul dismayed, 
And say, “’Tis I! be not afraid!” 


Welcome the fiercest waves that roll 
Their deepening floods to whelm my soul, 
If he rebuke the storm of ill, 

And bid the tempest, “ Peace, be still!” 


Welcome the thorniest path, if there 
The print-marks of his feet appear ; 
If in his footsteps we may tread, 
And follow where our Lord hath led. 


4 T will not ask what else is mine, 
If thou, O Lord, account me thine ; 
For what but joy can be my lot, 

- If God, my God, reject me not? 


bo 


~ 


1) 058 « Prayer for an Assembly of Ministers. 
1 Pour out thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteous- 
ness. 


2 Within thy temple, where we stand 
To teach the truth, not ours, but thine, 
May we, like stars in thy right hand, 
_ The angels of the churches, shine ! 
8 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear thy people on our heart, 
_ Andlovethe souls whom thou dost love: 
4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep, 
_To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
_ Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep ; 
ir work is finished here, 


ope our charge resign: | 


Vhen the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and we be thine! 


1 OSD. “ Thy litile flock in safety keep.” 

1 Jesus, thou Shepherd of the sheep, 
Thy “little flock” in safety keep ; 
These lambs within thine arms now take, 
Nor let them e’er thy fold forsake. 


2 Secure them from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie, 

And watch them with a shepherd’s eye! 


co 


Oh, teach them to discern thy voice, 
And in its sacred sound rejoice ! 
From strangers may they ever flee, 
And know no other guide but thee. 


4 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet, 
And let their number be complete ; 
Then let the flock from earth remove, 
And reach the heavenly fold above. 

1 1 13 A Pillar of Cloud by Bidy ana of Fire 


by Night.—Ex. 13: 
1 Wuen Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out from the Jand of bondage came, 
Her fathers’ God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 


| 2 By day, along th’ astonished lands, 


The cloudy pillar glided slow ;_. 
By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column’s glow. 


co 


Thus present still, though now unsecn, 
O Lord, when shines the prosperous 
day, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray! 


* 


And, oh! when gathers on our path, 

Inshade and storm, the frequent might, 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 
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38 “The Lord is a great God, and a great King.” 
bs Psalm 95. 


1 Srve to the Lord Jehovah’s name, 
And in his strength rejoice: 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 
2 With thanks approach his awful sight, 
And psalms of honor sing: 
The Lord’s a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation’s King. 
3 Let princes hear, let angels know 
How mean their natures seem,— 
Those gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compared with him. 
4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 


Come, and with humble souls adore ; 
Come, kneel before his face : 

Oh, may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 

6 Now is the time; he bends his ear, 
And waits for your request: 

Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear, 
“Ye shall not see my rest.” 


1] 52 “Oh, magnify the Lord with me !” 
. Psalm 84. 


1 I’tx bless the Lord, I'll bless the Lord, 
In all his wondrous ways; 
My soul his mercies shall record, 
My tongue shall chant his praise. 
2 From dawn to eve, with heart, with voice, 
His goodness Ill proclaim, 
Till all that hear me shall rejoice 
In his redeeming name. — 
38 Oh, magnify the Lord with me! 
His power, his goodness, prove; 


On 


, 
How blest his sway! oh, taste and see — ; 


How vast, how kind his love! 


i? 
oay 
- 
+ 


4 Beset with darkness, pressed with cares, 
To hin, in grief, I cried; ,; 
His mercy listened to my prayers, 
His hand my wants supplied. _ 
5 With angel-hosts encamped around, | 
To guard them from their foes, 
What peace, what glory, have they found, 
Who in his name repose! 
6 Oh, magnify the Lord with me! 
His might, his mercies, prove; 
How blest his sway! oh, taste and see 
How vast, how kind, his love ns 


1034. 


1 Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 
Behold the promised hour! oh Nt 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t’ exalt hi owe 
2 Her dust and ruins that rema 
Are precious in our eyes; 
Those ruins shall be built agai 


“ The time to favor her, yea, the set 
time, is cong tees 102. ’ 


g voice, 


7 


And stand in glory the 
Nations shall ie before I 
And kings attend with 

4 He sits a sovereign or 
With pity in | 

He hears the dyin 
And sees their 
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i 48 « “His tender mercies are over all His works.” 


1 Tuy goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 
Thy goodness we adore: i 
A spring, whose blessings never fail ; 
A sea without a shore! 
2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 
In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 


3 Thy bounty every season crowns 
ith all the bliss it yields; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 
With strengthening grain, the fields. 
4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 


5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy, 
Through Jesus’ name are given ; 

_ He on the cross was lifted high, 
That we might reign in heaven. 


vod 


1 Ler all the just, to God with joy 
_ Their cheerful voices raise ; 
_ For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 


“Te is God, the fuithful God.” 
Psalm 33, 


2 For, faithful is the word of God; . 


His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodness crowned. 


3 Whate’er the mighty Lord decrees, 


_ Shall stand for ever sure; 
The settled phe of his heart 


_ To ages shall endure. 
— 


a 


4 Our soul on God with patience waits; 
Our help and shield is he: 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. 
5 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend; 
Since we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone deperid. 


369 “TI know that my Redeemer liveth.” 
e Job 19: 25, 


1 I xnow that my Redeemer lives; 
He lives who once was dead : 
To me in grief he comfort gives; 
With peace he crowns my head. 
2 He lives, triumphant o’er the grave, 
At God’s right hand on high, 
My ransomed soul to keep and save, 
To bless and glorify. 
3 He lives to fill my breast with love, 
With joy my heart to feed; 
He lives to plead for me above, 
To succor me in need, 
4 He lives that I may also live, 
And now his grace proclaim ; 
He lives that I may honor give 
To his most holy name. 
5 Let strains of heavenly music rise, 
_ While all their anthem sing 
To Christ, my precious sacrifice, 
And ever-living King. 


Doxotoey. .* 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 


339. 


1 Comg, let us sing the song of songs— 
The saints in heaven began the strain— 
The homage which to Christ belongs: 
“ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 
2 Slain to redeem us by his blood, 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to God— 


The Song of Songs.—Rey. 5. 


“Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 


3 To him who suffered on the tree, 
Our souls, at his soul’s price, to gain, 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be: 
“ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 
4 To him, enthroned by filial right, 
All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 
Honor, and majesty, and might : 
“ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!” 
5 Long as we live, and when we die, 
And while in heaven with him we reign; 
This song our song of songs shall be: 
“ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !” 


8 8 9 . “Stand up, my soul! shake off thy fears.” 


1 Sranp up, my soul!- shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone. 
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes : 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 


4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 


And triumph in almighty gr t 
While all the armies of the skie ' 
_Join in my glorious Leader’s 
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8 O() “They shall mount up with wings, as 
. eagles.”—Isaiah 40 : 31. 
1 Awake, our souls! away, our fears! 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run thts dcteregi L ~ 
And put a cheerful courage on! 

2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road, — 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; — 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint— 
3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, = 
And firm endures, while en¢ 288 } yea ae 
Their everlasting circles run, 
4 From thee, the overflowing spri ey 
Our souls shall drink a fr y 
While such as trust their na 
Shall melt away, and dr 
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the 
We'll mount aloft to t 
On wings of love our 
Nor tire amid the 


9 Ol. « Stand therefore- 


1 Awake, my soul! lift 
See where thy foes ag 
In long array, a pun 
Awake, my soul, 

2 Thon tread’st up 
Perils and snare 
Beware of all 
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1 5 9, “ Bless the Lord, O my soul.”—Psalm 103. 


1 Buzss, O my soul! the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad: 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2 Bless, O my soul! the God of grace 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot? 


3 ’Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 Let every Jand his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace: 
My heart and tongue with rapture join, 
In work and worship so divine. 


165. 


1 Now to the Lord a noble song: 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! 
Hosanna to th’ eternal Name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim ! 


Ghry of the Grace of God. 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of his grace: 

_ God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


3 Grace !—’t is a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground! 
_ 4 Oh, may I live to reach the place . 
— Where he unvails his lovely face! 
er beauties shall behold, 
s name‘to harps of gold! 


182. 


1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 
To him who gave thee power to sing: 
Praise him, who has all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love. 


“ God only wise.” 


2 How vast his knowledge! how profound! 
A depth where all our-tho’ts are drowned! 
The stars he numbers, and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 


3 Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 

To speak his wisdom all divine. 


4 But in redemption, oh, what grace! 
Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace! 
Here wisdom shines for ever bright : 
Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight. 


9 5 6 “Twill praise Thee with my whole heart.” 
° Psalin 138. 

1 Wirn all my powers of heart and tongue, 
I’ll praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 


2 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes: 
He did my rising fears control, 
And strength diffused through all my soul. 


3 Amid a thousand snares, I stand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, _ 
And keep my dying faith alive. 


4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord, _ 

I’ll sing the wonders of thy word; 
_ Not all thy works and names below 
So much'thy power and ay show. 


c- 
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OCEAN. C.M. 


1 3 (). “Our God ts full of might.” 


1 Tue Lord our God is full of might, 
The winds obey his will; 
He speaks, and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 
2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar : 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine; 
Without his high behest 
Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 
5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend ; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend _ 
To celebrate our God. 


] 54 ] ° The Lord of All. 


1 Tue Lord our God is Lord of all; 
His station who can find! 
I hear him in the waterfall ; 
I hear him in the wind. 
2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
His face I can not fly; 
I see him in the evening cloud, 
And in the morning sky. 
3 He lives, he reigns in every land, 
From winter’s polar snows, 
To where, across the burning sand, 
The blasting meteor glows. 
4 He smiles, we live; he frowns, we die; _ 
: We hang upon his word ; pill 


He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fall before his sword. 


5 He bids his gales the fields deform ; ‘ 
Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the storm, 
And lulls the winds to peace. 


143. Bternity of God.—Psalm 102, 


1 Turoven endless years, thou artthe same, 
O thou.eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And tell thy works abroad. 
2 The strong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 
By thee the beauteous arch ‘of heaven 
With matchless skill wasmade. 
3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 
Formed by thy powerful hand, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside, ol 
And changed at thy ee 
4 But thy perfections all divine, 
Eternal as thy days, — 
Through everlasting ages shin Le 
With undiminished ray; 
5 Our children’s children, stil 
Shall own their father’s 
To latest times thy favor s 
And spread thy — : 


1 O Gop, my Refuge, 
Behold che own 
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3 God shall preserve my soul from fear, 
Or shield me when afraid ; 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 
If he command their aid. ? 
4 By morning light I’ll seek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry ; 
The night shall hear me ask his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. 
5 I cast my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord sustains them all ; 
My courage rests upon his word 
That saints shall never fall. 


65 () “T was oe low, and He helped me.” 
he salm 116. 


1 I Love the Lord; he heard my cries, 
And pitied every groan : 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
I’ll hasten to his throne. 


2 I love the Lord; he bowed his ear, 
And chased my grief away : 
Oh, let my heart no more despair, 
While I have breath to pray ! 


83 The Lord beheld me sore distressed, 
He bade my pains remove: 
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest, 
For thou hast known his love! 
4 My God hath saved my soul from death, 
_ And dried my falling tears; | 
Now to his praise I’ll spend my breath, 
\ And my remaining years. 


669. — aneranging Trust—Psalm 18. 
- No change of time shall ever shock 
-. My trust, O Lord, in thee ; ; 
_ For thou hast always been my Rock, 
A sure defense to me. 
‘hou, my deliverer art, O God ; 
re My t is in thy power: | 


Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
My safeguard, and my tower. 
3 To thee will I address my prayer, 
To whom all praise I owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be saved from every foe. 
4 Then let Jehovah be adored, 
On whom my hopes depend ; 
For who, except the mighty Lord, 
His people can defend ? 
“Why sayest thou, * My way is hid from 


8 8 % td the Lord ?’”—Isaiah 40; 27—81. 


1 Wuence do our mournful thoughts arise, 
And where’s our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin, or raging hell, — 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 
2 Have we forgot th’ almighty Name 
That formed the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


3 Treasures of everlasting might 
In our Jehovah dwell; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 
4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
And youthful vigor cease ; 
But we who wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 
5 The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings, 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is, 


> 
7 


‘ee 


Doxotoey. 
_ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 
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30. 


1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the 
earth ; 
Oh, serve him with gladness and fear: 
Exult in his presence with music and 
mirth, 
With love and devotion draw near, 
2 The Lord he is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator, and Ruler o’er all; 


And we are his people, his scepter we | 


own,— 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 


SIVAN. lls & 8s. 


“ Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands.—Psalm 100, 


3 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving 
and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim : 
His praise with melodious accordance 
prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 
4 For good is the Lord, ever gracious and 
good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
THis mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 


191. 


1 Tue Lord is great! ye hosts of heaven, 
adore him ; 
And ye, who tread this earthly ball, 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before him, 
And shout his praise who made you 
all. 
2 The Lord is great! his majesty, how glo- 
rious ! 
Resound his praise from shore to 
shore ; 


“ The Lord is great.” 


O’er sin, and death, and i’ now made 
victorious, 
He rules and reigns for evermore. 
3 The Lord is great! his mercy, how 
abounding ! 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords ; 
O, praise our God, with voice xy, harp 
resounding, 


The King of kings, —~ Bed of 
lords | a be 


a 


~ 
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| 1 
o 66. The Star in the East. 


1 Brieurest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 
. Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall: 
| Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 


9 4 Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 
; } 4 3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
a * Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 


Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
: Vainly with gold would his favors secure : 
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Read wee Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
"Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 


s4¢¥i 
Brits Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


od 


4 


ie “ ates 1030. « « Arise, shine, for thy light is come.” 


ah ¢ t iss phy sy 
a Davonren of Zion! awake from thy sadness ; 


ile od but the arm that subdued them, 
- 8Ci d their legions, was mightier far ; 
' chaff, from the scourge that pursued them ; 
steeds and their chariots of war ! 


Power that se saved thee, 
the 1 should be: 
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1 PA. “ Te bowed ens heavens, also, and came down.” 
Psalm 18, 
1 Tue Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


2 On cherub and on cherubim, 
Full royally, he rode; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as Sovereign, Lord, and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 


4 The Lord will give his people strength, 
Whereby they shall increase ; 
And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 


or 


Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alone; 

Give worship to his majesty 
Upon his holy throne. 


184. “ Canst thou, by searching, find out God?” 


1 How wondrous | great, 
bright 
Must our Creator be, 
Who dwells amid the dazzling light 
Of an eternal day ! 


how glorious 


2 Our soaring spirits upward rise, 
Toward the celestial throne : 
Fain would we see the blesséd Three, 
And the almighty One, 


3 Our reason stretches all its wings, 
And climbs above ithe skies; 
But still, how far beneath thy feet. 
Our groveling reason lies ! 


: —d C2 rs Sl 4 Simeen eed) es pane | 
fat eles eel 


4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 
In awe and love adore; 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can stretch a thought no more, 


5 Thy glories infinitely rise 
Above our laboring tongue; 
In vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song. 


6 In humble notes our faith adores 
The great, mysterious King ; 
While angels strain their nobler powers, 
And sweep th’ immortal string. 


236. “God moves in a mysterious way.” 


1 Gop moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take : 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trast him for his grace: 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour 3. 
The bud may have a bitter taste, — 
But sweet will be the orig 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work i in vain; 
God is his own Patni 
And he will ae a ¢ 


a 
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2 4 5 “Unto Him that loved us.” 
. Rey. 1; 5-8. 
1 To him who loved the souls of men, 
And washed us in his blood, © 
To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us priests to God ;— 
2 To him let every tongue be praise, 
And eyery heart be love; 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above ! 


3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes! 
His saints shall bless the day ; 
While they that pierced him sadly mourn 
In anguish and dismay. 


4 Thou art the First, and thou the Last: 
Time centers all in thee,— 
Th’ almighty God, who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


35 (0). God revealed rh the Atonement. 


1 Farner, how wide thy glory shines! 
: otc hich thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand 


signs, 
__ By thousand through the skies. 
2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill; 
_ And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 


8 But when we view thy strange design 
4 To save rebellious worms, 

_ Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms,— 


4 Here the whole Deity i is known; ; 

or dares a creature guess : 

e glories brightest shone, 
‘ ex [sate fe “aes 


5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, -. 

.And try their choicest strains. 


6 Oh, may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shall-tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


4. 6 8 é An wrioiea Hymn to the Trinity. 


1 To God be glory, peace on carth, 
To all mankind good will ; 
We bless, we praise, we worship thee, 
And glorify thee still ; 


2 And thanks for thy great glory give, 
That fills our souls with light ; 
O Lord, our heavenly King, the God 
And Father of all might ! 


3 And thou, begotten Son of God, 
Before all time begun ; 
O Jesus Christ, thou Lamb of God, 
The Father’s only Son; 


4 Thou who the sins of all the world 
Dost fully take away, 
Tlave mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray ! 


5 O thou, who sitt’st at God’s right hand, 
Upon the Father’s throne, 
Have mercy on us, thou, O Christ, _ 
Who art the Holy One! ¥ 


6 Thou, only with the Holy Ghost 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
In glory of the Father art _ 
Most high ane evermore | 
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Pastoral Benediction, 


90. 


Now may the Lord our Shepherd lead 
To living streams his little flock ; 

May he in flowery pastures feed, 

Shade us at noon beneath the rock! 


2 Now may we hear our Shepherd’s voice, 
And gladly answer to his call ; 
Now may our hearts for him rejoice, 
Who knows, and names, and loves us 


all. 


When the Chief Shepherd shail appear, 
And small and great before him stand, 
Oh, be the flock assembling here 
Found with thesheep on his right hand! 


a. 


347. Brief Cail to praise Christ. 
1 Worrny the Lamb of boundless sway, 
In. earth and heaven the Lord of all: 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before his footstool fall. — 


2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain ; 

Creation’s voice the note prolong ! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign: 
Let hallelujahs crown the song ! 


473. 


1 Great One in Three, great Three in One! 
Thy wondrous name we sound abroad ; 
Prostrate we fall before thy throne, 
O holy, holy, holy Lord! 


2 Thee, Holy Father, we confess; 
Thee, Holy Saviour, we adore; 
And thee, O Holy Ghost, we bless 
And praise and worship evermore. 
3 Thou art by heaven and earth adored; 
Thy universe is full of thee, _. 
O holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Great Three in One, 
Three !_ 


“Thy wondrous Name.” 


great One in 


“ Who is for you a er of 


| i 0) 6 a: Ohrist."—Col. 1:7. 


| 1 Wrrs heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure, 
And make him to the end endure. , 
Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill, 
And arm him to obey thy will. 

oppressed go free, and break 


i 1 04. cables: every yoke.” 


| 1 Lorv, whon. thing ancient people cried, 
Oppressed and bound by Egypt's king, 

Thou didst Arabia’s sea divide, — 

* And forth thy fainting Israel bring. 


2 Lo! in these latter days, our land 
Groans with the anguish of the slave! 
Lord God of hosts ! stretch forth thy hand, 
Not shortened that it can not save. 
3 Roll back the swelling tide of sin,— 
The lust of gain, the lust of power; 
The day of freedom usher in : 
How long delays th’ appointed hour? 
As thou of old to Miriam’s hand 
The thrilling timbrel didst restore, 
And to her joyful song the land 
Echoed from desert to the shore,— 
Oh, let thy smitten ones again = 
Take up the chorus of the free: ~~ 
“Praise ye the Lord ! his power proclaim, 
For he hath conquered gloriously !” 


| 2 


5 


1 12a, “ All kings shall full down before Him.” 

1 Ler the seventh angel sound on high ; 
Let shouts be heard through all the sky ; 
Kings of the earth, with glad aecord, 
Give up your kingdom to the Lord... 

2 Almighty God! thy power assume, _ 
Who wast, and art, and art te 
Jesus, the Lamb, who onee y 
For ever live,—fo ever eign 


a 
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l 8 9, _ The Glory of Jehovah.—Psalm 97. 


1 Jenovan reigns; his throne is high, 
His robes are light and majesty : 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 

, His justice guards his holy law : 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 


8 Thro’ all his works that wisdom shines ! 
He baffles Satan’s deep designs ; 
~ His power is sovereign to fulfill 
The noblest counsels of his will. — - 
4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
‘Then let my songs with angels join, 
’ Heaven is secure, if God is mine. 
“ The same yesterday, and 
b. 18 


Ay 0. ecer.”—Heb, 1 


1 Wiru transport, Lord, our souls proclaim 

_.Th’ immortal honor of thy name ; 

- Assembled round our Saviour’s throne, 
We make his ceaseless glories known. 

2 Through all revolving ages, he . 
‘The same hath been, the same shall be: 
Immortal radiance gilds his head, 
While stars and suns wax old and fade. 

3. The same his power his flock to guard ; 
The same his bounty to reward ; 

The same his faithfulness and love |. 

To saints on earth, and saints above. — 

4 Let nature change, and sink, and die, 

> Jesus shall raise his chosen high, 
And fix them near his steadfast throne, 
_ In glory changeless as his own, 


to-day, and for 
78. 


- aagerned ower ld CbeDrytdyiecté 
OOD. “7, the Lord, will hasten it in his time.” 
bat Einoy ene’ & 
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When men of every race and clime 
The Saviour’s precepts shall obey. 


2 In one sweet symphony of praise, 
Gentile and Jew shall then unite ; 
And all the wrongs that man has wrought 
Sink in th’ abyss of endless night. 


3 Then Afric’s long enslavéd sons 
Shall join with Europe’s polished race, 
To celebrate, in different tongues, 
The glories of redeeming grace. 


4 From cast to west, from north to south, 
Immanuel’s kingdom shall extend ; 
And every man, in every face, 
Shall meet a brother and a friend. 


1110. 


1 Tuy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 
And let thy will on earth be done,.- . 


Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Command the din of war to cease: - 
Oh, bid contending nations rest, 

And let thy love rule every breast! _. , 


Prayer for general Peace. 


2 


Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Glad plenty laughs; the valleys sing; — 
Reviving commerce Jifts her head, 
And want and woe and hate have fled. 
Thou good and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word; | © 
Oh, soon let every nation prove 
The perfect joy of Christian love ! A 
hotobs _ Doxonoey. Lyd Pas ond TD & 
Prarse God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below! 
ni est ie above, ye heavenly host! _ 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


» 


84 THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


HOOPER. 8s & 7s. Dovste. dhad 


Dear desire of every nation, = 
“Joy of every oni heart. A i fi 
wat, tea? Una ile gyal e. 
3 Born, thy people to deliver; = 
Born a child, and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever,» yo \ 


9 9 e Praise to Jehovah. 


1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator! 
Praise to thee from every tongue : 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 


‘ 


2 Father, Source of all compassion Now thy gracious kingdom bring. _ 
» Pure, unbounded grace is thine : 4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 9 
Hail the God of our salvation ! Rule in all our hearts print 


Praise him for his love divine, 


By thine all-sufficient m 
Raise us to thy glorio 


3 For ten thousand blessings given, _ Gin: 0 cont eva 
For the hope of. future joy, J 967 « Phom! gases | 

Sound his praise through earth and heaven, K tri ays eH is . 

Sound Jehovah’s praise on high. — 1 Kyow, my soul, t oat, 


’ 


Rise o’er sin, and fe 


4 Joyfully on earth adore him, » 
Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
There, enraptured, fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


394. “The Desire of all mations” = 
1 Cons, thou long-expected Jesus, vl 
Born to set thy people free; __ sti 4 
From ong igamh ond. eine, elena 
Let us find our rest in thet 


4 Dear ribaUs ,* | 
2 Israel’s strength and con ation, es 
Hope orate ee thou ar pid . 


4 
< 
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GREENVILLE. 8s & “7s. 


Dovstez. 


~ Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


1 (0) ‘ga . ‘Lam a miracle of grace.” 


1 Har, my ever blesséd Jesus ! 
Only thee I wish to sing; 
To my soul thy name is precious, 
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
~ Oh, what mercy flows from heaven ! 
Oh, what joy and happiness ! 
Love I much? I? ve much forgiven— 


I’m aaniracle of grace! 


2 Once with Adam’s race in ruin, 
Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 
Swift destruction still pursuing, 
Till my Saviour passed that way : 
Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 
My Redeemer’s tenderness : 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven— 
oTma miracle of grace | wae 
on 1fil he " 4 
3 Shout, e i b angelic choir ! 
pith the Tab te coi above! 
While, astonished, I admire 


nie |. 4 
aay ‘ 


God’s free race and boundless love : 
» That blest moment. tine y him > 
Filled my soul poly ae peace : 
ge much ei "re mach given— 
i ; le 0: ay Pe Oss 
3 Y eh ee “i Inds Dove 


“And David said, ‘Blessed be thou?” 


1071. 1 Chron. 29: 10—23. 


1 Brest be thou, O God of Israel! 
Thou, our Father and our Lord! 
Majesty is thine for ever ; 
Ever be thy name adored. 
2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness ; 
Glory, victory, are thine own; 
All is thine in earth and heaven, 
Over all thy boundless throne, — 
a 


3 Riches come of thee, and honor; 
Power and might to thee belong; 
Thine it is to make us prosper, 
Only thine to make us strong. 
4 Lord, our God, for these, thy. bounties, 
Hymns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy name, for ever glorious, 
at we address our praise. 


_Doxotoey, | 


Praise the God of our salvation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love} — 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; a 
Praise the Spirit from above; °° 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, pa 
Him by whom « our atin live 5 > " c 
Undivided fadtation ; . 


hie oe ae 
To > the one tae val give is i 


to oelt : 


a 


cm 
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123 “ The Lord, sitteth upon the flood.” And, Lord, thy people shall de’ pure, ff" 
, Sein 27, Reni taeas blest rese blance shine. — 
1 Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame, y z i ait sha Sid 


» | 


Give to the Lord renown and power ; 1 8 lb} “Who can show forth cit Sais poe 


Ascribe new honors to his name salm 106. | 
And his eternal might adore. 1 On, render thanks to God above, Bert a 
The fountain of eternal ara 


The Lord proclaims his power aloud W hose ehaea fi 
a TOah-39%0 Jt y firm, through 

O’er all the ocean and the land; Hath stood, and mt all Mor oharh ra} es Pasty 

His voice divides the watery cloud, DUQUE gM tied 


And lightnings blaze at his command. | 2 Who ean his mighty deeds express— 


Panreace : Not only vast, but, numberless! 
The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood ; y eau? fey « 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; Rib bavi can wane ny ees Adie 
But makes his church his blest abode, is tribute’ of immor dente e! 


Where we his awful glories sing. 3 Extend to me that favor, ta i, A. 


In gentler language, there the Lord Thou to thy chosen dost 


The counsels of his grace imparts : When thou retarn’ st tos he 


id the raging storm, his word Let thy salvation visit me 


“Speaks peace and cour age to our hearts. | 4 Oh, render thanks to ( Go od aho 


The fountain of eternal 2 

1 33° God All-powerful. Tis merey firm, thr ages 4 
1 Tux Lord, the God of glory, reigns, Hath stood, and sha all for eve r last. — 
In robes of majesty arrayed ; Land 8 9 4. “Beery day acl ies i Mr 
His rule omnipotence sustains, m 145. 

And guides the worlds his hands have | 1 My God, my iia, | thy variou 
made. — Shall fill the remnant of 1 . 

2 Ere rolling worlds began to move, _ Thy grace employ m; ed 
Or ere the heavens were spread abroad, Till death and glory raise ; 
Thine awful throne was fixed above; | 2 The wings of e i ar A 
From everlasting thou art God. Some thankful 01 

3 The swelling ies tumultuous TIER i é 4 
Aloud the angry tempests roar ; , * 
Lift their proud billows to the ‘skies, © Hg Saatenedneial as 
And foam, and lash the. ‘trembling: shore.| The long suc 

+ The Lord, the mighty God, on high, y And unborn 


5 Thy sovereign Jaws are ever sure, bird. 


Controls the fiercely taging: seas; 
He speaks !—and noise and tempest fly, 
_ The waves sink down in gentle peace, — 


Eternal purity is thine; aa 
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248. “-ypial with God.’—Phil. 2:6, "T was he who cleansed our foulest sins, 
And washed us in his precious blood ; 

1 Brieur King of glory! dreadful God! ’Tis he who makes us priests and kings, 

Our spirits bow before thy seat; And brings us rebels near to God. | 

To thee we lift an humble thoughts To Jesus,.ouriatoving Priest, 

And worship at thine awful fect ! To Jesus, our eternal. King, 


wo 


2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright, Be everlasting power confessed ! 
Stand round the lori ious Deity ; Let every tongue his glory sing. 

But who, among the sons of light, 4 Behold! on flying clouds he comes, 
Pretends comparison with thee? And every eye shall see him move; 

3 Yet By 1s one, of human frame, Tho’ with our sins we pierced him once, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, He now displays his pardoning love. 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 5 The unbelieving world shall wail,’ 

A full equality with God. — While we rejoice to see the day: 
4 Then, let the name of Christ, our King, Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail, 
With equal honors be adored : Nor let a chariot long sente 
- His praise let every angel sing oA 
And all the nations own him Sea. 38 1. “ The Prince of Life.” 
1 Hart to the Prince of life and Ve 

25 1. “Go, worship at Immanuel's feet.” Who holds the keys of death and hell 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel’s feet ; The spacious world unseen is his, 

See in his face what wonders meet : And sovereign power becomes him wall. 
Earth is too narrow to express 2 In shame and anguish once he died ; 
His worth, his glory, or his a ae But now he lives for evermore : 

5 Nor earth, ion seas, nor sun, nor stars, Bow down, ye saints, around his seat, 

Nor heaven his full resemblance bears : And, all ye angel-bands, adore. 
His. beauties we can never trace, 3 So liye for ever, glorious Lord, 
Till we behold him face to face. To crush thy foes and guard thy friends; 

3 Oh, let me climb those higher skies, While all thy chosen tribes rejoice 


Where storms and darkness never rise : That thy dominion never ends. ; 
There he displays his power abroad, 4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 
And jehineg and belie th’ incar pap God! |. Guided by wisdom and by love; 


¥ ser bites Bit Worthy to rule o’er mortal life, 
S 2b yn: Unt, Hin tut to loved wa , O’er worlds below, and worlds aboye. 
1 Now to the Lord, who makes us s know | 5 For ever reign, victorious King! _ 
‘The wonders of his dying love, Wide thro’ the earth thy name be known; 
honors. idiots rey i gAnd call my longing soul to sing 
tees all Seals pei near thy: throne. 


Cee tee ae te HD 
- == item eS a a i 
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1 () ‘4 “Worship the Lord a the beauty of holiness.” | 3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind, 
e 


Se pay The Lord supports the sinking mind; 
1 Ler all the earth their voices raise, He sends the lab’ring conscience peace: 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise ; He helps the stranger in distress, 
To sing and bless Jehovah’s name: The widow and the fatherless, 
His glory let the heathen know ; And grants the prisoner swect release. 
His wonders to the nations show; ‘oh te toed tek 
And all his saving works proclaim. | 4 He loves his saints, he knows them well 
But turns the wicked down to hell :, — : 
2 He framed the globe, he built the sky, Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns! Pet 
He made the shining worlds on high, Let every tongue, let every age, : 
And reigns complete in glory there : In this exalted work engage weeks - 
His beams are majesty and light; Praise hith in everlasting strains. 
His beauties, how divinely bright! { AU 6 
His temple, how divinely fair! 5 I'll praise him while he lends 


, And when my voice is lost i 
3. Come the great day, the glorious hour, Praise shall employ my nob 

en earth shall feel his saying power, | My days of praise sh ally et k 

And barb’rous nations fear his name! While life, and thous b das 
Then shall the race of man confess Or immortality endures. oe UA, 

The beauty of his holiness, : eh i Re 1s Ea ae 40s sul. 


And in his courts his grace proclaim. . Ue} es aa oil sah 
e"0 48 4. “ More to be ‘desired than ge da” ; 
; i ° Psalm 19. WES a 
221 Everlasting Praise to Jehovah, aa’T’ hl Me 
: Pealm' 146. ad 1 I rove the volume of th & 
1 I’tt praise my Maker with my breath; What light and joy th ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, _ To souls benighted | 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: Thy precepts guide my. 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, Thy fear forbids my 


While life, and thought, and being last, Thy promise le: 
Or immortality endures, is 


2 Happy the man whose hopes rely r [ 
On Israel’s God; he made the sky, 


| That 
rete _ Co 


And none shall find his promise vain, | 
on 


SH». ont oo 
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WALDEN. 6 tiyzgs 8s. 


Or L. P. M. 


* For the first syllable of the second line. 


Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My God forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain: 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature not in vain. 


l 2 FD. ' * Shall he deliver his soul ?”—Psalm 89. 


1 Tutnx, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few his hours, how short his span ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who ean secure his vital breath 
Against the bold demands of death, 
With skill to fly, or power to save? 


2 Lord, shall it be for ever said, 
The race of man was only made 
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ? 
Are not thy servants, day by day, 
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ? 
Lord, where’s thy kindness to the just? 


3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son, 
And ‘all his seed, a heavenly crown? 
But flesh and sense indulge despair : 
Forever blesséd be the Lord, | 
That faith can read his holy word, _ 
And find a resurrection there. | 


4 For ever blesséd be the Lord,» 

Who gives his saints a long reward 

_ For all their toil, reproach, and pain : 
Let sna nism at - ine 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, — 
‘An saconmalir ‘his loud Amen! 
“news ‘Sytelied- ta eaure Bu A. 


Sc 


* 


“ The righteous judgment of God.” 
(A Hymn of the Thirteenth Century.) 


1282. 


1 Tue last loud trumpet’s wondrous sound 
Shall wake the nations under ground ; 
Where, then, my God, shall I be found,— 


When all shall stand before thy throne, 

When thou shalt make their sentence 
known, . 

And all thy righteous judgment own! 


Thou, who for sinners felt. such pain, 

Whose precious blood the Cross. did 
stain, ’ 

Who did for us its curse sustain,— 


By all that man’s redemption cost, 
Let not my trembling soul be lost, 
In storms of guilty terror tossed ! 


Give me in that dread day a place 
Among thy chosen, faithful race, 
The sons of God, and heirs of grace. 


or 


fon) 


My God, my Father, and my Friend, . 
Do not forsake me in the end! as 


_ Doxoroey. | 


Now to the great and sacred Three, ~ 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be a. 
Eternal praise and glory given,— .~_ 
Through all the worlds where God is 
imtkmowny Airw ease Das che beh 
By all the angels near the throne, | © 
“And all the saints in earth and heaven’ 


tiny 


eatdeong etd bivtt Leda snow bod. 


Trembling before thy throne I bend; > 


me 


] 


a 


o 


“ 
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if Q. “The hand that made us is Divine.” 


Tue spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


Th’ unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display, 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 


Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 


While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though nor real yoice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 


i In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 


And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
The hand that made us is Divine.” 


192. 


1 Gop is the refuge of his saints, 


6 Zion enjoys her Monareh’s love, a 


God our Refuge. Psalm 46, 


When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 


Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world; _ 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


That sacred stream, thine holy word, . 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting 
souls, san 
Secure against a th 
Nor can her firm founda 
Built on his trath 


power. 


hour; 
nove, . 
with 


a . 
re 
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“Up to the food = a mine eyes.” 
Psalm 1 


1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 


There my almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives—the everlasting God 
That built the world, that spread the flood: 


The heavens with all their hosts he made, | 479. es Pisa a Werad Ged. Pees oo 
I 0 Z ord @, od.—tfsalm A 


And the dark regions of the dead. 


3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day : 
He spreads the evening vail, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Isr ael sleeps. 


4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful “eyes 
Admit no slumber, nor surprise. 


5 No sun shall smite thy head by day ; 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 


6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly, care 

Defends thy life from every snare. 


7 On thee foul spirits have no power ; 
And, in thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear ies homeward to thy God. 


275. “ He 80 loved the orton 16: 1. 


B Nar: to condemn the: cond. ofmen, 
_ Did Christ, the Son of God, mesial: 
o weapons in his hands are seen, 


co 


4 ms 4 


oad oe sword, nor thunder there. |‘ 


2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our. load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 


8 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live: 
A thousand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 


1 Tue heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And night, and day, thy power confess; 

But the blest volume thou hast writ, 

Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 


Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never 
stand ; 
So when thy ‘truth wen its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. - 


4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till thro’ the world thy truth hath run; 
Till Christ hath all the nations blest 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 


5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 
Bless the dark world with heavenly 
light : be 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, _ 
Thy lawsare pure, thy judgments Pent. 


6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
- In souls renewed, and sins forgiven; | 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make | urs word my guide to 
Hdfeavient fi -atier tilt bared oh 
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VAIL S All Things the Gift of God. 385. Worship of Christ upon His Throne, 

1 Great God! let all my tuneful powers | 1 Jxsvs, thou everlasting King! 
Awake, and sing thy mighty name: Accept the tribute which we bring ; 

Thy hand revolves my circling hours— Accept the well-deserved renown, 
Thy hand, from whence my beg] And wear our praises as thy crown. - 
ratio) 2 Let every act of worship be 

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round Like our espousals, Lord, to thee— 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; Like that dear hour, when from above 


And years, with smiling merey crowned, We first received thy pledge of love. 


To thee successive honors raise. 3 The gladness of that happy day, 


3 My life, my health, my friends I owe, Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Ten thousand precious gifts below, Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 
And hope of nobler joys above, 4 Let évery moment) ae ieee 
4 Thus will I sing till nature cease, Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till sense and language are no, more; Till we are raised fo sin thy name, 
And, after death, thy boundless grace, At the great supper of the Lamb. 


Through everlasting years adore. 
48 ) e The Word of our God shall stand for ever.” 
1 Tue starry firmament on high, 


ever.” —Psalm 45, 


25? “Thy tirone, O God, ts for ever and 
yar : 
1 


Now be my heart inspired to sing And all the glories of the sky, 
The glories of my Saviour King: Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, © 
Jesus, the Lord, how heavenly fair So brightly as thy written word. 
His form! how bright his beauties are! | 9 Tyo hopes that holy word supplies, — 

2 O’er all the sons of human race Its truths divine, and precepts wise, 
He shines with a superior grace; In each a heavenly beam I see, 
Love from his lips divinely flows, And every beam conducts to thee, — 
And blessings all his state compose. 3 Almighty. Lord, the sim shall fail, a) 

3 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands! The moon forget her nightly tale, ' 
Grace is the scepter in thy hands: And deepest silence hush on high ae 
Thy laws and works are just. and right ; The radiant chorus of the sky; =) 5 
Justice and grace are thy delight. «. 4 But fixed for everlasting years, at 

4 God, thine own God, has richly shed Unmoved, amid the wreck of pheres, 
His oil. of gladness. on thy head ; ‘Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
And with his sacred Spirit: blest; .. + When heaven and eart € 


His first-born Son above the rest. AWAY. =) pos 


* 
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WELLS. L. M. 


3 i 9, Power of the Cross. 7 1 9 i “And fai eock soa Christ.” 
; me sing ene aet3 or ae ho died, 1 Ersrnat Rock !—to thee I flee ; 
Be WG Ged Gpow $e CLOss In thy rent fissures would I hide: 
The sinner’s hope let men deride; —. No rill of mercy flows to me 
For this we count the world as loss. But issues from thy wounded side 


2 The cross!—it takes our guilt away ; ; wn 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; ‘ 2 Earth's ae hopes, and brightest 
i 9 2 


It cheers with hope the gloomy day, ith j 
Tee i : Are fitful, fugitive, and vain ; 
$ Tk ain imeantd sit Bide The best of its polluted streams 
e oe I only drink to thirst again, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; SB SIS Ae ATES ABP 
It takes the terror from the grave, 


3 Forgiveness, peace, salvation, heaven, 


And gilds the bed of death with light: Jesus, I owe alone to thee— 
4 THe peniof lifethe care of woe; The Rock whose clefts for me were 
: ‘ 
The measure and the pledge of love; _ Heh P70 
The sinner’s refuge here below, | The smutien Che: of Cabyarg 
' The angels’ theme in heaven aboye! 
ic i 6 It was for me, 1242. SANA eutRe a9 Ps cote, home 
ce fi 1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
: ts i Se em Rise from the vanities of time, 
: ined ) Draw back tl ting vail 
In love, though rich, becoming poor, The glories af eternity. +i me 
That I thro’ him enriched might be. aie 
eT Hisadlh' Lordief alifiabove. bak 2 Born by a new, celestial birth, 
a kaka“ itr tina 5 west ly Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
There drank my cup of wrath and woe Why eee at oon, ad fleeting re 
~ When bleeding in Gethsemane. : So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 
3 The ever-blesséd. Son.of God 3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
Went up to Calvary for me; While we are walking back to God? 
There paid my debt, there bore my load, | co strangers into life we come, 
In his own body on the tree. as nd dying is but going home. 
4 Jesus, whose dwellin is the skies, | 4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, | 
Went down into the grave for me; That sets our longing souls at large, 


Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 


_ There overcame my enemies, c : ell 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 


There won the glorious victory. 


5 ’Tis finished all: the vail is rent, | 5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, 
i, The welcome sure, the access free ;— Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 
Now then, we leave our banishment, And the sweet expectation now 

© Father, to return to thee! ; Is the youig dawn of heaven below. - 


? 
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A Psalm of Praise for God's Care. 
Psalm 89, 


_5 When God is mine, and J am his, 
. Of paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, - 
And everlasting rest. 


383. 


1 Trrumpnant, Christ ascends on high, 
The glorious work complete ; 

Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie, 
Beneath his awful feet. 

There, with eternal glory crowned, 
The Lord, the Conqueror, reigns ; 

Ilis praise the heavenly choirs resound 
In their immortal strains. 


210. 
1 Tue mercies of my God and King 
My tongue shall still pursue : 
Oh, happy they who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them, too! 
2 As bright and lasting as the sun, 
As lofty as the sky, - 
From age to age thy word shall run, 
And chance and change defy. 
3 The covenant of the King of kings 
Shall stand for ever sure; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 


Redemption finished. 


bo 


4 Thine is the earth, and thine the skies, 
Created at thy will; 

The waves at thy command arise, 
At thy command are still, 

In earth below, in heaven above, 
Who, who is Lord like thee? 

Oh, spread the gospel of thy lov 
Till all thy glories see! 


cor 


368. The living Saviour faithful to his Friends, 


1 I Know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me ; 
| A.token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 
I find him lifting up my head; 
He brings salyation near : 
His presence makes me free, indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 
3 He wills that I should holy be: 
What can withstand bis will ? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely. shall fulfill. 


“bo 


429. 


1 


Amid the splendors of his throne, — 
Unchanging love appears } 

The names he purchased for his own, 
Still on his heart he bears. — 

Oh, the rich depths of love divine! 
Of bliss a boundless store ! 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I can not wish for more. 

On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy cross | fall,— _ 

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all! 


Infinite Worth of Christ. 


Iyrintre excellence is thine, 
Thou glorious Prince of ! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine — — 
With never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from earth’s remotest end, 


Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 


In thee their wishes meet. 
ug al Petrik? § 


4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word ; 3 Millions of happy s ivits ve, 
I steadfastly believe ’ On thine Bink ee ar Mi | 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, From thee they all th sive, 


And to thyself receive, 


And still thou giv 


o + oe 
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4 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 
They find their all in thee: 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. f 


439. 


1 Come, heavenly Love, inspire my song 
With thine immortal flame, 
And teach my heart, and teach my 
tongue 
The Saviowr’s lovely name. 


2 The Saviour !—oh, what endless charms 
4 Dwell i in that bist) sound! | 
Its influence: every fear disarms, 

vi And spreads delight around. 


8 Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair, 
g helpless, hopeless lay : 
overeign mercy reached us there, 
‘led despair away. 


h’ al ighty Former of the skies 

ops to our yile abode; 

ngels view with wondering eyes, 
il th’ incarnate God. 


ul ate God !—now to thine arms 
: yield my captive soul : 

~ Oh, let thine all-subduing charms 
Bs inmost porvers gonial. 


“The Chiefest among ten thousand.” 


439. “Ye are rps in ‘Him. *o0l2 a 10, 


HOR ; 


“ 


erg), 
é 


eA 


} 
' 


Wh ere therear 


3 For he, indeed, is Lord of lords, 


And he the King of kings ; 
He is the Sun of Righteousness, 
With healing in his wings. 


4 Christ is my Peace: he died for me, 
For me he gave his blood; 
And, as my wondrous sacrifice, 


Offered himself to God. 


5 Christ Jesus is my All in All, 
My comfort and my love; 

. My life below, and he shall be 
My joy and crown above. 


604. 


1 As pants the biet for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase } SH, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 


2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh! when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ? 


“When ines Es come and appear tao 
d."—Psalm 42. — ; 


3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God; and he’ll employ 
His aid for thed, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 


4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still; and thou shalt sing | 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 


- Doxotoey. 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, H 
And Spirit, be adored, wad 


works Le make hit known, 
t ony 


os ok 


. Or saints to ore hg? ‘Hord | ! 
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f~ 


C. M. 


“o-fe= 


ountain filled with blood.” 
riginal Form.) 


300. “ There is C 


1 Tuere is a Ree filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins 5 


And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, | 3 Dear, 


Lose all Sit guilty stains. 


a 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there have J, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


8 Dear, dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sm no more. 


4 Her since, by faith, I saw the stream 
* Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die. 


Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I’ll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


or 


6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared 
(Unworthy though I be) 

For.me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


7 


7 ’Tis strung and tuned for endless years ; 
And formed by power divine, 
To sound in God the Father’s ears 
No other name but thine. 
30 Ve “ There ry eae eae with blood.” 
1 Tuere is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; 


And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see © 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 
dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Are savéd, to sin no more. 


4 Since first, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till T die. 


5 And when this feeble, ota Fongac 
Lies silent in the grave, 

Then, in a nobler, sweeter pei 
Vil sing thy power to save. 


684. ah” 


Trustful Christian pera 9 


1 My God! the spring of all my jo 
The life of sty A dighta, vs aa 
The glory of my brightest days 
And comfort of my nights! ~ 
2 In darkest shades if he appear, ai 
My dawning is begun: 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, <i4 
And he my rising sun. =? 
3 The opening heavens around me i 
With beams of sacred bliss, » 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay | 
At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the s 27 hy i . 

T’ embrace my dearest Lerd. — 


5 Fearless of hell, and ghastly i 


I’d break throug h eve 
The wings of ive and art 
Should bear me cong 
. = £ 
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yuki ie 
sit 
| 
‘.le oeed em meee 
= 
TS 
| 
1 231. OT Tcinros poe or 4 Then welcome toil, and care, and pain! 
And welcome sorrow, too! 5 
1 Jerusatem! my happy home! All toil is rest, all grief is gain, 
Name ever dear to me! With such a prize in view. 
When shall my labors have an end, 5 Come, crown and throne; come, robe — 
In joy, and peace, in thee ? and palm ; 
2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, Burst forth, glad stream of peace ! 
Shall I thy courts ascend, Come, holy city of the Lamb! 
Where evermore the angels sing, Rise, Sun of righteousness ! 
‘Where Sabbaths have no end ? Ame 
The Cloud of Wi : 
3 There happier bowers, than’ Eden’s, 1245. ‘ iene nahi hr 
“! bloom, fh 1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 
3 r sin. nor sorrow know : t Within the yail, and see 
“Bet seats | ipprenile rude and stormy) The saints aboye—how great their joys, 
tj pee scenes, = : How bright their glories be! : 
~ Tonward press to yous aii Il 2 Once they were mourning here below, 
=: Why should I shrink at pain and. woe? And wet their couch with tears; 
Or feel at death dismay ? 4 They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
ie. Canaan’s goodly land in view, With sins, ‘and doubts, and fears. 
An rinse of endless day. tu 3 Lask them whence their victory came ; ¥ 


They, with united breath, 
‘still pants for thee; Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 


I my labors have an end, Their triumph to his death. 

I thy j joys shall see, 4 They marked the footsteps that he trod. 
His zeal inspired their breast; 

And, following their incarnate God, | 
Possess the | promised rest. ~ 


m, my glorious home! | 


if “Come, ¢ crown and thrones orn robe | 
and, | palm.” 

ESE are pvt crowns that we shail wear, | 

am When all thy saints arecrowned; 5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise Z 
are the palms that we shall bear __ For his own pattern given, 

"On yonder holy ground.) While the long cloud of witnesses | 


2 The are the robes, unsoiled and white, Show Spins af iho heaven. A 
= Which we'shall then } on, — iA ae 


water 


_Doxoroer. 4 - oa 

Lat God the Pathe oid the Son, * - 
And Spirit, be e adored, uh 

Where ere are. works 1 to. “mae him 

bool an own, bei roy e 7 


nt etn Bek ge! oP 
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308. “None other name under Heaven.” 


1 Gon’s holy law, transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 


Burdened with guilt, with grief oppressed, 


We find no comfort there. 


Not all our groans and tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone.. 


bo 


83 Relief alone is found 
In Jesus’ precious blood : 
°*T is this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 
4 High lifted on the cross, 
The spotless victim dies: 
This is salvation’s only source, 
Hence all our hopes arise. 


312. 


1 How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ, with his reviving light, 
Upon our souls'arise ! 
2 Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 
3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways: 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 
4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain : 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks th’ aceurséd chain. 
5 Lord, we. adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to God,— 


“In Christ Jesus.”—1 Cor. 1: 30. 


| 4 But God shall raise his head a 
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Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine etn blood bese i 
35 2? . The Fifty-third ymin of Tnaiahe § 
1 Lixe sheep we went astray, i 
And broke the fold of God; * 
Each wandering in a different way; 


But all the downward road. 


| 2 How dreadful was the hour, 


When God our wanderings laid, _ 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 
3 How glorious was the grace, j 
When Christ sustained the stroke! 4 
His life and blood the Shepherd a 
A ransom for the flock! f 
O’er all the sons of meén 
And make him see a niinerad Y : 
To room pees his pain. — 


wf 
5 “T’ll give him,” saith the Lon” a: 
“ A portion with the strong; 
Ile shall possess a large reward, } 
And hold his honors long.” 


weed 
77 5. “Mine eyes are ever toward the Lora.” 
Psalin 25. é 
1 Mine eyes and my desire iy 
Are ever to the Lord; oe) 
I love to plead his promises, ; 
And rest upon his word, 
2 Lord, turn thee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near : 
When will thy hand release my <3 
From sin’s destructivesnare? | . 
3 When shall the eg Goleemeg/ il j 
Of my forgivin bacmaee . 
Restore me from: 
My wandering feet have fost 


cH 


oho ay 2 


~>, 
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4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ! 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
5 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 
1232.« “Tow shail we sing the Lord's song in 
a strange land ? —Psalm 137. 
1 Far from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father’s breast, 
Fainting, I cry, “ Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest!” 
2 Uj ‘pon. the willows long 
My harp has silent hung; 
How should I. sing a cheerful song, 
Till thou inspire my tongue? 
3 My spirit | homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee ; 
ay heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, | 
When I remember thee. 
4 To thee, to thee I press— 
A dark and toilsome road: 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
_» And reach the saint’s abode ? 
5 God of my life, be near; "peer 
On thee my hopes I cast: | 
~ Oh, guide me through t the desert, here, 
And bring | me home | at last! ‘aed 


lid. «Beant for sat i csi . 
* 1 For all thy saints, O- nate Hine van ‘Ti 

Who strove in Christ to live, 
* Who followed him, obeyed, adored, | 
Our grateful hymn receives 
2 C ints, O God, Btintaest | 
Lc 7: erin yaw it 


al | 


4 


1 


Who counted Christ their great reward, 
And yearned for him to die. 


| 3 They all, in life and death, 


With him, their Lord, in view, 
Learned from thy Holy Spirit’s breath 
To suffer and to do. 
4 For this, thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in thee. 


i aed 4. a This mortal shall put on immortality.” 


| 1 Awp must this body die? 


This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie moldering in the clay ? 
2 God, my Redeemer, lives 
and ever from the skies 
Looks down and watches all my dust, , 
Till he shall bid it rise: 


| 3 Arrayed in glorious grace all 


Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shape, and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. y 
These lively hopes we owe Gos 
To Jesus’ dying love ; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. _ 
Dear Lérd! accept the praise le 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise - 
With our.immortal tongues. 


cr 


prbarsddpay sou ew 
zit Doxouoey. — ished oP , 

To God, the Father, Son, , pif oe * 
And Sp init, § glory b e, ah - 
As was, een and shall remain’ AOE 2 
Through all eternity. of . 


100 


WORLDADY 7s: 
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244, 

1 Jesus, hail! thou great I am! 
High and holy is thy name: 
Angel-harps resound thy praise ; 
Saints adore thy saving grace ; 
Every creature bows the knee, 
Worshiping thy majesty. 


Jesus.—I wm.—The Word. 


2 Hail, thou everlasting Lord ! 
“God with us!” incarnate Word ! 
Glory of thy church thou art, 
Life and light of every heart: 

Angels, saints, below, above, 
Join to praise thy boundless love, 


o19. 


1 Yer who in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound,— 
Lost and helpless, as ye are, 

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,— 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 


The Peace of Christ. 


2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven: 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 


Doxotoey. 


Praise the name of God most high ; 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and. Holy Ghost! 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


520. 


1 


Weleomefi 


From the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, — 
Bursting on the ravished ear!— 


t 


“ Love’s redeeming work is done ; 


688. 


1 


Come and welcome, sinner, come! 
wawee 

“Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest. dainties stored ; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, . 

Yet again a child confessed, a} 
Never from his house to roam: ” — 
Come and welcome, sinner, come! : ( 


aie 


“Soon the days of life shall end; . 

Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend! 
Safe your spirits to convey 
To the realms of endless day, © 
Up to my etetnalhome: 
Come and welcome, sinner, come!” — 


“ Only Thee.” 


Bressép Saviour! thee I love, | 

All my other joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide, 

Thou my hope, and naught beside: 

Ever let my glory be. swisha | 

Only, only, only thee, . 

+ mba | 

Once again beside the cross, © 

All my gain I count but lossj) 9 © 

Earthly pleasures fade away— 

Clouds they are that hide my day: 

Hence, vain shadows! let me seo *~ 

Jesus crucified forme, . 
nos a ape — “ 


ae 
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3 From beneath that thorny crown: 
Trickle drops of cleansing down ; 
Pardon from thy piercéd ‘hand 
Now I take, while here I stand: 
Only then I live;to thee, 
When thy wounded side-I see. 


4 Blesséd Saviour! thine am I, — 
Thine to live, and thine to die; : 
Height, or depth, or earthly power 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be | 
Only, enlys uly! svn } 


731: HT “SRock op Ages 24 Cor. 10; 4. 


1 Rock of Ages! cleft forme, 
Let me hide myself in thee |. 
Let the water and the blood, - 
From thy riven side that flowed, 
Be of sin the doublé cure— 


Cleanse me from its guilt and power, 


2 Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow— 

All for sin could not atone : 

Thou must save, and thou alone! 

Nothing in my hand I bring; 

Simply to thy « cross I cling. | 


3 While I draw this flcting | breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, - 


i 


eg 


ee th ‘on ny Jndg dndement throne,— _ 


gene ys meaty Tati 


Trust thy wisdom me to guide ; 
Trust thy goodness to provide ; 
Trust thy saving love and power ; 
Trust thee every day and hour: 


2 Trust thee as the only light 
In the darkest hour of night ; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health ; 
Trust in poverty and wealth ; 
Trust in joy, and trust in grief; 
Trust thy promise for relief : 


3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul ; 
Trust thy grace to make me whole ; 
Trust thee living, dying, too ; 

Trust thee all my journey through ; 
Trust thee till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea ! 


I (52. “ My flesh is meat, indeed.” ‘ vt 


1 Breap of heaven! on thee I feed, 


For thy flesh is meat, indeed ; 
Ever may my soul be fed _ 

With this true and living Bread ; 
Day by day with strength Benito’ 
Through the life of him who died. 


Vine of. heaven ! thy blood supplies _ . 
This blest ewp of sacrifice 5 

"Tis thy wounds my healing give ; 

To thy cross I look, and live ; 

Thou, my Life, oh, let me be © 

Rooted, grafted, built on thee! 


ise) 


| Doxorocy. . : - 


ry Oe shee a Leeenitioavodt cai, baht as 
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ol. 


. Despisip is the Man of grief, 

Rejected, and denied belief 

By them whose sorrows he hath worn— 
For whom he bears the bitter scorn, 

The shameful robe, the scourge, the thorn! 
All we, like sheep, have gone astray, 
And turned aside from wisdom’s way ; 
But he the path of death hath trod, 
And humbly kissed affliction’s rod, 

To lead our stricken souls to God. 


The Man of Sorrows.—Isaiah 53, 


bo 


8 Oh, let us cast each vice away, 
Beneath the cross each passion lay ; 
With contrite heart and weeping eye, 
Behold the Saviour lifted high, 

And every sin and folly fly ! 


402. 


1 O tHOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee; 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free! 


2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

8 While in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way : 

No foes, no danger will I fear, 

While thou, Almighty God, art near. 

When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 

When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 

Jesus, thy timely aid impart, | 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

Saviour, where’er thy steps I see, 

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 

Oh, let thy hand support me still; 

And lead me to thy holy hill! 

* Repeat the third line of the tune for this hymn. 


Longing to follow Christ, 


| (3d. 


| 


729. “A bruised reed shall He not break.” 


1 Berore thy cross, my dying Lord, 
I cast my soul, and trust thy love ;” 
Oh, here thy saving power afford, . 
And seal my pardon from above! 


2 No threatening foes shall drive me hence, 
Helpless and fainting I draw near ; 
Resolved (for ’tis my last defense), 
If I must die, to perish here. 


3 But, Saviour! for thy mercy’s sake, 
Relieve the anguish of my heart : 
The bruiséd reed thon wilt not break, 
Nor bid the contrite soul depart.’ 


4 Washed in thy blood, I shall be pure ; 
Cheered by thy smile, shall feel, no 

shame ; " 

Saved by thy lov, e, I stand secure, oy, 

And triumph in a Saviour’s name ! 


The Liberty of Fuith. 


1 Begone thy throne with tearful eyes, 
My gracious Lord, T humbly fall ; 
To thee my weary spirit flies, 
For thy forgiving love I call. 


2 How free thy mercy overflows, _, 
When sinners on thy grace rely! . 
Thy tender love no limit knows; | 
Oh, save me—justly doomed to die! 
3 Yes! thou wilt save; my soul i is free 
The gloom of sin is fled aw: 
My tongue breaks forth in praise be thee, 
And all my powers thy word | obey. 
4 Hence, while T wrestle with m foes, — 
The world, the flesh, the h hell_— 
Sustain thou me till a. ae 


Then endless soma my thanks 


tell. rt ley Shee “nari 
- va 
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?4 38. Sovereigniy of God in Conversion, i ] i #1 « ‘Oh, spare our guilty country, spare.” 

1 May not'the sovereign Lord on high | 1 Ow thee, O Lord our God, we call, 

Dispense his favors as he will; . | Before thy throne devoutly fall ; 

Choose some to life, while others die, | Oh, whither should the helpless fly? 

And yet be just and gracious still ? | ‘To whom but thee direct their ery? 
2 Shall man reply against the Lord, 2 Lord, we repent, we weep, we mourn, - 
~ And call his Maker’s ways unjust, ° To our forsaken God we turn; 
The thunder of whose dreadful word. Oh, spare our guilty country, spare 
Can. crush a thousand worlds to dust? The church thine hand hath planted here! 

3 But, O my soul! if truth so bright 3 We plead thy grace, indulgent God! 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight, We plead thy Son’s atoning blood ; 

Yet still his written will obey, We plead thy gracious promises ; 

And wait the great, decisive day, And are they unavailing pleas? 

4 Then shall he make his justice known, | 4 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
And the whole world, before his throne, Have brought ten thousand blessings down 
With joy or terror, shall confess On guilty lands in helpless woe : 

The dlory of of his_ righteousness. ; Let them prevail to saye us, too, 
PAI. “ Be still, and mene that I am God, a ] T22s “Look down, 0 Fod, with pitying eae 
1 Wan, O my soul, thy Maker’s will ! 1 Inpunernt Sovereign of the skies, _ 

Tumultnous passions, all be still; And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear? 

Nor let a murmuring thought arise : While feeble mortals raise their crics, 

His ways are just, his counsels wise. Wilt thou, the great Jchovah, hear ? 
2 He in the thickest. darkness dwells, 2 How shall thy servants give thee rest, 

Performs his work, the cause conceals; ‘Till Zion’s moldering walls thou raise ; 

ois though | his footsteps are unknown, | Till thine own power shall stand confesset, 

ent and troth: ‘support his: throne. And make Jerusalem a praise? 
et Ppo P 


3 In heaven, ‘ond earth, ‘and air, ; and ‘seas, 
~okBe executes his firm, decrees; 
nds confessed, 


3 Look down, O God, with pitying eye, _ 
» And view ‘the desolation tomas yy 


And by. his saints. it stanc See what wide realms i in darkness He, 
r That, what he does is ever — “And hurl their idols to the ground. 
j eR W a! fly: eer.) T# "ty 

{hcv, my soul submissive wait, | 4 Loud let the gospel, trumpet: blow, 


~ And call the nations from afar:. — 
Let all the isles their Saviour know, 
And garth’s r« eee hye 


erence bow before his. seat; _ 
new of hissrodp.\ 


*~- 
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3 2 4 “Thy Righteousness, even Thine only.” 
Psalm 71. 


1 My Saviour! my almighty Friend! 
When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 
Thou art my everlasting trust ; 
Thy goodness I adore : 
And since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 
My fect shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage in thy strength, 
To see my Father, God. 
4 When I am filled with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 
I’ll plead thy perfect righteousness, 
And mention none but thine, 
5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall ‘thy salvation sing. 
6 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ! 
With this delightful song 
I'll entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long. 


bo 


oo - 


0) ry (): “ Your sorrow shall be turned into joy.” 


1 Come, humble souls,—ye mourners, come, 
And wipe away your tears : 
Adieu to all your sad complaints, 
Your sorrows and your fears. 
2 Come, shout aloud the Father’s grace, 
The Saviour’s dying love: 
Soon shall you join the glorious theme 
In loftier strains above. 
3 God, the eternal, mighty God, 
To dearer names descends : 
Calls you his treasure, and his joy, 
His children, and his friends. 


bo 


4 My Father, God! and may these lips 
Pronounce a name so dear? 
Not thus could heaven’s sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear. 


5 For ever let my grateful heart 
His boundless grace adore, 
Which gives ten thousand blessings no now, 
And bids me hope for more. 
6 Transporting hope !—still on my soul 
With radiant glories shine, 
Till thou thyself art lost in joys 
Immortal and divine. ; 


1089. The Godly Child, 


|1 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 


How fair the lily grows! 
Ilow sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! ~ 
Lo! such the child, whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 
3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms hence the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 
4 And soon, too soon, the wint’ry hour 
Of man’s maturer age et) 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’spower, 
And stormy passion’s rage, 


O thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within thy Father’s shrine, j 
Whose years, with changeless Nirtne 

crowned, ter; 30°} 
Were all alike divine — 2, 
6 Dependent on thy bounteous A 
We seek thy grace alone, ae 
In childhood, manhood, age, 
To keep us still’ 


or 
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And keeps us safe from force and guile 
In every trying hour. 


328. “This is my Friend.”— Cant. 5; 10—16. 


1 Maszsric sweetness sits enthroned 4 And till his ransomed people come, 
Upon the Saviour’s brow ; ; His house above to fill, 
His head with radiant glories crowned, "T is he who safely ¢ Bis ied Eats home, 
His lips with grace o verflow. Beyond the reach of ill. 
2 No mortal can with him compare, 5 Then let us ever make our boast — 
Among the sons of men 3 Of him, and him alone, 
Fairer is he than all the fair Who came from heaven to seek the Jost, 
That fill the heavenly train, And brings us to his throne. 
3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, QED. Tne Posver lop Mt the Proven: 


He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, _ 
_ And carried-all my grief. pinltt c 
4 To him I owe my life and breath, There is an car that never Bute, |” 
And all the joys I have; ‘. When sink the beams of light. 
He makes me triumph over death, 2 There is an arm that never tires, ) 
He saves me from the grave... When human strength gives way; _ 
There is a love that never fails, — 
When carthly loves decay. 
That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; : 
That arm upholds the sky; . 
That ear is filled with angel song 
That love i is throned on high. im ; 


1 Tuners is an eye that never sleeps 
Beneath the wing of night; 


To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 
6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 


or 


co 


la thousand hearts to give, : 4 But there’s a power which man. can wield 
Lord! they, should all be thine, When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
406. 4 fishin pall C: ‘ eae listening ear fe ev eo 
- 5 That power is prayer, which soars on high, 
L We't sing the power of him. who: died i Through Jesus, to the throne; 


| His people to redeem 5 . _| And moves the hand which moy es the 

_ He is our Saviour, true. joy tried, nO. % world, ie) Pe, 

= And he shall be our theme. _ iY To bring salvation down! 
Por he is | precious in th , 


lb 4 
* 


sight ~~ ‘Doxouoer. Then ace 


gd all who nar ae Ler God the Father, and the Sou, > 
ap i 4 And Spirit, be adored, pill “2 me 
_..* | Where there are: “works to make 8 : 
fae oJ i dhe eis’) 
Five oe | 
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BAYN ER. 


S. M. 


DovBte. 


255. Love of God in the Gift of Christ. 


1 Rats your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Wide Ict the earth resound the Abbds 
Celestial grace has done. 
Sing how eternal:love 
Its chief: Belovéd chose, 
And bade him raise our wiretohoud race 
From their abyss of woes. 
His hand no thunder bears ; 
No terror clothes his brow : 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 
4 ’T was mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, - 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 
Now, sinners, dry your tears; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease : 
Bow to the scepter of his love, 
And take the offered peace. 
i} Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble elaim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 
33 l. “The greg of the Fan 
ey, 15: 8, 4 
| Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and: ‘the Lamb! 
Wake, every heart, and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s nae ! 
Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power: 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he’ bore. 
Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues ; 
Sing, till the love of sinsdeparts, 
And gtace inspires our songs. 


to 
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Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing! 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, th’ exalted King. 
Soon shall we hear him SAY, 
“Ye blesséd children, come \" 
Soon will he call us hence away 
To our eternal home, 


Soon shall our raptured tongue | 
His endless praise proclaim, | 
And sweeter voiées tune the bid 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 


“ Endure hardness, aa a Esicui soldier of 
Jesus Christ. ; 


1 Arisg, ye saints, arise! ie 


or 


The Lord our Leader is; 
The foe before his banner fies, 

For victory is his. : : 
Lead on, almighty Lord,» a 
Lead on to vietory! it Ga 
Encouraged by the bright: reeearde f 
With joy we'll follow thee. | — 


We'll follow thee, our Guide, — 
Our Saviour and our King; _. 
We'll follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven’s eternal spring. 


We hope to see the da Gi 
When all our toils shall cease ; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace, = 


This hope supports us here, — 
It makes our burdens light ; 


T will setve our drooping hearts tocheer, 
Till faith shall end in ch a 


ares 


Till, of the prize possessed, — i 


We hear of war no ees ba Z. 
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“Watch and pray.” 


636. 


1 My soul! be on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard ~~ 
To draw thee from the skies. 
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, . 
And help divine implore. 
3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown, 
4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
‘Shall bring thee to thy God! 
Tle ’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 


113. 


1 Sranp up, and bless the Tos dy 
Ye people of his choice ; 

Stand up, and. bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice, 


“Bless the Lord, your hl Jor ever ‘and 
ever."—Neh. 9: 


b _ SWABIA, SM 


ashore? ipewrteg atk ire Hi 4 
Ce kY ed » by dhort i ] 
_—- — 


Hy pacts 
ir tL __ Ea eae 


2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 


3 Oh, for the living flame 
From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 


4 God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


5 Stand up, and bless the Lord; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 

Henceforth, for evermore ! 


Doxotoey. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 

As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity ! 
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282. 


1 Wuar grace, O Lord, and beanty shone 
Around thy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove 5 

Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee ! 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve, 

Far more for others’ sins than all 
The wrongs ‘that we receive. 

One with thyself, may every eye, 
In us, thy brethren, see 

The gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord! with thee. 


‘alg 


1 Lorn, am T precious in thy sight ? 
Lord, wouldst thou have me thine ? 
May it be given me to delight 
The Majesty divine ? 


“He reviled not again.” 


ie) 


cr 


Thé Holy Spirit our Friend. 


2 Lord, dost thou sweetly urge and press 
My soul thy Heaven to win ? 
Lord dost thou loye my holiness ? 
Lord, dost thou hate my sin? 
3 O Holy Spirit ! dost thou mourn 
When | from thee depart ? 
Dost thou rejoice when I return, 
And give thee back my heart ? 
4 O happy Heaven! where thine embrace 
I never more shall leave, 
Nor ever cast away thy grace, 
Nor once thy Spirit grieve, 


| 789. 


| 1 Lorn Jesus, are we one with thee ? 


5 Oh, let me, Lord, each grace possess . 
That makes thy heaven more bright, 
And bring the humble holiness ~ 


That gives my God delight | 


Pe 2 “ 
2) () 5. “T will give you rest."—Matt, 11; 28-30. 


1 Comex unto me, all ye who mourn, 
With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
Resign to me the willing heart, 
And I will give you rest. 
2 Take up my yoke, and learn of me: 
A meek and lowly mind ; 
And thus your weary, troubled souls 
Repose and peace shall find. 
3 For light and gentle is my yoke: 
The burden I impose 
Shall ease the heart which groaned before 
Beneath a load of woes. 


One with Christ. 
O height, O depth of love! 


With thee we died upon the tree ; 
In thee we live above. ~ 


2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake 


Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Our mortal flesh and blood partake, 
In all our misery one. 


3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, _ 


Were borne on earth by thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine 
To set thy members, i rn | 


4 Ascended now in glory bright, 


Still one with us thou art; — 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor eight, 
Thy saints and ‘thee 
5 Soon, soon shall come that elvis day, 
i When, seated on one, 
Thon shalt to wonderin Te 0 
’ That thou with, us art 0 


chee a 


ek 
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vi 9 2 When He shall appear we shill be like Him.” 


1 Ou! mean may seem this house of clay, 
Yet *t was the Lord’s abode; __ 
Our feet may mourn this thorny way, 
Yet here Immanuel trod. ah 
2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear ; 
This watch the Lord did keep; 
These burdens sore the Lord did bear ; 
These tears the Lord did weep ! 


Our very frailty brings us near 
Unto the Lord of heaven; 
To every grief, to every tear, 
Such glory strange is given. 
4 But not this fleshly robe alone 
Shall link us, Lord, to thee; =. 
Nor always in the. tear: and groan | 
Shall the dear kindred be. 
5 We shall be reckoned for thine own, 
Because thy heaven we share ; 
_ Because we sing around thy throne, — 
| And oe bright raiment wear. 


* 
— 


wy 


© 


793. “ ‘Who ey Ka spe that we should Vive with 


BS ‘Tuov, to oli woe a6 aati didst come, 


“Who: one with us wouldst be, 
Wilt lift us to thy heavenly home, ‘if 
_ Wilt make us one with thee. 


2 Our arth) vi egaiy s thou hast worn, 
wear! — 
on borne, 


812. 


1 To thee, O God, my prayer ascends, 
But not for golden stores; ‘ 
Nor covet’ I the brightest gems 
That shine on eastern shores 3. 
2 Nor that deluding, empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name ; 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 
3 Nor pleasure’s fascinating charms 
My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these from thee 
My wishes would secure. 
4 The faith and hope of things unseen 
My best affections move— 
Thy light, thy favor, and thy smiles, 
Thine ey erlasting love. 
5 These are the blessings I desire: 
Lord, be these blessings mine ; 
And all the’ glories of the world 
I cheerfully resign. 


920. 


bO Lorp, our carnal mind control, . 
And make us pure within ; 
Purge more and more our inmost soul 
From willful thoughts of sin, 
2 Let not the world with spot, or soil . 
Our secret. heart defile ;. : oak 
Nor Satan round our spirit coil | 
His chain of fraud and guile. 


“God, my exceeding Joy.” 


Prayer for a pure Heart, 


ie) 
Fey y- 


: 
hd 


| 3 Be ours the Dlesséd lot of those, r ‘ 


Who every evil flee; nae 
Whose holy converse clearly shows ot 
Communion full with thee ; Sa 
4 ‘That when thou shalt in might appear ‘ 
“We may | thy grace declare, bear A 
ce ree heaven’s” eternal 
Bid ie sonore © 
uid kingdom share re. a 
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dol. 


1 Tue happy morn is come; - 
Triumphant o’er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Almighty now to save : 
Captivity 1s captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead, 


“ Thow hast led Captivity captive,” 


2 Who now accuseth them, 
For whom the Surety died ? 
Or who shall those condemn, 
Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 
3 The ransom Christ hath paid— 
The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is Jaid, 
By him our victory won: 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead, 


4 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
The resurrection, thou ; 
All hail, incarnate Lord ! 
Before thy throne we bow : 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 


. 
6 fee Safety in trusting God.—Psalm 125. 


1 Tuer hearts shall not be moved 
Who in the Lord confide, 
But, firm as Zion’s hill, 
They ever.shall abide ; 
As mountains shield Jerusalem, 
The Lord shall be a shield to them. 


2 His blessing on them rests, 
Like freshening dew from hieéaven ; 


And succor pa his throne 
In all their need is given : i 
Omnipotence shall guard them well, — 
And peace remain on Israel. 


3 One like the Son of God 
Is walking at their side, 
When by the fervid flame 
And fiery furnace tried ; 
And ’tis enough that he is near, 
To strengthen them in every fear. 


1 () 9 ye * The Savlote calls; Oh, hear Hievoive.” 


1 From yon delusive scene, _ 
Where death and ruin smile, 
Beneath a treacherous mien, 
The sinner to beguile, 
The Saviour calls: Oh, hear his voice, 
And make his love your early choice ! 


2 Down from the realms of light, 
To this dark world of woe, - 
He came with speedy flight, 
Redemption to bestow : ’ 
The Saviour calls : Oh, hear his voice, 
And make his love your only choice ! 


3 With pardon in his hands, 
And purity and joy, 
How sweet are his Stee tehtsy 
His bliss without atk 
The Saviour calls : Oh, hi ear his voice, 
And make his love your toe. choice ! 


4 Through life your guard and ps eet, 
In death your sti 
He'll keep you near 
Nor ever are obphe ail 
The Saviour calls € 
And soni his love you 


a 
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1 6. are day in Thy courte, "—Psalm 84. 


1 Lorp of the Worlds above, 
_ How pleasant and how fair, _ 
"The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples. are! , 
To thine abode ~ With warm desires, 
_ My heart aspires, To sce my God. _. 


2 Oh, happy souls that pray 
, Where God appoints to hear! 
Oh, happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
‘They praise thee still; | Who love the way 
And happy they, | To Zion’s hill. 


3 ‘They go ‘from strength to Seals 
‘Through this dark vale of tears, 
“etal each arrives at length, 
Till e oe in heaven appears. — 
psilecigns tee peal thither bring 
Our ds feet! 


—— tS 


zy es 


our Ring | 


_ Your voices raise, 
With sons of light; 


2 7 1 . “Glory to God—Good will to men.”—Luke 5 


1 Hark! what celestial sounds, 
What music fills the air! 
‘Soft warbling to the morn, 
It strikes the ravished ear: | 
Now all is still; | In tuneful notes, 
Now wild it floats | Loud, sweet, and shrill. 


2 Th’ angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony. divine ; 
See how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join: 
“Fear not,” say they, | Jesus, your King, 
“Great joy we bring: | Is born to-day, 


3 “He comes, your souls to save 
From death’s eternal gloom; ~ 
To realms of bliss and hight. 
He lifts you from the tomb : 
Your songs unite 
Of endless oe 


a “ 


. Glory to God on hight te 
Ye mortals, s] sread the sound, | 
jane let your raptures fly — 
To earth’s remotest: oti he 
por peace on, vearth, _ 4 To man is. given, 
| From God in heaven, At Jesus’, rth: eo 
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Dove. 
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26 8 . The Watch of the Shepherds.—Luke 2. 


1 Wuitz shepherds watched their flocks | 


by night, 
‘All seated on the ground 5 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
2 “Fear not,” said he (for mighty dread 
[lad seized their troubled mind), 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
*To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of Davyid’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 
“The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 
To human view displaye ed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bauds, 
And in a manger laid.” 


Thus spake the sevkplis and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 

“ All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good-will, henceforth, from heaven tomen 
Begin, ‘and never cease !” 


ww 


ga 
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Y 


_ 


338. “ The voice of many Angels.”"—Rev. 5. 
1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
“ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery, 
“To be exalted thus!” 
“ Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply, 
“For he was slain for us.’ 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, “for ever thine ! 


| 4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and carth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
. And speak thine endless praise. 
5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 


Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb! 


3 8) (). t Reeutie a em pee of David.” 


1 Hosanna! be our chose song 
To Christ our'Saviour King ; 
Ilis praise, to whom we all belong, 
) Let all unite to sing. 
2 Hosanna! here in joyful bands, _ 
Let old and young proclaim ; 
And hail, with voices, hearts, and hands, 
. The Son of David’s name. — 
3 Hosanna! sound from hill to hill, 
And spread from plain to plain ; 
While louder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Woods echo to the strain. 
4 Hosanna! on the wings of light, 
O’er earth and ocean fly, 
Till morn to eve, and noon to night, 
And heaven to earth reply. ot 


1 1 49, The Seasons # ordaine by God. 


| 1 Wirn songs and penne sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high; 

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below; 

He makes the grass the mountains crown, 

| And corn in valleys grow. 


3 Ilis steady counsels change the fe 


Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short. 
And wint’ry days 
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CORONATION. C.M. 


4 Tlis me frost, Wis fleecy snow, OT is “ Let the children of Zion be joyful 
Descend and clothe the ground } Yl Rate eBags? 
The liquid streams forbcar to flow, 1 Stvg, ye redeeméd of the Lord, 


Your great Deliverer sing; 
By | yee ek eerie ; 
5 He sends his word, and melts the stiow, : Be joyful mya aee 
The fields no longer mourn; . 9 His‘Hand ai hall leads 2 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, - Ty ty unre bh rs ad vy 
And bids the pipe recire. Till tof this fet whereas 
6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, And deo" pounadniltty God: 


Obey his mighty. word ; 
- With songs and honors sounding | loud, 8 There garlands of innmortal j JOY 
Shall bloom on every head ; 


gee e the sovereign Lord! . 
ui 8 While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 


In icy fetters bound. 


3 79. TERRES ENT - - Like shadows, all are fled. 
wi Coronation \¥ 4 March on in your Redeemer’s strength } ; 

1 Au hail ‘tte power of Jesus’ name! _ Pursue his footsteps still; 

TA angels prostrate fall: And let the prospect cheer your eye, 

Bring. forth the royal diadem, While laboring up the hill, 

And crown him Lord of all! © i 0 . 5. “Let the wilderness and the cities lift” 
e up their voice.”—Isaiah 42: 10-12, 
2 Crown him, - ye, martyrs of our God, » 18 Pe tml ful i 
Who from his altar: call, inc to the Lord in joyful strains! F 


Let earth his praise resound ; 
Ye, too, who on the ocean dwell, _ 
And fill the isles around! — 
2 O city of: the Lord! begin. 

_ The universal song, 
And let the scattered villages” 
Thy joyful notes prolong. 

| 3 Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 
- Lift up the lonely voice; 
And let the tenants of the rock 
With accent rude rejoice, 


| 4 Oh, from the streams of distant lands, 4 


 Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown him ‘Lord of all! 


8 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
| A remnant weak and small, 
tare him who saves you by his grace, | 
And crown him Lord of all! 


« ra gen sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; | 
7 Go, s read y our trophies ; at his feet, 
- rei n him Lord of PUT Tk 
at eV ery kindred, every tribe, jug LiF 
On Batak codon ball ff pcb 


» WE. 


Unto Jehovah: sing! | 
And joyful from the mountain tops — 
aa Shout to the Lord, the King. 5 
hror ong, HL d 5 Let all combined, with one accord, - - 
‘ Jehovah’s. glories 1 A 
Till in remotes ee! ds of earth | ( a 


I pop: al a RBIS nd his aa . 
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66. 


1 Great God! to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise : 
Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 
2 My days, unclouded as they pass, 
And every gently rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 
3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 
4 Seal my forgiveness i in the blood 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 


_5 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close ; 


Evening Confession. 


‘With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 


Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name ! 


263. A Hymn of the Reformation on the 
Birth of Christ. 


Arr praise to thee, eternal Lord! 
Clothed in a garb ‘of flesh and blood ; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, ~ 
While worlds on Y worlds are thine alone, 


2 Once did the skies before thee bow; 
A virgin’s arms contain thee now: . 
Angels’ who did in thee rejoice 
Now listen for thine infant voice. 


3 A little child, thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest; . 
Forlorn and lowly i is thy birth, st 
That we may rise to hea en 

4 Thou comest in the. rksome n: ght 
To make pene ren of the light,— : 


tre 


To mae jn the eels dq 
Like ane me id tl 


5 All this for us thy love hath a 7 
By this to thee our loye is won : 
For this we tune our cheerful lays, o 


And shout our thanks in a coaselese praise. 


vi tendeitaaie dont 
My grateful heart the 
And on the ‘hata a 


2 See how he loved, w 
Teaching the nae 
- Who bade disease ai pa ib 8 
And called the sleeping dead 1 


3 See how he loved, who oie 
From toil or dang or d 
Who all the cup « 
And meekly yiele 


4 Such love can we, 
Oh, may Ger iby 

To tread his steps, 
And thus our warm 


525. 
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An ancient Psalm of the Morning. 


46. 


1 O Curis! with each returning morn 
Thine image to our heart be borne: % 
And may we ever clearly see 
Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee! 


All hallowed be our walk this day ; 
May meekness form our early ray, 
And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


bo 


3 May grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
May guile depart, and malice cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 


4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless ; 
Make plain the way of holiness : 
From sudden falls our fect defend, 
And cheer at last our journey’s end. 


336. An ancient Hymn to the Redeemer. 
1 0 Curse! our King, Creator, Lord! 
_ Saviour of all who trust thy word! 
‘To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 


: 2 In thy dear cross a grace is found— 
It flows from every streaming wound— 

Ya ose power our inbred sin controls, 

_ Breaks t 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night ; 
Yet thow hast vailed in flesh thy light— 

deigned a mortal form to wear,— 

‘painful lot to ds Ta 


id 


ae 
7 


e firm bond, and frees our souls! | 


5 Now in the Father's glory high, 
Great Conqu’ror, never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend, 
And reign through ages without end! 


6 0) ae Prayer of the penitent Thief. 


1 Tuov that didst hang upon the tree, 
Our curse and sufferings to remove, — 
Pity the souls that look to thee, 
And save us by thy dying love. 


bo 


Canst thou reject our dying prayer, 
Or cast us out who come to thee? 
Our sins, ah! wherefore didst thou bear ? 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 


3 For us wast thou not lifted up? 
For us a bleeding victim made, 
That we, vile sinners, we might hope 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid ? 


eo Oh, might we, with believing eyes, 


Thee in thy bloody vesture see! 
And cast us on thy sacrifice : 
Jesus, my Lord, remember me! 


983. “ Dear Lord, to Thee I would return. 


1 Au! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart, 
That can from Jesus thus depart; 
Thus fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour’s love. 


2 Dear Lord! to thee I would return, . 


And at thy feet repenting mourn : 
There let me view thy pardoning IOP, 
And never from ae ie remove. te 
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258. 


1 Cons, happy souls, approach your God 
With new, melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty Grace 
The tribute of your tongues, 
2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent his equal Son 
To give them life again. 
Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
With a revenging rod; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 
4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


5 Here, sinners, come and heal your wounds; 
Come, wipe your sorrows dry: 

~ Come, trust the mighty Saviour’s name, 
And you shall never die. 

See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offered grace; — 

We bless the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise. 


44]. The Name of Jesus. 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus dodtlde 
In a believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

- And calms the troubled breast ; 

’T is manna to the hungry soul, 

And to the weary, rest. 
3 By thee, my prayers acceptance gain, 
7although with ain defiled : g 
Satan accuses me in vain, = 
And Iam ownedachild, ae 

4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guard Pri d 
My —_ Priest, and 


a ae 


The Love of the Father. 


iw) 


cor) 


i(}-} 


My Lord, my Life, my + Wee my ath 
Accept the praise I bring. 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thoughts g& 

But when I see thee as thou art, = 
I’ll praise thee asI ought. = 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim, — 

With every fleeting breath; 

And may the music of thy ; 
Refresh my soul in deai 


ag 
> 


it 1 8) i « Sapeet sie beyond 55 wecting 


a4 


Me 


1 Tuerz is a land of pure delig fe 
Where saints immortal reign as att > 
Infinite day excludes the night, huh. 
And pleasures banish pain. _ 
| 2 There pee spring a 


While Jordan rolled 
4 But timorous mortals star 
To cross this na 


Those gloor 
And see the C i 
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The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 
2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad; _ 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
3 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 
4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, “ Thou art mite !” 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 


185. 


1 Erernat Wisdom! thee we praise ; 
Thee the creation sings : 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
_ And heaven’s high palace rings. 
2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky! 
How glorious to behold! 
_ Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 
3 Infinite strength, and equal skill, 
Shine through the worlds abroad, 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 
| But still the wonders of thy grace 
ie Our softer passions move; 
‘Pity divine in Jesus’ face 
We see, Hort and love. 


A Song to creating Wisdom. 


; | Olject of Christ's Advent, —Luke 2. 


x, the glad sound! the Saviourcomes, 
ne Saviour promised A008 a 


probe tng % | 


The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyes long closed in night, 
To pour celestial day. 
4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
5 With thy beloved name. 


309. 


1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Come, let us bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord: 

No fiery cherubs guard his seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 


3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; — 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ almighty Throne. 
4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 
And glory to th’ eternal King, 
Who lays his anger by. 


The Throne of Love. 


Doxonoey. . 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him 


Onset to love ‘the Lord. 
hy 
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4 46. Praise to Christ in View of the Fullness of 
his Glory. 
1 Jzsus, the Christ of God, 
The Father’s blesséd Son ! 
The Father’s bosom thine abode, 
The Father’s love thine own. 


2 Jesus, the Lamb of God, 
Who, us from hell to raise, 
Hast shed thy reconciling blood, 
We give thee endless praise. 


3 God, and yet Man, thou art; , 
True God, true Man art thou: 
Of man and of man’s earth a part, 
One with us thou art now. 


4 Great Sacrifice for sin, 
Giver of life for life ; 
Restorer of the peace within, 
True Ender of the strife. 


5 To thee, the Christ of God, 
Thy saints exulting sing — 
The bearer of our heavy load, 
Our own anointed King. 


5 03 “ Ask, and ye shall receive.” 
. Matt. 7: T. 


1 “Asx, and ye shall receive,”— 
On this my hope I build ; 
I ask forgiveness, and believe 
My prayer shall be fulfilled. 


2 Seek, and expect to find : 
Wounded to death in soul, 
I seek the Saviour of mankind, 
For he can make me whole. 


8 Knock, and with patience wait, 
By faith free entrance gain : 
T stand, and knock at mercy’s gate ~ 
Till I thy grace obtain. 


4 Shall I then ask in vain; 
Seek, and not find the Lord? 
Knock, and yet no admittance gain, 
And doubt thy holy word? 


5 No, Lord, thou ‘It ne’er deceive ; 
Thy promises are sure : 
In thy good time I shall receive ;— 
What can I ask for more ? 


“The Spirit and the Bride say, Come.” 
506. Rev. 22: 17. ir 


1 Tue Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, “Sinner, come ;” 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, “Come!” 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, “Come ;” 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the Fountain, come ! 


3 Yes, whosoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
*T is Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, “I quickly come ;” 
Lord, even so; we wait thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come! 


507. “Wait on the Lord."—Psalm 27. 


1 Come, ye with sin distressed, 
And wait upon the Lord: 
He will bestow the promised rest, 
And timely aid afford. 
2 What though he hide his face, 
And should awhile delay; _ 
Hell grant you fresh sup 


For ay trying ee rf 
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3 His wisdom, love, and power 

Are all engaged for you, — 

And in affliction’s fiery hour’ 
Will bring you safely through. 


4 He knows your every pain; 
He counts your every tear; 
And, while your mourning souls complain, 
He lends a pitying ear. 


s 
5 Then wait his gracious will 
In persevering prayer 5 
His own blest word will he fulfill, 
And make your souls his care. 


533. 


1 Grve to the Lord thine heart ; 
In him all pleasures meet : 
Oh, come and choose the better part, 
Low at the Saviout’s feet, 


- Give thy Heart, 


2 Hear,‘and your soul shall live ; 
His peace shall be your stay— 
Peace, which the world can never give, 
Can never take away. 


3 Go with him to his cross, 
Go with him to his tomb; 
Your richest gain account but loss, 
And tarry till he come. 


4 Then, when you hear his voice, 
Your faithful Shepherd’s call, 
Lift up_your heads, in him rejoice, 
Your God, your Guide, your All! 


Doxonoey. 


Tue Father and the Son, 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 
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307. 


Lea) Cuda our ever blesséd Lord, 
For man’s transgression slain, 
We thy redeeming love record 
In songs of thankful strain. 
2 We upward lift our longing eyes, 
And muse on Calvary ; 
On thy mysterious sacrifice, 
Thy shame and agony. 
8 We all like erring sheep had strayed 
From God the Father's care ; 
The guilt of all on thee was laid, 
Our burden thou didst bear. 
4 O Christ, be thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be, 
To glory in the Lord! 
5 Ohmay we through thy cross and pain, 
With all who thee adore, 
A blesséd resurrection gain, 
And life for evermore ! 


of us all.” 


37 (). “We shall also reign with Him.” 
e 2 Tim. 2: 12. 


1 Jesus, our Head, once crowned with’ 


= thorns, 
. Is crowned with glory now; 
_ Heaven’s royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 
2 Delight of all who dwell above, 
‘The joy of saints below ; 
To us still manifest thy love, 
That we its depths may know. 
‘3 To us thy cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace be given ; 


Though earth disowns thy lowly) name, a 

>" , oa 
thee, re ides eae PNP Sa See 
Will reign yi ieee a above ; es yr et ‘sl 


_All worship it in heaven. — 
4 Who suffer with. 


: ical 


“The Lord hath laid on Him = iniquity 


Then let it be our joy to kuo ; 
This way of peace and love. et 
5 To us thy cross is life and h healt ime 
Though shame and a 
On earth, it is our joy and 5 ing ith: 


In heaven, our crown shall be.” ati * 


687. Pip ree 9 


Se our o only Joy. webuth - 
1 Jesus! the very ‘thought « of thee 
With gladness fills my breast; 
But dearer far thy face ‘to see, al 
And in thy presence rest, hie are 
2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart car 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy b 
O Saviour of mankind 
3 O Hope of every contrite hi 
O Joy of all the meek! — 
To those who fall, how 
How good to those 


4 And those who ‘find h 


Nor tongue nor pet L 

The love of Teanalbe } - 
None but his } 

5 Jesus, our only | f 

“As three our | z4~ 

= 


. 
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3 Yet grant that we may follow thee His cross was ours, and we with him 
Through all thine hours of scorn; Were buried in one grave. 
And learn with thee to watch and pray, | 4 With him we rose, with him we live, 
_ With thee to weep and mourn. With him we sit above ; 
4 And still, O blesséd Jesus Christ ! With him for ever we shall share 
The more thy cross we see, The Father’s boundless love. 
The more may each exclaim with joy, 5 Bless, then, Jehovah’s blesséd name ; 
The Saviour died for me! And bless our blesséd King! 
. And songs of glad deliverance 
7 () 6 « “To Thee my inmost spirit cries.” For ever, ever sing ! 


1 O Jesus! thou the beauty art 
Of angel-worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


8 () 8) An ancient Hymn on Christ as our 
e Model. 


1 O Jesus! King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned ; 


2 O Jesus, Saviour! hear the sighs Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
_ Which unto thee I send ; In whom all joys are found ! 
To thee my iitaa ORE spirit cries, 2 When once thou visitest the heart, 
My being’s hope and end. Then truth begins to shine, 
3 Stay with us, Lord, and with thy light | Then earthly vanities depart, 
‘Tllume the soul's abyss ; Then kindles love divine. 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 3 O Jesus,-Light of all below! 
_. And fill the world with bliss. Thou Fount of life and fire ! 
4 O Jesus, King of earth and heaven, _ Surpassing all the joys we know, 
Our life and joy ! to thee All that we can desire,— 
Be honor, thanks, and blessings given 4 May every heart confess thy name, 
Through all eternity! And ever thee adore; 
ergy ivrieiite ds fo And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
“ 4 i ie aiee LD Bele cathe, Cieiet To seek thee more and more. 
1 Buxssép be God! for ever blest, 5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 
And glorious be bis name! | Thee may we love alone ; 
His Son he gave our souls to save And ever in our life express 


- 


_ From everlasting shame. The image of thine own. 

‘Th’ eternal Life his life laid down—. : 
| was the wondrous plan— Doxonoey. si) 

Christ, the Son of God, was made | To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


fF curséd man! id r 4 One God, whom we adore, Leics 
k, our sin Be glory as it was, is now, 
| | And shall be evermore! 
i it a La ae in 
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The Star of Bethlehem, 


Wuen marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 

One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone, the Saviour, speaks : 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 


Once on the raging seas I rode : 

The storm was loud, the night was 
dark ; 

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering 
bark. 

Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 

Death-struck I ceased the tide to stem ; 

When suddenly a star arose | 

It was the Star of Bethlehem, 


It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And thro’ the storm, and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moored, my perils o’er, 

I’ll sing, first in night’s diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 

The Star—the Star of Bethlehem ! 


431. 


1 Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, 


“ His Loving kindness.” 


And sing the great Redeemer’s praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how free! 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 


Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great ! 


Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along: 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 
When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul hath always stood : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 


Soon shall I pass the gloomy yale ; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness sing in death! - 
Then let me mount and soar away — 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and an 
His loving-kindness in the skies} — fi 
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335. An ancient Hymn to the Redeemer. 


1 Tuov art the everlasting Son, 
O Christ! and, high upon thy throne, 
Thou art at the right hand of God, 
And hast redeemed us by thy blood ; 
And heaven and earth are full of thee,— 
The glory of thy Majesty! 
When all the sharpness of our death 
Was overcome in thy last breath, 
_ Then didst thou open wide heaven’s door 
To all believers evermore : 
O Lamb of God! and thou wilt come, 
To be our Judge, and take us home. 


In thee we trust : we pray thee, Lord, 
Remember thy most precious blood ! 
In honor may we numbered be 

With all the noble company, 

Who bow before thy mercy-seat, 

And cast their treasures at thy feet. 


36 1 . “We walk by faith, not by sight.” 
1 We did not see thee lifted high, 
When men thy sacred body slew, 
__ Nor hear thy meek, imploring cry : 
_ “Forgive, they know not what they do!” 
Yet we believe the deed was done, 
_ Which shook the earth and vailed the sun. 


2 We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where, Lord, thy sacred body lay, 
Nor sat within that upper room, 

Nor met thee in the open way ; 

But we believe that angels said, 

_ “Why seek the living with the dead?” 


4 And now that thou dost reign on high, ~ 
And thence thy waiting people bless ; 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 

But we believe thy faithful word, 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 


467 2 An ancient Hymn to the Trinity. 


1 Ler glory be to God on high: 
Peace be on earth as m the sky; 
Good will to men! We bow the knee, 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee ; 
We give thee thanks, thy name we sing, 
Almighty Father! Heavenly King! 


O Lord, the sole begotten Son, 

Who bore the crimes which we had done;. 
Son of the Father, who wast slain 

To take away the sins of men; 

O Lamb of God, whose blood was spilt 
For all the world, and all its guilt ;— 


bo 


Have mercy on us, through thy blood ; 
Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God! 
For thou art holy; thou alone, 

At God’s right hand, upon his throne, — 
In all his glory, art adored, 

With thee, O Holy Ghost, Onn Lorp. 


5 1 1 « “Come unto Me, all ye that labor.” 


1 Peacer, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
_ moan 

Hath taught each scene the notes of woe; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow: | ‘ 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. — 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed 5, 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God: — 


Sy} oo 
Sas 


Thy God’s thy Saviour—glorious word ! 
Oh, hear, believe, and bless the Lord! _ 


oo 
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“ God is Love.”—1 John 4: 8. 


150. 


1 Amin the splendors of thy state, 
O God! thy love appears, 

Soft as the radiance of the moon 
Among a thousand stars, 


2 In all thy doctrines and commands, 
Thy counsels and designs, 
In every work thy hands have framed, 
Thy love supremely shines. 


3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire, 
Thunders thine awful name! 
But Zion sings, in melting notes, 


The honors of the Lamb. 


4 Angels and men, the news proclaim 
Through earth and heaven above ; 
And all, with holy transport, sing 
That God the Lord is love. 


322 “The redemption of their soul is precious.” 
. Psalm 49, : 
1 Wor tps can not reach the mighty price 
Of one immortal soul : 
No: Lord! thy blood and sacrifice 


Alone can make us whole. 


2 In thee be our salvation sure ; 
No other wealth we seek: 
We’re rich in thee, however poor, 
And strong, however weak. 


360. 


1 Tw’ eternal gates lift up their heads, 
The doors are opened wide ; 
The King of glory is gone up 
Unto his Father’s side. 


2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
Thou hast prepared a place, 


“T go to prepare a place for you,” 


That we may be where now thou art, 
And look upon thy face. 


3 And ever on thine earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That vails thee from our eyes. 


4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs, 
And let thy grace be given, 
That, while we linger yet below, 
Our hearts may be in heaven ;— 
5 That, where thou art at God’s right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be: 
Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
For evermore in thee. 


36 f) . * Why seek ye the living among the dead f” 


1 Way search ye in the narrow tomb 
For him who lives on high ? 
Heaven spreads her gates to make him 
room : 


His glory fills the sky. 


2 Lift up your hearts, and stretch your eyes; 
The Saviour is not here : 
Behold the Conqueror arise, 
To grace a brighter sphere. 
3 Angels with loud, exulting songs, 
Welcome their Lord again ; 
To us the victory belongs ; 
For us the Lamb was slain. 


4 And shall we, Lord, ascend with thee, 
And see thee as thou art, 
From death’s terrific power made free, 
And saved from Satan’s dart? 
5 Saviour, since thou art gone before, 
Oh, grant that we may go — 
Where sin’s dark empire is no ; 
And death a vanquished 
acalvag foe! i é 
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rf 5 4 “ Victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 
° 1 Cor 15; 565. 


1 On for an overcoming faith 
To cheer my dying hours! 
To triumph o’er the monster, death, 
And all his frightful powers. 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lips should sing, 

“ Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
And where the monster’s sting ?” 

3 If sin be pardoned, I’m secure ; 
Death hath no sting beside: 

The law gives sin its damning power, 

But Christ, my ransom, died. 


4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors while we die, 
Through Christ, our living Head ! 
1 (0) | David's Prayer at the Removal of the 
. rk.—Psalm 182. 
1 Arise! O King of grace, arise ! 
And enter to thy rest; 
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and blest. 


2 Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 
8 Here, mighty God, accept our vows; 
__ Here let thy praise be spread ; 
_ Bless the provisions of thy house, 
. And fill thy poor with bread. 


| 1150. 


Fresh honors shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 


1090. 


1 Ler children hear the mighty deeds, 
Which God performed of old,— 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his glories known, 
His works of power and grace ; 
And we’ll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 
3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 


4 Thus they shall learn, in God alone 
Their hope securely stands, 
That they may ne’er forget his works, 
But practice his commands. 


“ Sayings of old.”"—Psalm 78. 


“Thou crownest the year with Thy 
goodness.” —Psalm 65, 

1 ’T 1s by thy strength the mountains stand, 
God of eternal power ! 

_ The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar, - 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bring ; 

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad ; 

Thy flowers adorn the spring. ; 


| 3 Scasons and times, and moons and hours, 


Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distill in fruitful showers, 
The author is divine! 


. 4 Thy showers the thirsty furrows fill ; i 


’ And ranks of corn appear; _ 
Thy ways abound with blessings still— 
_ Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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DIE . ‘His mercy endureth for ever.”—Psalm 186. 


1 Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind: 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


2 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light: 
For his mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 


3 All things living he doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


4 He his chosen race did bless, 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


5 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


6 Let us, then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


231 God's Deliverances of his People. 
° Psalin 107. 
1 Tank and praise Jehovah’s name; 
For his mercies, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 


2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land ; 
As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. 


3 In the wilderness astray, 
Hither, thither, while they roam, 
Hungry, fainting by the way, 
Far from refuge, shelter, home ;— 


4 Then unto the Lord they ery ; 
He inclines.a gracious ear, 
Sends deliverance from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 


5 To a pleasant land he brings, 
Where the vine and olive grow; 
Where, from flowery hills, the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 


6 Oh that men would praise the Lord, 
For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace! 


392. 


1 Harx! the song of jubilee; 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore. 


2 Hallelujah! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main, 


3 Hallelujah !—hark! the sound, 
From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, — 
All ereation’s harmonies.’ 


4 Sce Jchovah’s banner furled; | a 
Sheathed his sword; he speaks—'tis 
done! alae % 
And the kingdoms of the world — 
Are the kingdoms of his 8 


The Song of Jubilee. 
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5 He shall reign from pole to pole, 
With supreme, unbounded sway ; - 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 


6 Then the. end ;—beneath his rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ is all in all ! 


354. “ Christ, the jirst-fruits.” 

1 Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day ! 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens! and earth, reply ! 

2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo! our sun’s eclipse is o’er 5 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal— 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
‘Christ, hath opened paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died, our souls to save : 
Where’ s thy vietry, boasting Grave ? 


ay Soar we now where Christ hath fed, 
Following our exalted Head: 
oe like him, like him we rise. 
e cross, the grave, the skies ! ! 
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For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 


3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 


4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o’er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 


5 These, great God, to thee we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And, for these, our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows, and solemn praise. 


1268. 


1 Hark! that shout of rapturous joy, 
Bursting forth from yonder cloud ! 
Jesus comes, and through the sky 
Angels tell their joy aloud ! 


“The Lord Jesus shall be revealed 
Jrom heaven,” 


2 Hark! the trumpet’s awful voice 
Sounds abroad, through sea and land; 
| Let his people now rejoice ! ; 
Their redemption is at hand. 
| 3 See! the Lord appears in view; __ 
Heaven and earth before him fly ! 
Rise, ye saints, he comes for. ae i 2 
Rise to meet him in the sky.” 
4 Set and dwell with him above, 
Where no foe can e’er molest; A 
Joti vie saviout’s love | wha 
i 10) i el bot, 
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3 5 9 - Looking into the Sepulcher. 


1 Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow, with pleasure, down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 
2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought— 
Such wonders love can do— 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 


3 A moment now indulge your grief: 
Let grateful sorrows rise ; 
And wash the crimson stains away 
With torrents from your eyes. 
4 Then raise your eyes, and tune yoursongs, 
The Saviour lives again ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. 


or 


High o’er th’ angelic bands he rears 
His once dishonored head ; 

And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like his, shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey ; 

Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 


6 10  ' Thou Son of David, have mercy on me.” 


1 Jusus, and didst thou condescend, 
When vailed in human clay, 
To heal the sick, the lame, the blind, 
And drive disease away ? 
2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s cry, 
And give the blind to see? 
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy, too, on me! 


3 And didst thou pay mortal woe, 
And sight and health restore ? 


Then pity, Lord! and save my soul, 
Which needs thy merey more, 
4 Didst thou regard thy servant's ery, 
When sinking in the wave ? 
I perish, Lord! oh, save my soul! 
For thou alone canst save. 


6 82. “T know the Lord can save.” 


1 Arr icrion is a stormy deep, 
Where wave resounds to wave ;> 

Though o’er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save, 

The hand that now withholds my joys 
Can soon restore my peace ; 

And he who bade the tempest rise 
Can bid that tempest cease. 


bo 


3 In darkest scenes when sorrows rose 
And pressed on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps, 
And still has been my guide, 
4 Here will I rest, and build my hope, 
Nor murmur at his rod; 
He’s more than all the world to me— 
My Health, my Life, my God! 


705. Self lost in Christ, 


1 My God, my God! to thee I ery; 
Thee only would I know : 
Thy purifying blood apply, 
And wash me white as snow. 
2 But art thou not already mine ? 
Answer, if mine thou art! 
Whisper within, thou Love Divine, _ 
And cheer my drooping heart, 
3 Oh! could I lose myself in thee, 
Thy depth of merey prove, 
Thou vast, unfath sea 
Of unexhausted love Set at meat 


- 
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4 My humbled soul, when thou art near, 
In dust and ashes lies! 
How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes! 
5 I loathe myself when God I see, 
And into nothing fall ; 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Christ be All in All! 


761. 


1 Awp wilt thou now forsake me, Lord ? 
I feel it can not be; 
No earthly tongue can ever tell 
What thou hast been to me. 
2 Through all the changing scenes of life 
Thy love hath sheltered me; 
And wilt thou now forget thy child / 
' | feel it can not be. 


3 Thy love hath been my heritage 
Through many a weary year; 
I’ve trusted in thy promises, 
And thou hast dried each tear. 
4 In life or death, I take my stand 
Where I have ever stood, 
Beneath the shelter of thy cross, 
And trusting in thy blood. 


5 And then, when youth and health and 
strength 
And energy have fled, 
The shades of evening peacefully 

Shall close around my head. 
6 And when in all the helplessness 
Of death I turn to thee, | 
q menen wilt not then forsake me, Lord! 

- T feel it can not be. | : 


Not forsaken. 


‘CAN not call affliction sweet, — 
> And yet 't was good to bears 


147. “ Ita good for me that Ihave been afficted.” 


Affliction ee me to thy feet, 
And I found comfort there. 


2 My weanéd soul was all resigned 
To thy most gracious will ; 
Oh, had I kept that better mind, 
Or been afilicted still! 
3 Where are the vows which then I vowed, 
The joys which then I knew? 
Those vanished like the morning cloud, 
These like the early dew. 
4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 
Whate’er my state may be, 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
My God is all to me! 


1163. 


1 Teacu me the measure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame; 
I would survey life’s narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 


2 A span is all that we can boast, 
An inch or two of time! 
Man is but vanity and dust, 
In all his flower and prime. 


3 What should I wish, or wait for, then, — 
From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 


4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond desire recall : 
I give my mortal interest up, 
And make my God my all. 


“That I may know how frait I am.” 
Psalm 389. 


Doxotoey. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 


Be fiery it was, is now, 
rae be evermore ! 
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203. 


1 My Maker and my King! 
To thee my all I owe; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all my blessings flow. . 


God our Benefactor. 


2 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live; 
My God! thy benefits demand 
More praise than I can give. 


3 Lord, what can I impart, 
When all is thine before; 
Thy love demands a thankful heart : 
The gift, alas, how poor ! 


4 Shall I withhold thy due? 
And shall my passions rove ? 
Lord form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love. 


299. 


1 Nor all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away— 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I-stand, 

And there confess my sin. 


The Sacrifice. 


4 My soul looks ‘back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear 
When ress: on the curséd tree, _. 
And hopes her guilt was there. - 


> 
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5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 


690. 


1 Nor with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word, 


2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face ; 
Yet, Lord, our. inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


“Whom having not seen ye love.” 
1 Peter 1: 8 f 


3 And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And heaven begins below. 


854. 


1 Benoxp the throne of grace: 
The promise calls me near}; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 


3 My soul! ‘ask what thou wilt; 
Thou canst not be too bold: » 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
. What else can he withhold? ~ 
| 4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love; . 
I ask to serve thee here oer oe : l 
And reign with thee ema T 


oo ann tS oe 
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Boldness in Prayer. 
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5 Teach me to live by faith; 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in deatli, 
And then in glory shine. 


] yd 5 . “The former things are passed away.” 


1 Tue people of the Lord 
Are on their way to heaven ; 
There they obtain their great reward, 
The prize will there be given. 


2 ’T is conflict here below; 
°T is triumph there, and peace: 
On earth we wrestle with the foe ; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 


3 ’Tis gloom and darkness here ; 
Tis light and joy above: 


ST. THOMAS. S. M. 


BT yuck pgakiivot ood 


= 
- 


There all is pure, and all is clear; 
There all is peace and love. 


4 There rest shall follow toil, 
And ease succeed to care: 
The victors there divide the spoil; 
They sing and triumph there. 


5 Then, let us joyful sing ! 
The conflict is not long : 
We hope in heaven to praise our King 
In one eternal song. 


Doxo.oey. 


Tue Father and the Son, 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 


co 
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Z 6 9 . Miracles of Christ. 


1 On, where is he that trod the sea? 

Oh, where is he that spake, 

And lepers from their pains are free, 
And slaves their fetters break ? 

The lame and palsied freely rise, 
With joy the dumb do sing; 

And, on the darkened, blinded eyes, 
Glad beams of morning spring ! 


2 Oh, where is he that trod the sea ? 
Oh, where is he that spake, 

And demons from their victims flee, 
The dead from slumber wake ? 
Here, here art thou, almighty Lord! 

Oh, speak to us once more, 
And let thy healing, quickening word, 
Our ruined souls restore ! 


641. 


1 We love thee, an because when we 
Had erred and gone astray, _ 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls 
Into the homeward way ; 
When helpless, homeless, we were lost 
In sin and sorrow’s night, 
Thou didst send forth a guiding ray 
Of thy benignant light ;— 
2 Because, when we forsook thy ways, 
Nor kept thy holy will, 
Thou wert not the avenging Judge, 
But gracious Father still ;— 


“We love its pecause He first loved us.” 
John 4: 19. 


Because, though we’ve forgot thee, Lord, 8 5 | pula 


Thou hast not us forgot,— 
- Though we have oft forsaken thee, 
Yet thou forsakest not ;— 
3 Becanse, O Lord, thou lovedst us 
With everlasting love; ‘ 
_ Because thou gav’st thy Son die, 
That we @ might live above ; id 
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Because, when we were heirs of wrath, 
Thou gav’st the hopes of heaven : 

We love because we much have sinned, 
And much have been forgiven. 


9 1 3. Communion with God in Petras, , 


1 Far from the-world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 
2 The calm retreat, the silent. shade, 
With prayer and praise agree 3 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made — 
For those who follow thee. 


3 There, if thy Spirit touch the meal 
And grace her mean abode, — 


Oh, with what peace, and Joy sand love, 
She communes with her dt 
4 There, like the nightingale she pours 


Her solitary lays ;_ 
Nor asks a witness of her <r FON. 
Nor thirsts for human | 


5 Author and Guardian of my it 
Sweet Source of Tight div divin 
And—all harmonious na 
My Saviour !—thou art m 
6 What thanks I owe thee, and wh 
A boundless, endless s 
Shall echo throu ‘h t 
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And from my bonds released my feet— 


Deep bonds of miry clay. 
3 Firm on a rock he made me stand, 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of his hand 
In new and thankful song. 
4 I'll spread his works of grace abroad ; 
The saints with joy shall hear, 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 


963 “The secret place of the Most High.” 
e*. ‘salm 91, 
1 Tuerz is a safe and secret place 
Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace: 
Oh, be that refuge mine! 


2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 
Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 


3 He feeds in pastures large and fair, 
Of love and truth divine ; 
O child of God, O glory’s heir! 
How rich a lot is thine! 
4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 
An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all! 


1103. “In Thee, the fatherless jindeth mercy.” 


1 O eractovs Lord! whose mercies rise 
Above our utmost need, 
Incline thine ear unto our ery, 
And hear the orphan plead. 
2 Bereft of all a mother’s love, ete 
q And all a father’s cane he 4 
Lord, whither shall we flee for help? 
bass Oe NE prayer ?—_ 


. 


3 To thee we flee, to thee we pray ; 
Thou shalt our Father be: 
More than the fondest parent’s care 
We find, O Lord, in thee! 


4 Already thou hast heard our cry, 
And wiped away our tears: 
Thy mercy has a refuge found, 
To guard our helpless years. 


5 Oh, let thy love descend on those 
Who pity to us show; 
Nor Jet their children ever taste 
The orphan’s cup of woe!* 


1206 “Sorrow not, even «as others which have 
. no hope.” 
1 Dear as thou wert, and justly dear, 
We will not weep for thee: 
One thought shall check the starting tear: 
It is, that thou art free, 


2 And thus shall faith’s consoling power 
' The tears of love restrain: 
Oh, who that saw thy parting hour, 
Could wish thee back again ! 


3 Triumphant in thy closing eye 
The hope of glory shone; 
Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh, 
To think the fight was won. 


4 Gently the passing spirit fled, 
Sustained by grace divine : 
Oh, may such grace on me be shed, 
And make my end like thine! 


Doxo.oey. > 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 


- 
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738. 
1 Wuere shall I look for holy calm, 
But in thy blood, thou dying Lamb ? 
My only hope of mercy lies 
In thine atoning sacrifice. 
2 The world’s temptations may assail, 
Its friendships cease, its comforts fail ; 
But if thy peace, dear Lord, be mine, 
All else submissive I resign, 
3 Oh, let my spirit meekly rest 
In whatsoe’er thy love sees best ; 
Confiding in thy sovereign grace, 
And trusting where I fail to trace. 
4 Lord, let thy peace my soul sustain, 
’Mid mingled scenes of joy and pain; 
Till, in the fullness of thy love, 
I reach the Fountain-head above. 


768. 


1 My sufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me; 
Regard my grief, regard thine own : 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 
2 For whom didst thou the cross endure ? 
Who nailed thy body to the tree? 
Did not thy death my life procure? 
Oh, let thy mercy answer me! 
3 Art thou not touched with human woe? 
Hath pity left the Son of man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 
4 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 
_Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till through the soul thy power is spread | 
Thine all-victorious righteousness. 
5 The day of small and feeble things, 
I know thou never wilt despise; _ 


Peace in the Blood of Christ. 


« Jesus, remember Calvary.” 


And soon, with healing in his wings, 
The Sun of righteousness shall rise. | 


7 8 5 “T will that they be with Me, where 
° I am. ohn 17: 24. . 
1 Ler me be with thee where thou art, 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 
2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine unvailed glory to behold; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to thee and cold. 
3 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Where'spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart = 
Be evil and defiled no more. e 
4 Let me be with thee where thon art, 
Where none can die,wherenoneremove; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 
& feand aefT 

829, Living to the Glory of God. 

1 O rHov, who hast at thy command — 
The hearts of all men in thy hand! 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline _ 
To know no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control; a 
Mold every purpose of the soul; 
O’er all may we victorious be 
That stands between ourselves and thee. 


‘| 3 Thrice blest will all te ssings prove 
When through them all we see Bore: 


When each glad heart its trib 

Of humble gratitude and pr 
4 And while we to thy glory 1 

May we to thee all gi eth 
Until the joyful summons 
That calls thy wil 
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Why should we vex and grieve his love, 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 


2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts; 
Through all our lives let mercy run: 
So God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ, his Son. 


45 4. Prayer for the Guidance of the Spirit. 


1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road 
Which we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— 
Fullness of joy for ever there! 


46 4 . “ Will He no more to us return?” 


1 O Lorp, and shall our fainting souls 
Thy just displeasure ever mourn ? 
Thy Spirit grieved, and long withdrawn, 
Will he no more to us return? 


2 Great Source of light and peace! return, 
Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain; 

- Come, repossess these longing hearts 
With all the graces of thy train. 


3 This temple, hallowed by thine hand, 
-- Once more be with thy presence: blest ; 


* 


Here be thy grace anew displayed, 
Be this thine ey erlasting rest ! 


566. 


1 Here, at thy cross, my gracious Lord, 
I lay my soul beneath thy love: 
Oh, cleanse me with atoning blood, 
Nor let me from thy feet remove! 


2 Should worlds conspire to drivemethence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie; 
Resolved, for that’s my last defense, 
If I must perish, there to die. 


3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear ; 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade? 
Thy. vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 
4 Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shall lose their aim : 
Hosanna to my Saviour God! 
And loudest praises to his name. 


Repentance at the Cross, 


t () 6 fi . “Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine.” 

1 Lorp, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent I thine would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Here, O my Lord, my soul, my all, 
I yield to thee beyond recall ; 
Accept thine own,—so long withheld, 
Accept what I so freely yield. 


3 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace; 
A wretched sinner lost to God, om 
But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. — 
4 The vow is past beyond repeal ; 
Now will I set the solemn seal : 
Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity. ' 


= 
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6 LINES. 


Kr 
oe. The Lord's Day. 


1 Sarety through another week 
God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 
Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 


2 While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 
Show thy reconciling face ; 
Take away our sin and shame: 
From our worldly cares set free, , 
May we rest this day in thee. 


3 Here we come, thy name to praise; 
Let us feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glories meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May the Gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound ; 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we rest in thee above. . 


8 () 8 " segs of Crrast -A MMe mild Virtues, 


1 Ever patient, gentle, meek, 
Holy Saviour! was thy mind; _ 
Vainly in myself I seek = 4 
Likeness to my Lord to find; 


is " 


A 
>i. 
‘> 
+ 
‘ 


Yet, that mind which was in thee, 
May be, must be formed in me, 


Days of toil, mid throngs of men, 
Vexed not, ruffled not thy soul; 
Still collected, calm, serene, 
Thou each feeling couldst control: H 
Lord, that mind which was in thee, — 
May be, must be formed in me. ‘i ai 
Though such griefs were thine to bear, 
For each suff’rer thou couldst feel; . 
Every mourner’s burden share, ‘ 
Every wounded spirit heal: 
Saviour! let thy grace in me 
Form that mind which was in thee. — 
+ ae vito dag IW - 
When my pain is most intense, 
Let thy cross my lesson prove; — 
Let me hear thee, e’en 
Breathing words 0 
Saviour! let thy grace 
Form that mind which 


They are ransomed | 
Life eternal they sh 
With them num 
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6 LINES. 


» 


With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 


3 They are harmless, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefiled ; 
They are by the Spirit sealed, 
They with love and peace are filled: 
_ With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 


4 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth; 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity ! 


475. 


1 Now, O God, thine own I am! 
Now I give thee back thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy I! 
Happier still, if thine I die. 


Consecration to the Trinity. 


2 Take me, Lord, and all my powers; 
Take my mind, and heart, and will; 
. All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do— 
Take my soul and make it new! 


s Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 


As by the celestial host, 

Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven ! 


The childlike Heart, 


909. 


1 Quret, Lord, my froward heart; 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 
Make me as a weanéd child,— 
“From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee.. 


2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 


Let me as a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
’T is enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear ? 


3 As a little child relies 


On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Fears to stir a step alone; 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


Doxo.oaey. 


Buessrvn@, honor, glory, might, 
And dominion infinite, 

To the Father of our Lord, 

To the Spirit and the Word: 
As it was all worlds before, 

Is, and shall be evermore. 


138 
HARWICH. H. M. 


1st TIME, 


= 
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| 2p Tre, 


176. 


1 Tue promises I sing, 
Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will th’ eternal King 
His words of grace revoke : 
They stand secure | Not Zion’s hill 
And steadfast still ; | Abides so sure. 


God faithful to His Promises. 


2 The mountains melt away, 
When once the Judge appears ; 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years : 
3ut still the same, | The promise shines 
In radiant lines, 


8 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres ; 
’Mid all the shock I stand serene, 
Of that dread scene, 


194. 


1 Upwarp I lift mine eyes, 
From God is all my aid; 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower His grace is nigh 
To which I fly ; In every hour, 


Looking up.—Psalm. 121. 


2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears; 
Those wakeful eyes, | Shall Israel keep 
That never sleep, 


3 No burning heats by day, ’ err 
Nor blasts of evening ain “a al 


Through all the flame. 


Thy word my rock. 


When dangery rise. se 


Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 


Thou art my sun, 


To guard my head 
And thou my shade, | 


By rife. or noon. 


4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? — 
And I can trust my Lord — A i 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come, | Till from on high 
Nor fear to die, | Thou onl me home. 


ovsll 
306. 


1 Yexs, the Redeemer rose; _ 
The Saviour left the dead; 
And-o’er our hellish 40an ae 
High raised his coat 
In wild dismay, —_| Fall to the ground, 
The guards around | And sink away, ay. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 

To wait his high commands, & ‘ i 
And worship at his fee’ A . 

Joyful they come, 
And wing their way | 


“Thou rising, reigning God” 


8 Then back to 1Kevek 
And the glad t idi 
Hark! as they soar ¢ 
What music fills t 
Their anthems say : | Hai 
“ Jesus who bled d 
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5 All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who sav’st us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning God ! 
‘With thee we rise, 
With thee we reign, 


Beyond the skies. 


900. “% Fight the good jight.” 


1 Fienr the good fight! lay hold 
Upon eternal life ; 
Keep but thy shield,—be bold ! 
Stand through the hottest strife: 
With thy great Captain on the field, 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield. 


2 No force of earth or hell, 
_ Though fiends with men unite, 
Truth’s champion can compel, 
However pressed, to flight : 
He stands unmoved upon the field ; 
He cau not fall, unless he yield. 


3 Trust in thy Saviour’s might ; 
Yea, till thy latest breath, 
Fight, and like him in fight, 
By dying conquer death : 
And, all-victorious in the field, 
Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 


4 Great words are these, and strong ; 
Yet, Lord, I look to thee; 
To whom alone belong 
, Valor and victory : 
With thee, my Captain, in the field, 
I must prevail—I cannot yield ! 


10 04. batons stripes we ie healed.” . 


uf 


1 Tuy works, not mine, O Christ ! 
| abett “Speak gladness to this heart; 


And empires gain. 


| Who canst alone 


They tell me all is done; 
They bid my fear depart : 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, 
Who canst alone Lord! shall I flee? 


2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ, 
Have wept my guilt away ; 
And turned this night of mine 
Into a blesséd day : 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, 
Who canst alone Lord! shall I flee? 


3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 
Can heal my bruiséd soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole : 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, . 
Who canst alone Lord! shall I flee? 


4 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
Has borne the awful load 
Of sins that none could bear 
But the incarnate God : 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, 
Who canst alone Lord! shall I flee ? 


5 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
Has paid the ransom due; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few: 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, 
Who canst alone Lord! shall I flee? 


6 Thy righteousness alone 
Can clothe and beautify ; 
I wrap it round my soul ; 
In this I'll live and die : 
To whom, save thee | For sin atone, 
Lord! shall I flee? 


*o 


140 
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43 4 “Unto you which believe He is precious.” 
. 1 Pet. 2:7. 


1 Ou, speak of Jesus! other names 
Have lost for me their interest now ; 
His is the only one that claims 
To be an antidote for woe: 

It falls like music on the ear, 


When nothing else can soothe or cheer. 


2 Oh, speak of Jesus! of his power, 
As perfect God, and perfect man, 
Which day by day, and hour by hour, 
As he wrought out the wondrous plan, 
Led him, as God, to save and heal ; 
As man to sympathize and feel. 


3 Oh, speak of Jesus—of his death ! 
For us he lived, for us he died ; 
“°'T is finished,” with his latest breath, 
The Lord, Jehovah-Jesus, cried ; 
That death of shame and agony 
Won life, eternal life for me ! 


4 Yes, speak of Jesus, while mine ear 
Can listen to a human voice! 
That name my par ting soul will cheer, 
Will bid me ev’n in death rejoice ; 


Then prove, when these clay bonds are 


. riven, 
My passport at the gates of heaven. 


D090. 


1 Here is my heart—I give it thee! 
My God, I heard thee call, and say, 
“Not to the world, my child—to me !” 
I heard thy voice and will obey : 
Here is love’s offering to my King, 


“ Here is my heart.” 


Which in glad sacrifice I bring. id 


2 Here is my heart !—the gift tho’ | bie 


Thou, O my God, wilt not despise 7 hxc) 


694. 


1 Jesus! thy boundless love t 
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Long have I sought to make it pure 
And fit to meet thy searching pe: ; 
Corrupted first in Adam’s fall, 
The stains of sin pollute it all. 


TIere is my heart !—so hava a y 
But now by thy rich grace made meet ; 
Yet bruised and sad it ean but pour 

Its tears and anguish at thy feet : HI! 
It groans beneath the weight of sin, 

It sighs salvation’ 's joy to win. 


Here is my heart éssits longings end 
In Christ as near his cross it draws ; 

It says, “ Thou art my rest, my Friend, 
Thy precious blood my ransom was :” t 
In thee, the Saviour, it has ee: ax a 
That peace and blessedness sbonnd, 


+ se We) he 


rvcticnnn noite vad oe 
«Thine wholly Vy ‘Thine atone” ae 


No thought can reach, no tongue 
Oh, knit my thankful heart fo thes, 
And reign without a rival 
Thine wholly, thine alone, 
Thyself to me, my: Savio 


O Love! how cheering ig 
All ae betore "oh 


What in 7 ihe 03 
My star by n i: 
My a of 


: THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


ZEPHYR. L. M. 


30 vi “A Name which is above every name,” 
° Phil. 2:9. 


1 Tuere is none other name than thine, 
Jehovah Jesus! Name divine! 
On which to rest for sins forgiven— 


For peace with God, for hope of heaven. 


2 There is none other name than thine, 


When cares, and fears, and griefs are mine, 


That, with a gracious power, can heal 
Each care, and fear, and grief I feel. 


8 There is none other name than thine, 
When called my spirit to resign, 
To bear me through that latest strife, 
And ev’n in death to be my life. 


4 Name, above every name! thy praisc 
Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Jehovah Jesus! Name divine, 
ig of salvation ! thou art mince. 


7 50. “ Because I ties ye shall live also.” 
n 14:19, 


1 Wuen sins ‘sia ruth prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift my eyes, 

To thee I breathe my soul’s desires, 


2 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 


3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immovable the promise stands ; 

- Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


4 ‘Here, O my soul! thy ‘trast repose : op 
Sit Peer cn in . fs, 
— Not leath itself, that last o' 
“emg union so 80 divine. 


* 


752. “ We shall also reign with Him.” 


1 Weary with sin, I lift mine eyes 
To him who toiled and died for me ; 
My struggling spirit longs to rise 
And reign, my Saviour ! one with thee. 


ro 


For thee I count all things but loss, 
So let me gain thy promised throne ; 
For me why didst thou bear thy cross, 
If not to make me share thy crown ? 


3 Give, give to me the good I crave; 
Cleanse me in thine atoning blood : 
Why didst thou love me in thy grave, 
If not t’ enthrone me near my God ? 


4 Oh, let my hope, so dear, so bright, 
Illumine my dark hour of death! 
What if thy glories blind my sight? 
Let them allure and cheer my faith. 


8 a 0. “Myself I give.” 


1 Wate in the hours of blooming youth, 
My God, I’ve felt and owned thy truth ; 
Thy mercies, with increasing age, 

Shall still my grateful heart engage. 


2 No human power shall e’er control 
This settled purpose of my soul ; 
Or urge my constant mind to stray, 
But where thy wisdom points the way. 


8 To thee, O Lord, myself I give; 
’T is to thy glory I would live: 
My God! my Strength, my Hope, my Joy, 
Thy praise shall all my powers employ. 


Doxotoey. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praisé him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


om 
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HOLLAND. C. M. 
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240. Sovereignty of God in His Gift of Grace. 
1 O airt of gifts! O Grace of faith! 
My God, how can it be 
That thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me! 


2 How many hearts thou might’st have had 
More innocent than mine! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that pure touch of thine! 


8 Ah, Grace! into unlikeliest hearts 
It is thy boast to come; 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


4 Thy choice, O God of goodness! then 
I lovingly adore ; 
Oh, give me grace to keep thy grace, 
And grace to long for more! 


3 0) 5. The Good Shepherd. 


1 To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, 
A grateful song I’ll raise; 
Oh, let the feeblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise ! 


2 But how shall mortal tongue express 
A subject so divine? 
Do justice to so vast a theme, 
Or praise a love like thine? — 
3 My life, my joy, my hope, lowe 
To thine amazing love; ty 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. | 
4 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 
With sin and grief oppressed 5 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to na ) fife 3 ee 


5 Tea bay dear § serene i 1—led by | 


+ 


No evil shall I fe at i ss 


— 


Soon shall I reach thy fold above, — +a 
And praise thee better there, ©" " 


4 36. The Peach ag Ls great pon = 
1 Yz glittering toys of spe is aii 
A nobler choice be mine; 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine, ay heal Ww 
2 Jesus, to multitudes unknown, W dad 
O name divinely ‘sweet roles & dina 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, — ws oumdt % 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 
8 Should earth’s vain ieee p all depart, 
Of this dear gift espe a i ty 
I’d clasp it to my jo. tec 
And be for ever blest. a 
4 Dear Sovereign « ofr ‘my § soul’s d sd 
Thy love is bliss divi 
Accept the gift that lov 
And bid me fea ae 
28. 


1 On, ‘en was a Bef’: t ia 
Our tribes devoutly say: — 
“Up, Israel, to the 
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58 5. “God giveth grace to the humble.” 


1 Comg, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return! 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 
2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
His arm, though it be strong to smite, 
Is also strong to save. 
3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know him and rejoice ; 
His coming like the morn shall be; 
Like morning songs his voice. 
4 As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground : 
5 So shall his presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 


7 (0) (0). The beloved Name. 


1 Buixst Jesus! when my soaring thoughts | 
O’er all thy graces rove, 
How is my soul in transport lost,— 
In wonder, joy, and love! 
2 Not softest strains can charm my ears, 
Like thy beloyéd name; 
_ Nor aught beneath the. skies i inspire 
My heart with equal flame. ~ 
8 Where’er I look, my wondering eyes 
Unnumbered blessings see ; 
But what is ite with, ail its b bliss, 
with thee ? 


ib 


5 No: thou art precious to my heart, 
My portion and my joy: 
For ever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 


8 1 4 “We come unto Thee; for Thou art our 
. God.” 


1 I asx not now for gold to gild 
An aching, weary frame ; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled,— 
I ask not now for fame. 
2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
I make my wishes known; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 
3 In vain I task my aching brain, 
The sage’s thoughts to scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man. 


4 And now my spirit sighs for home, 
And longs for light to see, 
And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father! unto thee. 


8 AT “Is any among you afflicted ? Let him 
. ee pray” 


1 No, never shall my heart despond, 
Long as my lips can pray ; 

My latest breath, with effort fond, 
Shall pass in prayer away. 

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat 
To calm the sinner’s fears ; 
There is a Saviour at whose feet 
The mourner dries his tears. 


'| 3 When friends depart, and hopes are riven, 


And gathering storms I sce, 
My soul is but the sooner driven, ~ 
Eternal Rock ! ‘to thee. _ wre i 
4 Oh for av voice oh igi sound, 
For. "every wind to bear, ..)..4 
To tea ‘the, listenin - world around 
The eegatineme of prayer ls 


se 


* 
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6 3 ‘i “ Bless us to-night.” 


1 Farner of love and power, 
Guard thou our evening hour, 
Shield with thy might; 
For all thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay, 
And to our Father pray, 
Bless us to-night. 


2 Jesus Immanuel, 
Come in thy love to dwell 
In hearts contrite : 
For many sins we grieve, 
But we thy grace receive, 
And in thy word believe ; 
Bless us to-night. 


3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, | 
Shed forth thy light ! 
Heal every sinner’s smart, _ 
Still every throbbing heart, 
And thine own peace imparts, 
Bless us to-night. 


340 . “Worthy is the Lamb.”—Rev. 5. 


1 Comg, all ye saints of God, 
Wide through the earth abroad 
Spread Jesus’ fame : 
Tell what his love hath done; 
Trust in his name alone ; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 
Dry up your mournful tears ; 
Swell the glad theme : 
To Christ, our gracious King, _ 
Strike each melodious i Oe , 
Join heart and voice to sing, | 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


38 Hark! how the choirs above, 


Filled with the Saviour’s love, 
Dwell on his name! 

There, too, may we be found, 

With light and glory crowned, 

While all the heavens resound, 
. oy the Lamb!” 


341. “ The Lamb that was a sake —Rov. 5. 
1 Giory to God on high 


Let heaven and afin reply, 
“Praise ye his name!” 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing loud for evermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb ” hed 


While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, _ 
Praising his name,— _ 
Ye, who have felt his Blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name emt. ids. 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


Join, all ye ransomed 1B Soll 

Our Lord and God to bless: ae 
Praise ye his nranse feadooncte 7 : 

Tn him we will rejoice, — hgh hy. 

And make a joyful noise, 

Shouting with heart 2e, 

bs a the Lai 


mn 


Pe 
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47 4, “To Thee, great One in Three.” 


1 Comg, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ! 
Father all glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
_ Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days! 


2 Jesus, our Lord, descend ; 
From all our foes defend, 
Nor let us fall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defense be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed : 
Lord, hear our call! 


8 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 
Our prayer attend: 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success : 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. . 


4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour: 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


Bai et 5 To thee, great One in Three, 


se 


_ Hence evermore! 
Thy sovereign majesty 


_ The highest praises be, 


May we in glory see, 
And ‘to eternity 
Love and adore ! 


476 Prayer to the Trinity for the World's 
e 


Conversion. 


1 Txov, whose almighty word 


Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

_* Let there be light.” 


Thou, who didst come to bring, 

On thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and sight, 

Health to the sick in mind, 

Sight to the inly blind, 

Oh, now to all mankind 

- “Let there be light.” 


Spirit of truth and love, 

Life-giving, Holy Dove, 
Speed forth thy flight ; 

Move on the waters’ face, 

Bearing the lamp of grace ; 

And in earth’s darkest place 
“ Let there be light.” 


Doxo.oey. 

We praise, we worship thee, 
Blesséd and holy Three, t 

Wisdom, Love, Might! SS 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest: pride, 
O’er the world far and wide, 
_ “Let there be light !” 


pitt ate, ome : 
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* Or L. M. 6 lines, by repeating the first two lines, 


8 ‘ “ Surely the Lord is in this place. 28 ) e Be 7 net in 18s 1A, i cia 

1 Lo, God is here !—let us adore, 1 Riz on, ride on in majesty! 
And own how dreadful is this place! In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
Let all within us feel his power, O Christ! thy triumphs now begin — 
And silent bow before his face! O’er captive death and conquered sin. 

2 Lo, God is here !—him, day and night, | 2 Ride on, ride on in majesty | ee 
United choirs of angels sing: The wingéd squadrons of the sky" 
To him, enthroned above all height, Look down, with sad and wondering eyes, 
Let saints their humble worship bring. To see th” approaching sacrifice. 


3 Lord God of hosts! Oh, may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill! 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will! 


. 2 Won he ry 

283. «a ete, Web pao In lowly pomp ride on to die: — 
1 How beauteous were the marks divine, Then take, O God, thy power, and reign! 
§ ‘ LEE seas re 


That in thy meekness used to shine n? i 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 1267. “The Lord shall cor a 


In wondrous love, O Son of God! 1 Taz Lord shall come! the e rt ‘shall 
2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright, quake ; uy enh 

So pure, so made to live in light? The mountains to thei 

Oh, who like thee did ever go And, withering from th 

So patient through a world of woe? The stars withdraw thei 
3 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore 2 The Lord shell 

The scorn, the scoffs of men, before ? As once in lowly form 

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, A silent Lamb befo 


So glorious in humility ? Sag ei ag 
4 Ev’n death, which sets the prisoner free, | 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn, to thee; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. — 
5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go, ee pi 
Illuming all my way of an MPR 
Se give me ever ontheroad =~ | 
t hy foc a ‘of Godt.) a 
o trace thy footsteps, Son of God! 
: oe ey 
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5 While sinners in despair shall call, LODO, “1% # 2 God tike unto Theor 
“Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall !” : ris reilly r 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 1 Great God of wonders! all thy ways 


hall sing for joy, “The Lord is come!” | Are worthy of thyself,—divine ; 
peg ey eet aed But the bright glories of thy grace, 


] 0 ; Beyond thine other wonders shine: 
° ee Ee NAT: Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 
1 Forru from the dark and stormy sky, Or who has grace so rich and free ? 
Lord, to thine altar’s shade we fly; . 2 Pardon from an offended God: 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, Pardon for sins of deepest dye ; 
Father, we seek thy shelter here ; Pardon bestowed through Jesus’ blood ; 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray ; Pardon that brings the rebel nigh : 
Turn not, O Lord! thy guests away. Where is the pardoning God like thee? 
2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, | Or where the grace so rich and free ? 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain; |3 Oh, may this glorious, matchless love, 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, This godlike miracle of grace, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tossed ; Teach mortal tongues, like those above, 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; To raise this song of lofty praise: 
Turn not, O Lord! thy guests away. Who is a pardoning God like thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 


wes: - “No merits of LA own.” 


1 Farner of mercies, God of love! | 18 1 Being ge Rone oy 
; ! 


Oh, hear a humble suppliant’s ery ! 1 Wuen from my sight all fades away, 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, And when my tongue no more can say, 
Thy throne of glorious majesty : And when mine ears no more can hear, 
Oh, deign to hear my mournful voice, And when my heart is racked with fear,— 


Bs ing heart rejoice! When all my mind is darkened o’er. 
2 : és ee ore pi i and And human help can do no more,— 
No Forth, to alsin thy gracious smile: |2 Then come, Lord Jesus! come with speed, 
No: when I bow before thy throne, And help me in my hour of need ; 


Dare to converse with God awhile, .| Then hide my sins, and let my faith 
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea— Be brave, and conquer ev’n in death ; 
- Dearest and sweetest name to me! Then let me, resting on thy word, 


38 Father of mercies, God of love! 


Securely sleep in thee, my Lord. 

_ Then hear thy humble suppliant’s ery; Doxotoey. 

Bend from thy lofty seat above, Praisx God, from whom all blessings flow! 
throne of glorious majesty: _ Praise him, all creatures here below! 


ng word gan make me whole, | Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 


h of my soul. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


om 
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294. 


1 Tuere is a dear and hallowed spot 
Oft present to my eye— 
By saints it ne’er can be forgot— 
That place is Calvary. 
2 Oh, what a scene was there displayed 
Of love and agony, 
When our Redeemer bowed his head, 
And died on Calvary ! 


Calwary.—Luke 23: 33. 


3 When fainting under guilt’s dread load, 


Unto the cross I'll fly ; 
And trust the merit of that blood 
Which flowed at Calvary. 
4 Whene’er I feel temptation’s power, 
On Jesus I'll rely ; 
And, in the sharp, conflicting howe 
Repair to Calvary. 


5 When seated at the feast of love, 
Then will I fix mine eye 
On him who intercedes above, 
Who bled on Calvary. 
6 When the dark scene of death, the last 
Momentous hour draws nigh, 
Then, with my dying eyes, ri cast 
A look on Calvary. 


447, 


1 Sprrir Divine! attend our prayer, 
And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Corze, Holy Spirit, come ! 
2 Come as the light; to us reveal 
Our sinfulness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of life 


“ Come, Holy Spirit, come !” 


Where all the Wehioens Sa 


3 Come as — fire, and 


Let our whole soul an offering be — 
To our Redeemer’s name. 
4 Come as the dew, and a an 
This consecrated hour; 

Moy bane rejoice to own By if 
Thy fertilizing power. 
i a ao tio. 
5 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 
With Pentecostal grace ; aM mae i 

And make the great saly 
Wide as the human race. _ 
| 6 Spirit Divine, attend our y 


itt 


ee 
Sieh" 

And make our hearts thy thy homes A 
Descend with all thy gracious pow 


Come, Holy aa . 
508. 


1 Come, trembling sinner, 
A thous pre gh: 


I know his courts, Me 
Whatever may 


‘T'll tell him I'm ¢ 
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6 “TI can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die.” 


8 6 g, “Ye are all one in Christ Jesus.” 


1 Ler saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone: 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 
2 One family—we dwell in him— 
One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream— 
The narrow stream of death ; 


3 One army of the living God, 
‘To his command we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 
4 Ev’n now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


5 Ev’n now, by faith, we join our hands 
With those that went before, 
And greet the ransomed blesséd bands 
__ Upon th’ eternal shore. 
6 Lord Jesus! be our constant guide ; 
And, when the word is given, 
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
_ And land us safe in heaven. 


660. Not my will, but Thine. 
1 Avrtuor of good! to thee we turn: 
Thine ever-wakeful eye 
_ Alone can all our wants discern— 
' Thy hand alone supply. 
et thy love within us dwell, 
ar our footsteps guide; 


That love shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear all fears beside. 
3 And since, by passion’s force subdued, 
Too oft with stubborn will 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ;— 


4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Let mercy still supply ; 
The good we ask not; Father, grant ; 
The ill we ask, deny. 


665. 


' 1 In vain I trace creation o’er, 
In search of solid rest: 
The whole creation is too poor, 
Too mean, to make me blest. 
2 Let earth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind: 
In God alone this restless heart 
Enduring bliss can find. 
3 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want; 
Here would my spirit rest : 
Oh, seal the rich, the boundless grant, 
And make me fully blest ! 


Happiness in God only. 


7 36. Living by Faith on the Son of God. 


1 Buzsr Jesus, while in mortal flesh 
I hold my frail abode, 
Still would my spirit rest on thee, 
My Saviour, and my God! — 


2 On thy dear cross I fix my eyes, 
Then raise them to thy seat ; 
Till love dissolves my inmost soul, 
At my Redeemer’s feet. : 


3 Be dead, my heart! to worldly charms; 
Be dead to every sin; , 
And tell the boldest foe without, 
That Jesus reigns within. ; 


> 


oa, 
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WINFIELD. 7s. 


i OA. Third Version of Psalm 117. 


1 A.t ye nations, praise the Lord! 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord—for ever praise ! 
2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 


105. 
1 


Praise, oh, praise the Name divine! 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine; 
Let the firmament on high 
To its Maker’s praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praise that breath employ ; 
Heaven and earth the chorus join; 
Praise, oh, praise the Name divine! 


Brief call to praise, from 
Psalm 150. 


537 « “Now is the day of salvation.” 
1 Hasrts, O sinner! now be wise ; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun: 
Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 
2 Haste, and mercy now implores 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
8 Haste, O sinner! now return; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 
4 Lord! do thou the sinner turn— 
Turn him from his fearful state ; 
Let him not thy counsel spurn, 
Nor lament his choice too late! 


{ 09. The Test.—John 21: 16. 

1 Hark, my soul! it is the Lord; 
Tis thy Saviour; hear his word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: 
“Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me? 


2 “Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


3 “Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be: 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me?” 


4 Lord! it is my chief complaint 
That my love is cold and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore: 

Oh for grace to love thee more! 


833. “ For to “se es Christ.” 


1 Curist, of all my hopes the Ground 
Christ, the Spring of all my joy, 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 


2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
Freely from thy fullness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it “ Christ for me to live.” 


3 When I touch the blesséd shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death’s dark stream shall never more 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 


4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sky ! 
Having known it “ Christ to live,” 
Let me know it “gain to die.” 
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ze LL “Who shall Goan in thy holy hill?” 
Psalm 15, 


1 Wuo, O Lord, when life is o’er, 

Shall to heaven’s blest mansions soar ? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest, 

In thy holy place shall rest ? 


2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 


He whose will to thine conformed, 

Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and ed oe are one ;— 
3 He who shuns the sinner’s road, 

Loving those who love their God ; 

Who, with hope and faith unfeigned, 

Treads the path by thee ordained ;— 
4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 

Not in aught himself hath done; 

He, great God, shall be thy care, 

And thy choicest blessings share. 


1264. “Happy are the faithful dead.” 
1 Hark! a voice divides the sky! 
Happy are the faithful dead 


ALBON. 7s. 


In the Lord who sweetly die! 
They from all their toils are freed. 


2 Ready for their glorious crown, 
Sorrows past and sins forgiven,— 
Here they lay their burden down, 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 


3 Yes! the Christian’s course is run! 
Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done; 
Death is swallowed up in life! 


4 Lo! the prisoner is released— 
Lightened of his heavy load! 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered into God! 


5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 
Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, “ A man is dead !” 


Angels sing, “A child is born !” 


om 
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f “  Hal-le- lu - jah to the Lamb, who hath — 


ae eS 


We'll praise him a - gain, when we pass 


Jor - dan, 


_, 


‘ ’ 
5? l. “ The voice of free Grace.”—Gen. 19: 17. . 


1 Tux voice of free grace cries, “Escape to the mountain,” 
For Adam’s lost race Christ hath opened a fountain ; pos 
For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression, 
His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation, _ oa 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath bought us a I — . 
We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan, ey, 


2 Ye souls that are wounded, oh flee to the Saviour : 
He calls you in merey—'tis infinite favor ; 
Your sins are increasing ; escape to the mountain me a 
His blood can remove them, it flows from the fountain. — 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath bought us a par 
We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jo 

8 When Zion we see, having gained the blest shor 
With harps in our hands, we will praise him the 
We’ll range the sweet plains on the banks of the r 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever! _ iy 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath bough 5 

We’ll praise him rica when we pass 
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Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish, 
We fly to our Maker: help, Lord, or we perish ! 

2 O Jesus, once tossed on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his danger, “ Help, Lord, or we perish !” 

3 And, oh! when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When hell in our hearts its wild warfare is waging, 
Arise in thy strength, thy redeeméd to cherish ! 
Rebuke the destroyer,—help, Lord, or we perish! 


1 Z 1 8 * “We will not deplore thee.” 


Tov art gone to the grave! but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 
The Saviour hath passed through its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 
2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless hath died. 


Thou art gone to the grave! and, its mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long : 
But the sunshine of glory beamed bright on thy waking, 
And full on thine ear burst the seraphim’s song. 
4 Thou art gone to the grave! but we will not deplore thee, 
Since God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, and Guide: 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath died. : 


* Sing the small note only (half note) in the last measure. 


a 
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STELLA. 11s & 10s. 


; 952. “ Come, ye disconsolate.” 


1 Come, ye disconsolate! where’er you languish, 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel : 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish ; 
tie Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal. 
af 2 Jo 


of the desolate, Light of the straying, 
i pe of the penitent; fadeless and pure ;— 
eaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
rrow that heaven can not cure. 
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68 5. Grains ee And of that crowd who smite and mock, 
I feel that I am one. 
1 I Love thee, O my God, but not 4 Around yon cross, the throng I see, 
For what I hope thereby ; Mocking the sufferer’s groan ; 
Nor yet because who love thee not, Yet still my voice it seems to be, ‘ 
Must die eternally : As if I mocked alone. 


I love thee, O my God, and still 


1 cverawilllersanee 5 ’T was I that shed the sacred blood ; 


: I nailed him to the tree; 
Solely because my God thou art F ; ’ 
Who first sat lobe me. 1 T ae he eee God, 
2 For me, to lowest depths of woe 6 Yet fate the ‘leas than see ends 
Thou didst thyself abase ; To cleanse away my sin! 
For me didst bear the cross, the shame, And not the less that cross prevails 


And manifold disgrace ; To give me peace within! 
For me didst suffer pains unknown, 


Blood-sweat and agony, Sit, 3 
Yea, death itself—all, all for me, 763. “ Casting all your care upon Him: 
For me, thine enemy. 1 Lorp, it belongs not to my care 
3 Then shall I not, O Saviour mine! Whether I die or live ; 
Shall I not love thee well ? To love and serve thee is my share, 
Not with the hope of winning heaven, And this thy grace must give. 
Nor of escaping hell; _ 2 If ae a te peg gl 
Not with the hope of earning aught, If sas ae) By ie es)  theea 
Nor seeking a reward, short, yet why shou 
But freely, fully, as thyself To soar to endless day ? 
Hast loved me, O Lord! 3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms _ 
Than he went through before ; 
T47 f “ Of whom Iam chief” No one into his kingdom comes, 
1 I sex the crowd in Pilate’s hall, But through his opened door. 
I mark their wrathful mien ; 4 Come, Loe when gracé has made me 
Their shouts of “ crucify” appall erage: 
With blasphemy betes ; Thy blesséd face to see; 
2 And of that shouting multitude For if thy work on earth Ls sweet, 
I feel that I am one; What will thy glory be! 
And in that din of voices rude, 5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
I recognize my own. And weary, sinful days, | 
3 I see the scourges tear his back, And join with all triumphant saints 
I see the piercing crown, Who sing Jehovah’s praise. — 
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Seep de ass Se ees 
Bere | i) 5 rare 
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| So) ==en ease 5 Se ses saree 


6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. —: 


4 9 4, “ Tam the Vine, ye are the branches.” 


1 Prantep in Christ, the living vine, 
This day, with one accord, 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O, Lord! 


2 Joined in one body may we be: 
One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 


3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 


4 Then, when among the saints in light 
Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
_ O Lamb of God, be thine! 


7 9 5 ~ Union with Christ in Sorrow. 


1 Who, when beneath affliction’s rod, 
Can inward rest attain, 
And bless the chastening love of God 
In some remembered strain ? 
2 Who, when in pain he lies apart, 
_ And powers of life decay, 
_ Can muse with holy joy of heart 
On some familiar lay ? 
8 He can suffice for these good things 
__ Whose mind with Christ’s is one; 
_ Who closely in-communion clings 
‘0 God’s incarnate Son. 


conn | 
iy 


; s gift receive: 
Bee oS 


our! Fount of wondrous might ! 


Thus, Lord, in sorrow’s darkest night 
Thy servant’s grief relieve. 


5 Let songs of Zion, known of old 
Within the hallowed place, 
My spirit cheer, my faith uphold 
Through thine all-strengthening grace. 


8 0) () . Lsuffer ; nevertheless, Iam not ashamed.” 


1 Dist thou, dear Jestis, suffer shame, 
And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 
2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 
And make me truly bold ; * 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine, 
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold. 


3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame, 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 


4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my powers resign ; 
Let wisdom port out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 


9 43 » ‘ Whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth.” 


1 O rou whose mercy guides my way, 
Though now it seem severe, 
Forbid my unbelief to say 
There is no mercy here! 


2 Oh! may I, Lord, desire the pain 
That comes in kindness down, 
Far more than sweetest earthly gain, 
Succeeded by a frown. ; 


3 Then though thou bend my spirit low 
Love only shall I see ; 
The gracious hand that strikes the blow, 
as wounded once for me. 


> 
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NELLER. 8s & 4s. 


8 0) 5. “Our God will fight sii us.” 4 


1 Hark! how the gospel trumpet sounds! | 3 Fight on, ye conqu’ring souls, fight on! 
Through all the earth the echo bounds ! And saints the conquest you have won, 


And Jesus, by redeeming blood, Then palms of vict'ry you shall eee ‘s 

Is bringing sinners back to God, And in his kingdom have as 

And guides them safely by his word And crowns of glory ever wear iH i y 
To endless day. Inendlessday, Stink 4 

2 Hail, Jesus! all victorious Lord ! 4 There in full chorus shall we joi a ei 

Be thou by all mankind adored! With saints and angels all. combine — E 

For us didst thou the fight maintain, To sing of his redeeming love, 

And o’er our foes the vict’ry gain, When rolling years shall cease to maeRS e5 p 

That we with thee might ever reign And this shall be our theme : abo ve 
In endless day. Tn endless os Aah ae se 


EFFIELD. 8s & 4s. 


466. 


1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 
2 He came in tongues of living fl 
To teach, subdue ; by: ae 
All-powerful as the wind 
As viewless too. _ srt 
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973. “ Tt is well."—2 Kings 4: 26. On our Father’s love relying, 
: Jesus every need supplying, 
1 Turoven the love of God our Saviour, Or in living, or in dying, 
All will be well : All must be well. 
Free and changeless is his favor ; 
All, all is well: | fe ” 
Precious is the blood that healed us ; I] 7 D. i Rhee FET bobcas 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us ; 1 Wuen the spark of life is waning, 
Strong the hand stretched out to shicld us; Weep not for me; had 
All must be well. When the languid eye is straining, 
| ; Weep not for me; 
2 Though we pass through tribulation, When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
All will be well ; Start not at its swift decreasing ; 
Ours is such a full salvation ; Tis the fettered soul’s releasing ; 
All, all is well : , Weep not for me. 
Ha still in God confidin : 
Prete, sfin ‘Christ apidhig. 2 When the pangs of death assail me, 
Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding, ._, Weep not for me ; . 
"All must be well. Christ is mine—he can not fail me ; 
; Weep not for me; 
38 We expect a bright to-morrow ; Yes, though sin and doubt endeavor 
aes ~All will be well: From his love my soul to sever, 
_. Faith can sing through days of sorrow, Jesus is my strength for ever : 


All, all is well : Weep not for me. 


6 Spirit of purity and grace! 
ue Our weakness see ; 
oliness, Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 


a ee | And worthier thee ! 
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8 () if . The Cross and the Crown. 
1 Musr Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 
No: there’s a cross for every one, 
And there ’s a cross for me. 
2 How happy are the saints above 
Who once went sorrowing here ; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 


3 The consecrated cross Ill bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there’s a crown for me! 


8 () 5 . Imitation of Christ in Selj-denial, 


1 We tread the path our Master trod ; 
We bear the cross he bore ; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 
2 Oft do our eyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears ; 
Yet naught but heaven our hopes can 
raise, 
And naught but sin our fears. 
3 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run; 
And while we die to earth and sense, 
Our heaven is here begun. 


~ 
859. 
1 How sweet, bow heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 


In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word ! 
2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, ° 
And joy from heart to heart! © 


“ Love as brethren,” 


| | eas 
= 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love ! 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he’s an heir of heaven who finds 
Ilis bosom glow with love. 


903. 


1 On, speed thee, Christian! on thy way, 
And to thine armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
Which grace and merey bring. 


2 There is a battle to be fought, 
An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won, 


3 Oh, faint not, Christian! for thy sighs 
Are heard before the throne ; 
The race must come before the prize, 
The cross before the crown. 


** The cross before the crown.” 


9 7 8) x ae ceca! ee Sor walls and 


1 Arisz, my soul! my joyful powers, 
And triumph in my God ; 

_ Awake, my voice! and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2 The arms of everlasting love 
Beneath my soul he placed, — 
And on the Rock of Ages set — 
My slippery footsteps fast. f 


suet - 
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3 The city of my blest abode 
Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands, 
To shield the sacred place. 
4 Arise, my soul! awake, my voice! 
And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 


1 ft) 7 8 « A Childs Gratitude for Christian Birth, 


1 I ruanx the goodness and the grace 
That on my birth have smiled, 
And made me, in these latter days, 
A happy, christian child. 
2 I was not born-as thousands are, 
Where God is never known, 
And taught to say a useless prayer 
To gods of wood and stone. 
3 I was not born a little slave, 
To labor in the sun, 
_ And wish I were but in my grave, 
And all my labor done. 
4 My God, I thank thee, who hast planned 
A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this happy land, 
Where I may hear of thee. 


1079. 


1 O nappy land! O happy land! 
Where saints and angels dwell ; 
We long to join that glorious band, 
_ And all their anthems swell. 
2 But every voice in yonder throng 
_ On earth has breathed a prayer : 
No lips untaught may join that song, 


The ransomed Band. 


Or learn the music there. 


Friend! ’ 

; when we pray! 
y pardoning grace descend, 
oursinsaway. 


Thou heavenly Friend! thou heavenly 
reel , a 


4 Be all our fresh, our youthful days 
To thy blest service given: 
Then we shall meet to sing thy praise, 
A ransomed band in heaven. 


1 ( 8 8 o “Of such is the kingdom of Heaven.” 


1 Arounp the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand,— 
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 
2 What brought them to that world above, 
That heaven so bright and fair,. 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love? 
How came those children there? 
3 Because the Saviour shed his blood 
To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean. 
4 On earth they sought their Saviour’s 
grace, 
On earth they loved his name : 
So now they see his blesséd face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 


1 1 53. “ The little hills rejoice on every side.” 


1 Wuen brighter suns and milder skies 
Proclaim the opening year, 
What various sounds of joy arise! 
What prospects bright appear! 
2 Earth and her thousand voices give 
Their thousand notes of praise; — 
And all, that by his mercy live, 
To God their offering raise. 
3 Thus, like the morning, calm and clear, 
That saw the Saviour rise, : 
The spring of heayen’s eternal year > 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 

4 No winter there, no shades of night, 
Obscure those mansions blest, — 
Where, in the happy fields of light, 

The weary are at rest. 
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Psalm 23. 
Tue Lord my Shepherd is; 
I shall be well supplied : 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 
2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows ; 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 
If eer I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim : 
And guides me, in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 
4 While he affords his aid, 
I can not yield to fear ; 


?1 i “The Lord is my Shepherd.” 
. 
1 


co 


Though I should walk through death’s | 


dark shade, 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. 


5 In spite of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my future days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 


444. Christ ts Al. 


1 O evertastine Light ! 
Shine graciously within ; 
Brightest of all on earth that’s bright, 
Come, shine away my sin! 
2 O everlasting Truth! 
Truest of all that’s true, 
Sure guide of erring age or youth, 
Lead me and teach me, too. 


3 O everlasting Strength ! 
Uphold me in the way ; 


for) 


lights 


Bring me, in spite of foes, at length, 
To joy, and light, and day. 
4 O everlasting Love! 
Well-spring of grace and peace, 
Pour down thy fullness from above ; 
Bid doubt and trouble cease. 


5 O everlasting Rest! 
Lift off life’s load of care} 
Relieve, revive this burdened breast, 
And every sorrow bear. 
6 Thou art in heaven our all; 
Our all on earth art thou: 
Upon thy glorious name we call ; 
Lord Jesus, bless us now! 


6 7 5 “ Commit thy way unto the Lord.* 
° Psalm 37. 


| 1 Commir thou all thy gee ; 


And ways into his hands ; 
To his sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands— 


2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey; 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


3 On God alone rely ; 
Then safe shalt thou go on: 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye ; 
Then shall thy work be done. 


4 When he makes bare his arm, 
What shall his aim withstand ? . 
When he will save his friends from harm, — 

Who, who shall stay his hand ? 


5 He hears thy softest prayer, ; 
He girdeth thee with might ; 
His works the purest are 5 
a 
mf > 


His ways, the purest light. 


. 
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676. 


1 Give to the winds thy fears; . 
Hope on, be not dismayed : 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 


2 Through waves, and clouds and storms, 
He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou his time: the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 
3 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 


4 What though thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim—God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


“Wait thou Iis time."—Psalm 30. 


ido. “There is laid up for me a crown.” 


‘1 Ir Jesus be my friend, 
, And I to him belong, 
I care not what my foes intend, 
Though fierce they be, and strong. 
2 L rest upon the ground 
Of Jesus and his blood ; 
For I in him alone have found 
The true, eternal good. 


8 He whispers i in my breast 
Swect words of holy cheer, 
iy How all who seek in God their rest 
_ Shall ever find him near; 
4 How God hath built above 
A city fair and new, 
- Where eye and lieart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 


for gladness springs; _ 
It can not more be sad ; 
11 


4 


For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 
6 The sun that lights mine eyes, 
Is Christ, the Lord I love ; 
I sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 
7 6 9 sisi Peace * Cherie. 
° saiah 26;° 
1 Tuov very present nid 
In suffering and distress, 
The soul which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. — 
2 The soul, by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer’s breast, 
*Mid raging storms exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 


3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
Whene’er thy face appears : 
It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
And dries the widow’s tears: 
4 It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 


5 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill : 
What though created streams are a : 
I have the fountain still. 
6 Stripped of my earthly friends, © 
I find them all in One; 
And peace and joy that never ends, 
And heaven in Christ begun. 


Doxo.oey. 


Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship se 
Both now and evermore! 


162 


ELDEN. 7s. 


6 LINES. 
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Look to Christ. 
Weary sinner! keep thine eyes 
On the atoning Sacrifice ; 

View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee. 


Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 


Cast thy guilty soul on him; 
Find him mighty to redeem: 
At his feet thy burden lay; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 


Lord, come thou with power to heal ; 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 

Take, oh, take my sins away! 


a) 4 1 “ Have mercy upon me, O Lord ; for Lam 
° 6 


1 


weak.”—Psalm 6. 


Gent iy, gently lay thy rod 
On my sinful head, O God! 
Stay thy wrath—in mercy stay, 
Lest_I sink before its sway ! 


Heal me, for my flesh is weak ; 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek: 
This, my only plea, I make, 

Heal me for thy merey’s sake! 


Who within the silent grave 

Shall proclaim thy power to save? 
Lord, my trembling soul reprieve ; 
Speak! and I shall rise and live. 


Lo! he comes; he heeds my plea; 
Lo! he comes; the shadows fice ; 
Glory round me dawns once more,— 
Rise, my spirit, and adore! 


9 9 4 Z “ Glorify thyself in me.” 
1 Farner of eternal grace, 
Glorify thyself in me ; 
Meekly beaming in my face, 
May the world thine image see. 
2 Happy only in thy love, 
Poor, unfriended, or unknown, 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 
3 Humble, holy, all resigned 
To thy will—thy will be done! 
Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-belovéd Son. 
4 Counting gain and glory loss, 
May I tread the path he trod,— 
Die with Jesus on the cross, 
Rise with him to thee, my God. 


1 (0) () ‘3 . “By grace are ye saved, through faith.” 
1 Joyrut be the hours to day ; 
Joyful let the season be ; 
Let us sing, for well we may: 
Jesus! we will sing of thee. 
2 Should thy people silent be, 
Then the very stones would sing: 
What a debt we owe to thee, 
Thee, our Saviour, thee our King! 
3 Joyful are we now to own, — 
Rapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace, 
4 ’Tis thy grace alone can save; 
Every blessing comes from 
All we have and hope to have, 
All we are and hope to be. 
5 Thine the Name to sinners dear! 
Thine the Name all names 
Blesséd here and every where 
Blesséd now and evermor 
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290. 


1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power ; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


Our Example in Suffering. ° 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned : 
Oh the wormwood and the gall ! 
Oh the pangs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 


3 Calv’ry’s mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
_ _ God’s own sacrifice complete : 
“Tt is finished,” hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


4 pou hasten to the tomb 
h 


ere they laid his breathless clay : 


All is solitude and gloom ;— 
Who hath taken him away ? 
_ Christ is risen! he meets our eyes : 
_ Saviour, teach us so to rise, 


QL. cetisemane—tuke 22: 3944. 


woes had Christ endured, 
re temptations met, 
to pains inured ; 


ford ty 
hs 


esorest trial yet 
t pA en Rl al) nt art 


bo 


wo 


aS 


fon) 


Was to be sustained in thee, 
Gloomy, sad Gethsemane ! 


Came at length the dreadful night ; 
Vengeance, with its iron rod, 
Stood, and with collected might, 
Bruised the harmless Lamb of God : 
See, my soul, thy Saviour see 
Prostrate in Gethsemane ! 


There my God bore all my guilt : 
This, through grace, can be believed ; 
But the horrors which he felt 
Are too vast to be conceived : 
None can penetrate through thee, 
Doleful, dark Gethsemane ! 


Sins against a holy God, 

Sins against his righteous laws, 
Sins against his love, his blood, 

Sins against his name and cause— 
Sins immense as is the sea! 
Hide me, O Gethsemane! 


Here’s my claim, and here alone: 
None a Saviour more can need ; 

Deeds of righteousness I’ve none ; 
No: not one good work to plead : 

Not a glimpse of hope for me, 

Only in Gethsemane. 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One almighty God of love, 
Hymned by all the heavenly host, 
In thy shining courts above ! 
We adore thee, gracious Three— 
Bless thee for Gethsemane. 


A) ee 


164 


NILO. L. M. 


5 4 as “ Behold, I stand at the door, and knock.” 
° Rey. 3: 20. 
1 


Benowp a Stranger at the door: 
He gently knocks, has knocked before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still: 
You treat no other friend so ill. 
2 Oh, lovely attitude! he stands 
With melting heart and open hands : 


Oh, matchless kindness !—and he shows | 


This matchless kindness to his foes! 

3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine; 

Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome him, the Prince of Peace! 
Now may his gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And be his empire all mankind. 


“O44. 


1 On, do not let the word depart, 
And close thine eyes against the light; 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart: 
Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 
2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
To bless thy long deluded sight ; 
This is the time; oh, then be wise! 
Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 
3 Our God in pity lingers still ; 
And wilt thou thus his love requite ? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will : 


An Evening Expostulation. 


Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 


4 Our blesséd Lord refuses none ' 
Who would to him their souls unite ; 
Then be the work of grace begun : 


Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 


8 32. “ Lord, what wilt Thou have Pty 3 aor 
yright 


1 My gracious Lord, I own thy: ‘ig 
To every ‘service I can pay, 


: 7) 
th. lise) ae 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 


2 What is my being, but for thee, 


Its sure support, its noblest end? 
Thine ever smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 


3 I would not breathe for wordly joy, — 


Or to increase my wordly good ; 

Nor future days nor powers ee 

To spread a sounding name abroad. — 
4 ’T is to my Saviour I would live, 
To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give | 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 
His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor 1s no more; — 
And my last hour of life confess 
Ilis dying love, his saving power. 


eo 


837. Joy of Conese te Christ. 
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From mortal tongues, of g 

When pardoned souls the 

And, grateful, hymn Im 
8 Jesus, thy name our 801 | 
We own the bond that m 
And carnal joys, that ch: 
For thy dear sake w no 
Our hearts, by a 
Accept thine 
Beneath the ¢ 


° 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 16D 
WARD. L.M. 


6 Le. The Joy unknown in Heaven, 


1 Tremsuine, before thine awful throne, 
O Lord, in dust my sins I own.: 
Justice ‘and mercy for my life 


Contend; oh, smile, and heal the strife! 


2 The Saviour smiles—upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ! 
His yoice proclaims my pardon found; 
Seraphic transport wings the sound! 


3 Earth has a joy unknown in heayen— 
The new-born peace of sins forgiven: 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


4 Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings; 
Loud is your song: the heavy enly plain 
Is shaken by your choral strain. 


5 But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
_And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mince will bear! 


646. Blessedness of Love to God. 


1 Au, happy hours! whene’er upsprings 
_My soul to yon eternal Source, 


“Whenee the glad river downward sings, 


Watering with goodness all my course. 


2 Can I, with loveless heart, receive 
Tokens of love that never cease ? 

Can I be thankless, Lord, and grieve 

Thee, who art all my joy and peace? 


8 on blessings daily flow; 
dare to ask, far more 
dost thou bestow. 


3 Forth from thy tich and bounteous store 


4 Nor here alone: hope pierces far 
Through all the shades of earth and time; 
Faith mounts beyond the farthest star ; 
Yon shining heights she fain would climb. 


| 5 Our faith shall rise to sight ere long ; 


Soon will that hour of transport come, 
When we shall join the angels’ song 
Of praise to him who brought us home. 


4 () 6 5. “Oh, happy day, that yired my choice.” 


1 On, happy day, that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move.’ 


’T is done, the great transaction’s done ; 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine: 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


wo 


4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart! 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels’ bread to feast. 


5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 


Doxo.oey. 


> 


Praise God, from whom all blessings 
flow ! 

Praise him, all creatures here below! 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 


“ Let every thing that hath breath praise 
the Lord.”—Psalm 150. 


108. 
1 


Praise the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love! 


2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise him, praise him, evermore ! 


3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace ; 
Praise his providence and grace— 
All that he for man hath done, 
All he sends us through his Son. 


4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts: 
All that breathe, your Lord adore ; 
Praise him, praise him, evermore! 


353. An ancient Hymn of the Resurrection, 


1 Jzsus Christ is risen to-day— 
Our triumphant holy day— 
Who did once, upon the cross, | 
Suffer to redeem our loss, 


bo 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


3 But the pain which he endured 
Our salvation hath procured ; 
Honor, then, to him, and praise, 
Rising on this Day of days! 


360. 


1 Morning breaks upon the tomb; 
Jesus scatters all its gloom: 


Morning at the Tomb. 


> 


Day of triumph through the skies! > | 


See the glorious Saviour rise! 


sts 7 
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2 Christian! dry your flowing tears ; 7: 
Chase those unbelieving fears: 
Look on his deserted grave; 
Doubt no more his power to save. — 


3 Ye, who are of death afraid, ~ hele 
Triumph in the scattered shade; 
Drive your anxious cares away: 
See the place where Jesus lay! 

vr a 

4 Lo! the rising sun appears, _ pat 
Shedding radiance o’er the spheres; 


Lo! returning beams of light — ane 

Chase the terrors of the night. 
i) eS eo te 

: Ue LA rf. 


me ‘> we - 
2 He subdued the powers of 
In the fight he sto a is 
All his foes before him fell 
By his single arm o’erthrown, 
3 His the battle, his the tol; 
His the honors of s 
His the glory and 1 
Jesus bears the 


, 
Praise to Zio 
me i a 
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2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize, 
Precious in the Victor’s eyes: 
Glorious is the work achieved, 
Satan vanquished, man relieved! 


3 Sing we then the Victor's praise ; 
Go ye forth and strew the ways; 
Bid him welcome to his throne : 
He is worthy, he alone ! 


4 Place the crown upon his brow ; 
Every knee to him shall bow: 
Him the brightest seraph sings ; 
Heaven proclaims him “ King of kings !” 


415. 


1 Everzastine arms of love 
Are beneath, around, above : 
He who left his throne of light, 
And unnumbered angels bright ; 


Support in Christ. 


2 He who on th’ accurséd tree 
Gave his precious life for me— 
He it is that bears me on, 

His the arm I lean upon. 


3 He who now, enthroned above, 
Still retains his heart of love, 
“Marking still each falling tear 
Of his burdened pilgrims here ; 


4 He who wields creation’s rod, 

_ He my Brother, yet my God; 
_ Faithful he, whate’er betide, 
Is my everlasting Guide! 


aang things hasten to decay, 
_ Earth and seas will pass away ; 
wi yonder circling sun 


6 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange, 
But the Changeless can not change : 
Gladly will I journey on, 

With his arm to lean upon. 


1 1 3 (). “ The King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 


1 Waxes the song of jubilee! 
Let it echo o’er the sea: 
Now is come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power. 


2 All ye nations! join and sing, 
“Christ, of lords and kings, is King !” 
Let it sound from shore to Ghore, 
“Jesus reigns for evermore |” 


3 Now the desert lands rejoice, 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Joy! the whole creation sings, 
“Jesus is the King of kings!” 


“Sing unto the Lord, who prepareth 
rain for the eurth.” 


1145. 


1 Prarse on thee, in Zion’s gates, 
Daily, O Jehovah, waits ; 
Unto thee, O God, belong 
Grateful words and holy s song. 


bt 


Thou the hope and refuge art 
Of remotest lands apart ; 

Distant isles and tribes unknown, 
*Mid the ocean waste and lone. — 


3 Thou dost visit earth, and rain 
Blessings on the thirsty plain, 
From the copious founts on high, 
From the rivers of the sky. o 


4 Thus the clouds thy power confess, 
And thy paths drop fruitfulness, 
And the voice of song and mirth | 
Rises from the pe of earth ! 


t= 
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“Who is fod, save the Lord ?” 
Psalm 18. 


195. 

1 Jusr are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God, beside the Lord ? 


Or where’s a refuge like our God ? 


2 ’Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy sword to wield ; 
And while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives, and blesséd be my Rock ; 
The God of my salvation lives ; 

The dark designs of hell he broke: 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


; 348. “IT would for ever speak His nume.” 


1 On, the sweet wonders of that cross 
~ Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 


From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 


2 I would for ever speak his name, ~ 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father’s throne. 


- : 
453. Prayer for the Teaching of the Spirit. 


1 Comz, blesséd Spirit! Source of light, 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 

The thicker darkness of the mind. 


2 To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truths thy word reveals; 
Cause me to ran the heavenly way; 
The book unfold, and loose the seals. — 


3 Thine inward teachings make me know 3 Me 


The mysteries of redeeming love, 
The vanity of things below, ries! ge 
And excellence of things co 


ee 


* 
. 
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4 While through this dubious maze I sithy; 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad ; 
Oh, show the dangers of the way, 

And guide my feeble steps to Gon. C 


582. Longing fer Freedom From Sin, ‘ A al - 

1 Jesus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, 3 die care iy 
But ah! how dead to thing erent 
Tow cold my best attectioat' are! ¥-5C 

2 ’Tis sin, alas! with dreadful p 

_ Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
Oh, for one happy, cloudless hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight | 

8 Lord! let thy love shing for nd raise 


And fill my heart wit 
And tune my last expi 


743. 


1 Tue holy, meek, un: 
Who from the Father 
Who died for me, e’e 

d 


2 Lord, I believe, thy - 
Which, at the mere 
For ever doth for : 
For me, in all my si 

3 Lord, I believe wer 
Than sands up 
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5 Jesus! be endless praise to thee, 
Whose boundless mercy hath for me,— 
For me, and all thy hands have made, 
An everlasting ransom paid. 


B28 - * Give me Thyself,—tI ask no more.” 


1 My dearest Lord, whose changeless love 
To me, nor earth nor hell can part; 
When shall my feet forget to rove ? 
Ah! what shall fix this faithless heart ? 


2 Why do these cares my soul divide, 
If thou indeed hast set me free ? 
Why am I thus, if thou hast died, 
If thou hast died to ransom me ? 

8 Great God! thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gifts thyself hast given ; 
My portion thou, my treasure art, 

And life, and happiness, and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share, 
Though dear as life the idol be, 

That idol from my breast I’ tear, 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

5 Whate’er I fondly counted mine, 
To thee, my Lord, I here restore ; 
I gladly all for thee resign: 

Give me thyself,—I ask no more. 


1 05 9, “Brethren, pray for us.” 


1 Farner of mercies, bow thine ear, 
__ Attentive to our earnest prayer 5 _ 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
_ Successful pleaders may they be. 
(2 Clothe thou with energy divine : 
_ Their words, and let those words be thine; 
: them immortal souls to gain, 
01 Tet them labor, Lord, in vain. 


Aden a: 
‘ f 


3 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
And light thro’ distant realms be spread, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 


1064. 


1 We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head; 
Come as a servant : so he came; 
And we receive thee in his stead. 


Welcome to a Pastor. 


to 


Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 


3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 

Filled with the spirit, fired with love! 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 


l 068 . Lntering into Covenant with God. 


1 Wutue to thy table I repair, 
And seal the sacred contract there, 
Witness, O Lord! my solemn vow: 
Angels and men! attest it, too. 


2 Here at that cross, where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, Lord and Master, now I call, © . 
I consecrate to thee my all. ‘ 


3 Do thou assist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perform ; 
Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 


. 


170 


“ Come—without money and without price. 
Isaiah 55; 1, 2. 


509. 


1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast ! 

Where mercy spreads her bounteousstore 
For every humble guest. 

See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 
He calls, he bids you come ; 

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But sce, there yet is room— 


bo 


iw) 


Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart : 
There love and pity meet; 

Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 

Oh, come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love; 

While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above, 


_~ 


There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 

Lal a . 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In eestasies unknown. 

And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 


o 


Ye longing souls, the grace adore ; 
Approach, there yet is room. 


565. 


1 I nEarp the voice of Jesus say, 

“Come unto me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast :” 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

I found in him a resting-place, 
And he has made me glad. 


“T heard the voice of Jesus.” 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“ Behold, I freely give 
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The living water! thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream : 

My. thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in him, 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

“T am this dark world’s light : 

Look unto me; thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that light of life I7ll walk 
Till all my journey ’s done, - 


vale 


1 Aut that I was, my sin, my guilt, 
My death, was all my own: 
All that I am I owe to thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 


Mine— Thine.—1 Cor. 15: 10. 


2 The evil of my former state 
Was mine, and only mine : 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Is thine, and only thine. 


3 The darkness of my former state, 
The bondage,—all was mine : 
The light of life in which I walk, 
The liberty—is thine. 


4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
And taught me to believe : 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now, I live, I live! 


5 All that I am ev’n here on earth, 
All that I hope to be 
When Jesus comes and glory ae | 


T owe it, Lord, to thee, 
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rd 5 | . “The glory which shall be revealed in us.” 


1 My thoughts surmount these lower skies, 
And look within the vail 5. ' 
There springs of endless pleasures rise — 
The waters never fail. 


2 There I behold, with sweet delight, 
The blesséd Three in One; 
And strong affections fix my sight 
On God’s incarnate Son. 


3 His promise stands for ever firm ; 
His grace shall ne’er depart ; 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And seals it on his heart. 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings : 
How short our sorrows are, 
When with eternal future things 
The present we compare! 


5 I would not be a stranger still 
_ To that celestial place, 
_ Where I for ever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemen’s face. 


87 5 . “ Blessed are the merciful.” 


1 Brest is the man whose softening heart | 
Feels all another’s pain; _ 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain :— 
2 Whose breast expands with generous 
S warmth, 
A stranger’s woe to feel ; 
- And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
) He wants the power to heal. 


8 He spreads his kind, supporting arms, 


4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy’s melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 


5 He hears the Saviour’s cheering word, 
“My peace to him I give ;” 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 


9 6 9 . “My meditation of Him shall be sweet.” 


1 Wuen languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
’T is sweet to look beyond my pain, 
And long to fly away ; 


2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 


The whispers of his love; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pieads above ; 


3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ; 


4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 


To trust his firm decrees; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 


| 5 If such the sweetness of the streams, 


What must the fountain be 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Direct, O Lord, from thee? 


Doxo.oey. 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


om 


DovBLe. 


8s & 7s. 
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92 
1 Peace be to this sacred dwelling, 
Peace to every soul therein ; 
Peace, of heavenly joy foretelling, 
Peace, the fruit of conquered sin ; 
Peace, that speaks its heavenly Giver ; 
Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that flows for ever 
From its source, the Lord alone! 


“Peace I leave with you.” 


bo 


Prince of peace! for ever near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy bright appearing cheer us ; 
Let thy blesséd kingdom come! 

Come, with sweeter consolation, 
Come, and give our souls to prove 
All the joys of thy salvation, 
All the joys that spring from love! 


101. 


1 Worsurp, honor, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer to thy name ; 

Young and old, their thanks expressing, 
Join thy goodness to proclaim : 

As the hosts of heaven adore thee, 
We, too, bow before thy throne ; 

As the angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. 


Brief Ascription of Praise. 


8) 6 4. “ Thow shalt call thy wails salvation.” 
. Isaiah 60: 18—20, 


1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken : 


O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation : 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 


You shall name your walls “ Salvation,” 
And your gates shall all be “ Praise.” 


2 Ye no more your suns descending, 

‘Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me, | 

God shall rise, and, shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 

He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 
God your everlasting Light. ~_ 


9 6 6. “ Jesus, I my cross have pat : ‘ 


1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, _ 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition, uv 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, — 
They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; _ 
Thou art not, like them, untrue : 
And while thou shalt smile up¢ 
God of wisdom, love, and n 
Foes may hate, and friends ma; 
Show thy face, and : 


Life with trials hai 
Heaven will b: 
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317. 


1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
_ Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new luster to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


Glorying in the Cross. 


648. * Come, Thou Fount of every blessing.” 


1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 


2 Teach me some melodious measure, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Oh the vast, the boundless treasure 
Of thy free, unchanging love ! 
3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
_ Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 


Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 


5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart; oh, take and seal it,— 
Seal it for thy courts above ! 


990. 


1 Like the eagle, upward, onward, 
Let my soul in faith be borne ; 
Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward, 
Let my eye unshrinking turn! 


* Upward, onward | 


2 Where the cross, God’s love revealing, 
Sets the fettered spirit free, 
Where it sheds its wondrous healing, 
There, my soul, thy rest shall be ! 


3 Oh, may I, no longer dreaming, 
Idly waste my golden day, 
But, each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward press my way ! 


1226. 


1 Tus is not my place of resting,— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting— 
On to my eternal home. 


2 In it all is light and glory ; 
O’er it shines a nightless day : 
Every trace of sin’s sad story, 
All the curse, hath passed away. 


3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along— _ 
On the freshest pastures feeds us, > 
Turns our sighing into song. 


4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sin again! — 


Rest yonder. 


*e e 
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LYNE. C.M. 


315. 


“ ” ~ 8 
Despised cad: teeter of men. 5 62. “ Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?” 
1 Resecrep and despised of men, 1 


Axas! and did my Saviour bleed? — 


Behold a man of woe! 
And grief his close companion still 
Through all his life below ! 


2 Yet all the griefs he felt were ours, 
Ours were the woes he bore : 
Pangs, not his own, his spotless soul, 
With bitter anguish tore. 


3 We held him as condemned of Heaven, 
An outcast from his God : 

While for our sins he groaned, he bled, 
Beneath his Father’s rod. 


4 His sacred blood hath washed our souls 
From sin’s polluting stain ; 
His stripes have healed us, and his death 
Revived our souls again. 


5 6 (). “Against Thee, Thee only, have I sinned.” 


1 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet. 
A guilty rebel lies ; 
And upward to thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 


2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping 
eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 


3 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate,my guilt ; 
No tears, but those which thou toa 
shed, ; 
No blood, but thon hast spilt. — 


4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord! —_ 


And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the wo rd we 
That bids the sinner live, 


And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head — 


For such awormasI? 


2 Was it for crimes that I | kode ve 
He gr caned. poe the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown ! is 
And love beyond degree ! Brg 
3 Well might the a in darkness hide, _ 
And shut his glories in, ay 
When God, the mighty 1 righ i 
For man the creature's sin, 
4 Thus might I hide my blu 
While his dear cross ap) 
Dissolve my heart in ae 
And melt mine eyes to 
5 But drops of grief can 
The debt of love Td “i 
Here, Lord, T give 
ghey a that os C 


568. aa 


As near the cross | s 

2 Sure, never, till m 
Can I forget th: 

It seemed to ch: 


3 Alas! I ina is 
But now my ars 
Where shall ™ t 
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58 3. Sorrow for Sin, in View of the Cress, 
1 Ou, if my soul were formed for woe, 
How would I vent my sighs! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 
* From both my streaming eyes. 

2 ’T was for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the curséd tree ; 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee! 
3 Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine 
That crucified my God— 
Those sins that pierced and nailed his 
flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood! 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall dic ; 
My heart has so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
5 While with a melting, broken heart, 
My murdered Lord.I view, 
I'll raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers, too. 
58 ‘| ¥ Lord, my eert A a haughty. 
1 Is there ambition in my heart ? 
Search, gracious God, and sce ; 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 


y words and actions mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 


And quiet as a child. 
3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward : . 
_ Let saints in sorrow lie resigned, — 


And trust a faithful Lord. 
R “How long wilt Thow mde Thy food from 


or 


And call thee mine by every name 
On which thy saints depend ! 


2 By every name of power and love, 
I would thy grace entreat; 
Nor should my humble hope remove, 
Nor leave thy mercy-scat. 


3 Yet, tho’ my soul in darkness mourns, 
Thy word is all my: stay ; 
Here would I rest till light returns : 
Thy presence makes my day. 


4 Speak, Lord! and bid celestial peace 
Relieve my aching heart ; 

Oh, smile, and bid my sorrows cease, 
And all the gloom depart ! 

Then shall my drooping spirit rise, 
And bless the healing rays ; 

And change these deep, complaining 

sighs 

To songs of sacred praise. 


6 58 “In Him we live, and move, and have 
° our being. 
1 Lorn, what is man! that child of pride, 
That boasts his high degree ! 
If left one moment to himself, 
He sinks—and where is he ? 


2 In thee I live, and move, and am; 
Thou dealest out my days: 
Lord, as thou dost renew my life, 
Let me renew thy praise. 


3 To thee I come, from thee I am, 
For thee I still would be ; { 
’T is better for me not to live, > 
Than not to live to thee. 


4 Thou art my living fountain, Lord ; 
On me thy streams still flow : 
Myself I render up to thee, 
To whom myself I owe. 


a ar. oe 
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DURER. S. M. 


ye “Our Father which art in Heaven.” 
. Matt. 6. Luke 11. 


1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now: 
Thy name be hallowed far and near ; 
To thee all nations bow! 


2 Thy kingdom come, thy will 

On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above. 


3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 
4 From dark temptation’s power, 
From Satan’s wiles defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end! 


5 Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 
The scepter, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine! 


1 62. “As a Lites piel his children.” 
Psalm 108. 


1 Tue pity of the Lord 
To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


Sg He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 
3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 


If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
Mi: 


It rele in an tei 1 
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4 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 
And children’s children ever find — 
Thy words of promise sure. 


448, 


1 Lorp God, the Eas Ghost ! 
In this accepted hour, Lm 
As on the day of Pentecost, e 
Descend in all thy power. wt 


2 We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place, : 
And wait the promise of our Lord, | ; 

The Spirit of all grace. ri a 


3 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, - 
Move with one impulse e ery 1 
One soul, one feeling b 
4 The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from eos 
And give us hearts and ton 
To pray, and praise, an fore. oz 


“ Descend + all, bes power.” tz 


Cy 


s oP ay 
. 


5 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloo 
With luster shining mo 
Unto the perfect da 
6 Spirit of truth, be tho 
In life and death, ou 
O Spirit of adoption! 4 now | 

_ May we bosba tie + 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 
WEALDEN. S. M. 


2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal 5, 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne’er prevail! 


3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee, our Head; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 


4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
_If he in heaven has fixed his throne, 
_ He’!I fix his members there. 


121 1 ‘* Tet me die the death of the righteous.” 
i Num. 28: 10. 


1 On for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord! 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward! 


BOYLSTON. 8S. M. 


2 Their bodies in the ground 


In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound . 
Shall call them to the sky. 


3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 


On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 


4 With us their names shall live 


Through long, succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give, 
Our praises and our tears. 


5 Oh for the death of those 


Who slumber in the Lord! 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward ! 


_Doxonoey. 


Tuer Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 


178 


ST. ANN’S. C.M. 


———————— 
—— 
Pa 
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“ Under the shadow of the Almighty.” 
Psalm 34. 


230. 


1 Turoven all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 
Till all who are distressed 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 


3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name ! 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 
4 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 


5 Oh, make but trial of his love: 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 
6 Fear him, ye saints, and ye will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make ye his service your delight, 
He ’ll make your wants his care. 


P43 . Anancient Hymn of Praise to Christ. 


1 We sing to thee, thou Son of God, 
Thou source of life and grace ! 
We praise thee, Son of Man, whose blood 
Redeemed our fallen race ! 
2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord, 
The Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Who art by heaven and earth adored, 
Worthy o’er both to reign! 


3 To thee all angels ery aloud, 
Through heaven’s extended coasts ; 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts ! 
4 The prophets’ goodly fellowship, 
In radiant garments dressed, 
Praise thee, thou Son of God, and reap 
The fullness of thy rest. 


5 Th’ apostles’ glorious company 
Thy righteous praise proclaim ; 
The martyred army glorify 
Thine everlasting name. 
6 Throughout the world thy churches join 
To call on thee, their Head,-—— 
Brightness of Majesty divine, 
Who every power hast made! 


7 Among their number, Lord, we love 
To sing thy precious blood : 
Reign here, and in the worlds above, 
Thou holy Lamb of God! 


2AT. “ Thou shalt call His name Jesus.” 


1 Ou, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 
2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 


‘ 
> 


3 Jesus! the name that calms o' ir 
That bids our sorrows cease— 


°T ig life, and health 


- 


} 
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4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean : 
His blood availed for me. 


5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 
The inourning, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 
6 Hear him, ye deat! his praise, ye dumb, 
_ Your loosened tongues employ ! 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 
287 Gondescension of Christ. 
. salm 8. 
1 O Lorp, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let men and babes proclaim. 
2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And stars that well adorn the. sky, 
Those moving worlds of light ; 


3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
~ Who dwells so far below, 
That thou shouldst visit him with grace, 

And love his nature so! 

4 That thine eternal Son should bear - 
To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 

_ To save a dying worm! 


5 Let him be crowned with majesty,. 
_ Who bowed his head to death; _ 
be his honors sounded high, 


jw alld 2H 
rl 


a 


6 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great, 
Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


693. 


1 Ou, who is like the Mighty One, 

Whose throne is in the sky ! 

Who compasseth the universe 
‘With his all-searching eye ; 

At whose creative word appeared 
The dry land and the sea: 

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord, : 
My spirit thirsts for thee ! 


“ My soul thirsteth for Thee.” 
Psalm 63. 


2 Around him suns and systems swim 

In harmony and light ; 

Before him harps angelic hymn 
His praises day and night; 

Yet to the contrite, day and night, 
In mercy turneth he: 

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord, 
My spirit thirsts for thee! 


3 Yes! though unlimited his works, - 

His power upholds them all ; 

He clothes the lilies of the field, 
And marks the sparrow’s fall: 

Who listens to the raven’s cry, 
Will bend his ear to me; 

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord, 
My spirit thirsts for thee ! 


> 


Doxotoey. , 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And'shall be evermore ! 
fete! ee < MF 


2 
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TULLY. ‘7s & 6s. 


J 


6 rp a5 “ Fear not, little fiock.”—Luke 12: 32. 


1 In heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart shall fear, 
And safe is such confiding, 

For nothing changes here : 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed ? 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 

My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack : 

His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim : 

He knows the way he taketh, 
And I will walk with him. 


3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 


Where darkest clouds have been : 


My hope I can not measure ; 
My path to life is free ; 

My Saviour has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me. 


8 4? . “Pray without ceasing.” 


1 Go, when the morning shineth, 
Go, when the noon is bright, 


Go, when the eve declineth, 
Go, in the hush ‘of night ; 

Go, with pure mind and feeling, 
Put earthly thoughts away, 
And, in God’s presence kneeling, 

Do thou in secret pray. 


Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
If any such there be : 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 
A blessing humbly claim, 
And blend with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


Or, if ’tis e’er denied thee 
In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee 
When friends are round thy way, 
Ev’n then, the silent breathing 
Thy spirit lifts above,. 
Will reach his throne of glory, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


Oh, not a joy or blessing 
With this can we compare— 
The grace our Father gives us 
To pour our souls in prayer! 
When thou dost pine in sadness, 
On him who saveth call; 


And ever in thy goog im 
Thank him who gave thee all. — 
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1 Hau to the Lord’s Anointed, 

Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free ; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2 He shall come down like showers 
; Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth ; 
Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall Peace, the herald, go ; 
And Righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


» 3 Kings shall fall down before him, 
_ __And gold and incense bring; 

_ All nations shall adore him, 

His praise all people sing : 
shall have dominion = 


river, sea, and shore, 


4 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing— 
A kingdom without end: 

O’er every foe victorious, 
He on his throne shall rest : 

From age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and all blest ! 


1 1 3 1 « All the trees of the fleld shall clap 
° their hands.” 


1 Wuen shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And him who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign ? 


2 Then from the craggy mountains . 
The sacred shout shall fly; — 
And shady vales and fountains 
Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the hymn around, 
All hallelujah swelling 


Inne eternal sound! 
q ae , 


I ate 
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8) 5 “ Third Version of the Benediction from 
: Heb. 13: 20, 21. 
1 Tue God of peace, who from the dead 
Brought up again our Lord, 
And, through the covenant in his blood, 
Our souls to peace restored,— 
Confirm our hearts, in each good work, 
To do his perfect will ; 
That, made well pleasing in his sight, 
Our course with joy we fill. 
3 So shall we, in his heavenly courts, 
Hereafter, ever live; 
And to his name, through Jesus Christ, 
Eternal glory give. 


bo 


l 4] « “The Lord searcheth all hearts.” 
1 


Gop is a Spirit, just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind: 
Tn vain to Heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our hearts behind. 
2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honor can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ; 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found, 
4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my 
ways, 
And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


AP? () es 
1 Foreertrut can a mother be? 
Yes: human love is frail; 

But thy Redeemer’s love to thee, 

O Zion! can not fail. 


“The unchanging Friend.” 
Isaiah 49: 14, 15. 


2 No: thy dear name engraven stands, 


In characters of love, 
On thine atoning Saviour’s hands, 
And never shall remove. — 
3 Before his ever watchful eye 
Thy mournful state appears, 
And every groan, and every sigh, 
Divine compassion hears. 
4 O Zion! learn to doubt no more ; 
Be every fear suppressed : 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
Dwell in thy Saviour’s breast. 
490 Diwerse gyeere of the Gospel. 
. or. 18, 2a. 
1 Curist and his cross are all our theme ; 
The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jew’s esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 
2 But souls enlightened from above 
With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love, 
Shine in their dying Lord. 


3 The vital savor of his name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 
4 Till God diffuse his graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


5 52. “It is God which worketh in you? 


1 Nor all the outward forms on earth, | 
Nor rites that God has given, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 


2 The sovereign will of God alone 
mn Creates us heirs of grace; 

orn in the image of his Son, ~ 

A new, peculiar race, aad 
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3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind. 
Blows on the sons of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 
4 Qur quickened souls awake and rise 
From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
_And praise employs our breath, 


10 5 3. “Ten thousand tongues should join the 
harmony.” 


1 Lorp, at thy table I behold 
e wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that 1 
Should find a welcome place— 
2 I, who am all defiled with sin, 
A rebel to my God! \ 
I, who have crucified thy Son, 
And trampled on his blood! 
3 What strange, surprising grace is this, 
That such a soul has room! 
My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
My Jesus bids me come, 


4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven! 
In praise join all your powers : 
No theme is like redeeming love! 
_ No Saviour is like ours! 
5 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord! 
ee ’d give them all to thee; 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 


LOBE, re sevionr tet or me 


a3 ‘Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross, 
Who all our griefs hast borne ; 


th ee, and mourn, - 


Let each exclaim in faith and hope— 
“The Saviour died for me!” 


1 () 6 6 “A good profession before many witnesses.” j 
. 1 Tim..6: 12. 


1 Wirvess, ye men and angels, now 
Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break :— 


2 That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely, ss 
That with returning wants the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 
4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways: 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise ! 


1 0 9 hy. “Remember now thy Or ree ee ae days 
of thy youth”.—Eccl. 1 


1 Rememper thy Creator now, 
In these thy youthful days; 
He will accept thy earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 
2 Remember thy Creator now, 
And seek him while he ’s near ; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort near. 
8 Remember thy Creator now; 
His willing servant be: 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will remember thee. 


BoP thee, whom we have » pierced— 4 Almighty God! our hearts incline 


Thy, heavenly voice to hear; 
Let all our future days be thine, 


Fe haa eer St 
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P80. Christ own Example. 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
T read my duty in thy word; 

But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer: 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory, too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here : 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


405. 


1 Jesus, while this rough desert soil 
I tread, be thou my guide and stay : 
Nerve me for conflict and for toil ; 
Uphold me on my stranger-way ! 


Strength by the Way. 


2 Jesus, in heaviness and fear, 
Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom, Istray, 
For earth’s last night is drawing near; 
Oh, cheer me on my stranger-way ! 


3 Jesus, in solitude and grief, 
When sun and stars withhold their ray, 
Make haste, make haste to my relief! 
Oh, light me on my stranger-way ! 


4 Jesus, in weakness of this flesh, 
When Satan grasps me for his prey, 
Oh, give me victory afresh, 
And speed me on my stranger-way ! 


459, “ He dwelleth with you.” 
1 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh ; 
’T is he sustains my fainting heart : 
Else would my hope for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 


2 Whene’er to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires, 
Can it be less than. power divine, 
That animates these strong desires? 


3 And when my cheerful hope can say, 
I love my God, and taste his grace, 
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray 
Which brings this dawn of sacred 
peace ? 
4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of love; 
And light and heavenly peace impart, 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 


5 (4. “Come, ye heavy laden.”—Matt, 11: 28, 


1 “Come hither, all ye weary souls; 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ! 
I’ll give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 


2 “They shall find rest who learn of me : 
I’m of a meek and lowly mind; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 


3 “Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck, iN». 
My grace shall make the burden light.” 
4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
With faith, and hope; and 
Resign our spirits to thy han 
To mold and guide us at thy 
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6 Bo. “Thou art my God ; early will I seek Thee.” 


1 O Gop, thou art my God alone: 
Early to thee my soul shall ery— 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 


- A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 


2 O that it were as it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and glory I have seen, 
_ And marked the footsteps of thy grace! 
3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 
_I follow hard on thee, my God: 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where thou hast trod. 
4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 
_ Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my 
head. 
5 Better than life itself thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 


664. 


1 Wartruer, oh, whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father’s breast ! 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest ! 
2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
___ Thy ruling providence I see: 
Assist me still my course to run, 
And still direct my paths to thee. 
3 I have no skill the snare to shun ; 
But thou, re) God, my wisdom art; 
I ever into ruin run; 
— But a art ee than ee heart. 


Repose in God's Wisdom. 


1 o_ foes are Hesse i danger near, 
A voice falls gently on my ear ; 
My Saviour speaks, he says to me, 
That “as my days, my strength shall be.” 
With such a promise need I fear 
For all that now I hold most dear ? 
No: I will never ‘anxious be, 
For, “as my days, my strength shall be.” 
3 When storms of trouble on me fall, 
And when my cup is mixed with gall, 
This promise will be sweet to me, 
That “as my days, my strength shall be.” 
4 And when at last I’m called to die, 
Still on this promise Ill rely ; 
Yes, Lord, I then will trust in thee, 
That “as my days, my strength shall be.” 


686. 


1 Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts ! 
Thou Fount of Life! thou Light of 
men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 
2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savést those that on thee call; 
To them that seek thee, thou art good, 
To them that find thee—All in All! 
3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 
4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee; | 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 
5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ! 
Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away,— 
_ Shed o’er the world thy holy light! 


bo 


Delight in Christ. 
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7 (2. “ Jesus alone deserves my heart.” 
1 Ys earthly vanities! depart; 
For ever hence remove; 
Jesus alone deserves my heart, 
And every thought of love. 
2 His heart, where love and pity dwelt 
In all their softest forms, 
Sustained the heavy load of guilt 
For lost, rebellious worms. 
3 Can I my bleeding Saviour view, 
And yet ungrateful prove? 
And pierce his wounded heart anew, 
And grieve his injured love ? 
+ Forbid it, Lord! oh, bind this heart, 
This roving heart of mine, 
So firm that it may ne’er depart, 
In chains of love divine! 


8 2 1 . “Giving All to God.” 


1 How ean I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 
2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From my exalted Head. 
3 All that I am, and all I have 
Shall be for ever thine ; 
Whate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 
4. Yet, if I might make some reserve, 
And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give him all. 


S88. “Tt is I; be not afraid.” Matt. 14; 27. 


My soul is not dismayed ; 


| 996. 


1 When waves of sorrow round me swell, | 1 Try us, O God, and search 


I hear a voice I know full well: 


‘OT is 1; be not afraid.” 


2 When black the threatening clouds ap- 


pear, 
And storms my path invade, 


That voice shall calm each rising fear : 


“Tis 1; be not afraid.” 


3 There is a gulf that must be crossed : 


Saviour! be near to aid; 


Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed, 


“Tis 1; be not afraid.” 


4 There is a dark and fearful vale,— 


Death hides within its shade ; 


Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail, 


“°T is 1; be not afraid!” 


8) 9 5 ¥ “ Close to Thy bleeding side.” 
1 For ever here my rest shall be, 


Close to thy bleeding side ; 


This all my hope, and all my plea— 


For me the Saviour died. 


2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 


Fountain for guilt and sin, 


Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 


And cleanse and keep me clean. _ 


3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own, 


Wash me, and mine thou art; 


Wash me, but not my feet alone,— 


My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply, : 


Till faith to sight improve ; 


Till hope in full fruition die, 


And all my soul be love. 


j i 
“Perfect us in love.” ork 


Of every sinful heart; 
4 ; : ‘ 1 2a 
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Whate’er of sin in us is found, 
Oh, bid it all depart. 


2 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


3 Help us to build each other up, 
Our heart and life improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
_ And perfect us in love. 
4 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free, indeed, 
And spotless here below. 


1 1 0) ().« For ye have the poor always with you.” 
1 Lorp, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 
2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 
Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


3 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill; 
And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. _ 
4 Small are the offerings we can make ; 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
: If givén for the Saviour’s sake, 
___, They lose not their reward. 
| 10 L «ve ace z, it unto Me."—Matt, 25: 40. 
1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
___ Thy bounties how complete! 
movant Hie metigbrave, umn | 
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2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine ? 


83 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father’s face. 


4 In them thou may’st be clothed and 
fed, 
And visited and cheered ; 
And, in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 
5 Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
I, in thy poor, would see; 
Oh, rather let me beg my bread, 
Than keep it Back from thee ! 


46 a “Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove.” 
1 Com, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, , 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 
2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs ; 
In vain we strive to rise: 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. . 
4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate ? x 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 


With all thy quickening powers! 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 
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538. “ Haste thee; escape thither."—Gen. 19: 22. ' 

1 Hasre, trav’ler, haste! the nightcomeson, | 3 Haste, while a shelter you may gain,— 
And many a shining hour is gone ; A covert from the wind and rain,— 
The storm is gathering in the west, A hiding-place, a rest, a home,— 

And thou art far from home and rest : A refuge from the wrath to come : 
Haste, trav’ler, haste! Haste, tray’ler, haste ! 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 4 Then linger not in all the plain ; 

The rains descend, the winds are high ; Flee for thy life—the mountain gain ; 

The waters swell, and death and fear Look not behind; make no delay ; 

Beset thy path; no refuge near : Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way ! 
Haste, trav’ler, haste ! Haste, tray’ler, haste ! 


ABVILLE. ‘%s & 6s. 


Ble¢, “To die is gain.” 


1 No, no, it is not dying : 2 No, no, it is not dying 


To go unto our God; Heaven’s citizen to be; 


This gloomy earth forsaking, Jed A crown immortal wearing, — 
Our journey homeward taking And rest unbroken ey é 
Along the starry road. _ From care and conflict free. ‘ 
—_—_ 


[For other stanzas aia 
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1 188. “ Having a desire to depart. oD 


1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 


126 1M “ What must it be to be there!” 


1 WE speak of the realms of the blest, 


My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh, bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to his throne, 
2 My Saviour, whom absent I love ; 
Whom, not having seen, I adore; 
Whose name is exalted above 
_ All glory, dominion, and power. 
8 Dissolve thou these bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee, 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free. 


4 When that happy era begins, 


When arrayed in thy glories I shine, © 


Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline,— 
5 Oh, then shall the vail be removed ! 


Andround me thy brightness be pour’d; 


I shall meet him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 


6 And then, never more shall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 
‘Intrude on my blissful repose. 


3 No, no, it is not dying 
The She eaten voice to know; 
His sheep he ever leadeth, 
His peaceful flock he feedeth, 
ere living pastures grow. 


J 
i. 
- 


4 si no, it is not dying 
2 aT bic heavenly seni 


4 


5 


That country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


We speak of its pathways of gold, 

Its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 

But what must it be to be there ! ! 


We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within : 
But what must it be to be there! 


We speak of its service of love, 
The robes which the glorified wear, 
The church of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there! 


Do thou, Lord, ’mid sorrow and woe, 
Still for heaven my spirit prepare, 
And shortly I also shall know, 
And feel what it is to be there, 


Among God’s people oem 
The glorious triumph heme 
Of him whose sway we own. 


5 Oh, no! this is not dying, 

Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
There, streams of love are flowing, 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 

Here, only drops we find. 
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214. 


1 Farner of mercies! God of love! 
My Father and my God! 
I'll sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 
2 In every period of my life 
Thy thoughts of love appear; 
Thy mercies gild each transient scene, 
And crown each passing year. 


The God of my Life. 


co 


In all thy mercies, may my soul 
A Father's bounty see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Estrange my heart from thee. 
4 Teach me, in times of deep distress, 
To own thy hand, O God! 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 
5 Through every period of my life, 
Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 
Then may I close my eyes in death, 
Redeemed from anxious fear ; 
For death itself, my God, is life, 
If thou be with me there. 


fon) 


627. i Oh for a closer walk with God I” 


1 On for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame,— 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 
2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove! return, 
Sweet Messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, - 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 
6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


] ) 9 4, “ Brethren, fae weary in well 


1 Lorp, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And pray to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 
2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brother’s griefs to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 
4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
“Father, thy will be done! 


5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. Ss - 
6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, = 
Oh, may we lead the p: if 
And follow thee to b 
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C. M. 


wa: Benevolence of God's Decrees. 


1 Since all the varying scenes of time 
God’s watchful eye surveys, 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways! 


2 Good, when he gives, supremely good ; 


Nor less when he denies; 
Ey’n crosses, from his sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 


8 Why should we doubt a Father’s love, 
So constant and so kind! 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 


4 In thy fair book of life divine, 
My God, inscribe my name; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb! 


846. 


1 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies’ 
°*T is here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 


The safe Retreat, 


2 My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my God, art near; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 


3 My great Protector, and my Lord, 
Thy constant aid impart ; if. 
Oh, let pune kind, thy gracious word 
y ng heart! .. 


e retreat ! 
tr ; thy power and “Vig 
dwell t Te Be feet, 


926. 


1 Farner! whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign hand denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise: 
2 “Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 
3 “Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end.” 


The One Petition. 


1 () (0) 1 . “Let me know my Father reigns.” 
1 My God, my Father, blissful name! 
Oh, may I call thee mine? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 
2 Whate’er thy providence denies 
I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art good, and just, and wise: 
Oh, bend my will to thine! 


3 Whate’er thy sacred will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 
4 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are right. 


Doxotoey. 
Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love ba Lord! 
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re ee 
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9 ) re . ° Ye are the temple of the living God.” 


1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus! thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love thou art: 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 

Enter every longing heart. 


2 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Hasten thy return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave ! 
Dwell in us with thy rich blessing, 
Dwell in us with all thy love ; 

We will praise thee without ceasing; 
Serve thee as thy hosts above. 


3 Finish, Lord, thy new creation ; 
Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


421. 


: Yzs, for me, for me he careth 
With a brother’s tender care 3 
Yes, with me, with me he shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 
« Yes, o’er me, o’er me he watcheth, 


The Elder Brother. 


Ceaseless watcheth, night and day ; 


Yes, ev’n me, ev’n me he snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 


3 Yes, for me he standeth pleading, 

At the mercy-seat above ; 

| Ever for me interceding, 
Constant in untiring love. 

4 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth 
Joys unearthly, love and light; 

And to cover me he spreadeth 

His paternal wing of might. 


5 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth ; 
I in hin, and he in me! 
And my empty soul he filleth, 
Here and through eternity. 


| 6 Thus I wait for his returning, 


Singing all the way to heaven: 
Such the joyful song of morning, 
Such the tranquil song of even. 


438. 


1 Ons there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end, 
2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. — 


Our Friend, above ail others. 


3 When he lived on earth abaséd, 
Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now, above all glory raiséd, — 
He rejoices in the same. 
4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soft 
Teach us, Lord, at length to. 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a Friend we have abe 


* 
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8s & 7s. 


4] Q, “Tam with you alway.”—Matt. 28 : 20. 


1 Atways with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 


4 With us in the lonely valley, 

) When we cross the chilling stream ; 
_ Lighting up the steps to glory 

__ With salvation’s radiant beam. 


1 5 i} « “God is Love."—1 John 4: 8, 


‘1 Gop is love; his mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove ; 

_ Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens : 

z God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
__ Man decays, and ages move: 


But his merey waneth never ; 
God is iotGod is love. 
3 Ey’n the hour that darkest seemeth 
_ Will his changel dness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth: 
God is wisdom, God BLTegn es if> 


P49, “Over all, God blessed for ever.” 


1 Crown his head with endless blessing, 
Who, in God the Father’s name, 
With compassions never ceasing, 
Comes salvation to. proclaim. 


2 Lo! Jehovah, we adore thee ; 
Thee, our Saviour; thee, our God! 
From his throne his beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 


3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thee, our God, in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round thy throne. 


4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing, 
In your grateful strains adore ; 
For his mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 


26 5. “ Being the brightness of His glory.” 


1 Bricutyess of the Father’s glory, 
Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silence ; 
Sing the Lord who came to die. 


2 Did archangels sing thy coming? 
Did the shepherds learn their lays ? 
- Shame would cover me, ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 


3 From the highest throne in glory 
To the cross of deepest woe, 
All to ransom guilty captives ! 
Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 


4R 


e-ascend, im 
Leave thy’ footstoo 

Thence return, and reign for ever ; 
Be the kingdom all thi 


mortal Saviour! 


m all thine own. 


> 


1, take thy throne > — 
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LESLIE. S. M. 


DovB ez. 
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1 I was a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I would not be controlled. 


Lost, but found,—1 Pet. 2: 25. 


2 I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father’s voice, 
T loved afar to roam. 


8 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
The Father sought his child; 
They followed me o’er yale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild. 


4 They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint, and lone; 
They bound me with the bands of love; 
They saved the wandering one. 


5 Jesus my Shepherd is, 
*T was he that loved my soul, 
’T was he that washed me in his blood, 
’T was he that made me whole. 


6 ’T was he that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep, 
’T was he that brought me to the fold, 
’T is he that still doth keep. 


7 I was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controlled ; 
But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I love, I love the fold! 


8 I was a wayward child; 
I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father’s voice,— 
I love, I love his home! 


857. 


1 Buest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 In every state secure, 


Christian Fellowship, 


Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears; our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 


When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain 3. 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. | 


960." sv to the righteous that it shall be well 


with him.”—Isaiah 3: 10. 


1 Wuar cheering words are these ? 


Their sweetness who can tell? — 
In time, and to eternal days, 
“°T is with the righteous well.”.- 
chew » " 5 
Kept as Jehovah’s eye, 
’T is well with them » 


3 
« 
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3 Well, when they see his face, Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church, 
Or sink amid the flood; —, Her sighs and tears and blood ? 
Well, in affliction’s thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 3 Saint after saint on earth 


Has lived, and loved, and died; 
And as they left us one by one, 
We laid them side by side. 


4 ’T is well, when joys arise ; 
’T is well, when sorrows flow ; 
*T is well, when darkness vails the skies, 


And strong temptations grow. 4 We laid them down to sleep, 


5 °Tis well, when Jesus calls : But not in hope forlorn ; 
“From earth and sin arise, We laid them but to ripen there, 
To join the hosts of ransomed souls, Till the last glorious morn. 
Made to salvation wise !” . 
5 We long to hear thy voice, ° 
127 () . “How long, O Lord, holy and true?” To see thee face to face, § : } 
1 Tie Church has waited long, To share thy crown and glory then, 
Her absent Lord to see ; As ee share thy grace. 
And still in loneliness she waits, 6 Come, Lord! and wipe away 
A friendless stranger she. | The curse, the sin, the stain, 
2 How long, O Lord our God, And make this blighted world of ours 
: _ Holy and true and good, Thine own fair world again. 
’ 
4 


_‘-SHAWMUT. 8. M. 


t-~ 
i 0 hey 2 ee RS AS a ALT A FA 
A 5 ne ae Be Be 
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DAYTON. L.M. 


Dovstz. 
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Al. 


1 Tuov only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend! 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 
2 Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 
A wretched wand’rer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 


None but Christ, 


3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 
On these my fainting spirit lives: 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 
4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine ; 
While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
@ne smile, one bhiasfal’ smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord! outweighs them all. 


5 Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care: 
Depart from thee!—'t is death, ’t is more, 
*T is endless ruin—deep despair ! 
6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine : 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, “eternal life, is thine. 


i ?6 . No Hope but in_Christ.—Micah, 6: 6—S. 


1 Wuerewirs, O God, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face ? 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 
2 Will gifts delight the Lord our God? 
Can these wash out my guilty stain ? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood— 
Alas! they all must flow in vain. 


3 What have I then wherein to trust ? 
__ I nothing have, I nothing am: 
Excluded is my every boast, 
' My glory swallowed up in shame, 


| 4 Guilty I stand before thy face ; 
On me [ feel thy wrath abide : 

T is just the sentence should take place, 
’T is just—but oh, thy Son hath died! 


5 Jesus, the Lamb of God, hath bled; 
He bore our sins upon the tree ; 
Beneath our curse he bowed his head : 
’T is finished—he hath died for me! 
6 See, where before the throne he stands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer ! 
Points to his side, and lifts his hands, 
And shows that I am grayen there! 


“ Who shall separate us from the love o 
7 4) 0 ° “ Christ wl v 


1 Lorp, didst thou die,—but not for me ? 
Am I forbid to trust thy blood ? 
Hast thou not pardons rich and free ? 
And grace, an overwhelming flood ? 
2 Who, then, shall drive my trembling soul 
From thee to regions of despair ? 
Who has surveyed the sacred roll, 
And found my name not written there? 


3 Presumptuous thought! ! to fix the bound, 
To limit mercy’s sovereign reign: - 
What other happy souls have found 
I’ll seek, nor shall I seek in vain. 
4 Town my ouilt, my sins confess: 
Can men or devils make them more? 
Of crimes already numberless, — 
Who will attempt to swell the score ? 


5 Were all my crimes before 


sae 


While I remember thou 
‘flight 


They would but urge m 

To seck salvation at thy side. 

6 Low at thy feet I'll ¢ 
To thee reveal 1 mn 

And, if thou spurn 

Vl be the first y 
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1 90. “ The voice of the Lord is full of majesty.” 
1 Erernat God! eternal King! 
Ruler of heaven and earth beneath! 
From thee our hopes, our comforts spring; 
In thee we live, and move, and breathe, 


2 Thy word brought forth the flaming sun, 
The changeful moon, the starry host : 
In thine appointed course they run, 
Till in the final ruin lost. 


3 At thy command the storm is dumb ; 
And to the sea thy power hath said, 
“No further shalt thou dare to come, 
And here shall hes spree: waves be 
stayed.’ ts 


‘4 Thy s sway is known below, steve 
___ And full of majesty thy voice : 
And, as it speaks, in wrath or love, 
; The nations tremble or rejoice. 


ae final, awful hour is near, — 
Time paces on with ceaseless tread, 
len opening graves that voice shall 
; i xhéat, “> 
— And render up the sleeping dead. 


t great, decisive day, 

e be found in Christ, and stand, 
ming worlds shall melt away, 
seer He at thy right hand! 


bw, ehrs 


J “more ‘than these. r 


h thro’ suffering lie, | 


| 6 pee Paps) Foe 


3 To faint, to grieve, to die for me! 
Thou camest not thyself to please : 
And, dear as earthly comforts be, 


Shall I not love thee more thi, these ? 


4 Yes: I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of thine eye: 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
But thou canst give the victory. 


5 Saviour! thy needful grace afford : 
On thee my trembling soul I cast : 
Perfect thy work within me, Lord, 


And own my worthless name at last. - 


180. 


1 Wuen darkness long has vailed my mind, 
And smiling day once more appears, 
Then, my Redeemer! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


Inconstant Trust. 


2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee ! 


3 Oh, let me then at length be taught 
(What I am’ still so slow to lear \), 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. X 


7 


4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat!» Ny 
But when my faith is sharply tried, — 


I find myself a learner oe 
Unskillful, weak, an ope to slide. 


5 But, 6) my Lord! one look from thee> , 
Subdues the disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious chil . still. 


x, 
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829, “ The blood of His Cross.”"—Col. 1: 20. 


1 Ye saints, your music bring, 
Attuned to sweetest sound ; 
Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 


2 The cross, the cross alone, 
Subdued the powers of hell; 
Like lightning, from his throne 
The prince of darkness fell : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string ! 


3 The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise ;_ 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies: 
The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 
Awake, ye saints, each doy tah string | 


1033." “+s nora epen me gios 0 
1 Grrp on thy conquering sword ! 
Ascend thy shining car, 

And march, Almighty Lord! 

To wage ‘the fie war: 

Before his wheels, Ye valleys, rise, 
In glad surprise, 


2 Before thine awful face _ at. 
ee of foes shall fall, 
of e— 


And sink, ye hills! 


3 Here to my willing. ‘ol Le wlit 
Bend thy bir earl st. 


My heart, thy iene | ‘Bows low a ; 
Blest Jesus, see, | To th ee, ne! ‘ 
a 5 ‘ ® 1s ‘ 1 Ee aye 
oe ah 
, ow 2: ‘ 


LOTA, + carist és our Comer — 


1 Curist is our etal “aa 4 
On him alone we build; nf x 

With his true saints 4 

The courts of hea 

On his great love — | 
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229. 


1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford, 
__ As good as he is great : 
For God doth prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 


Our Constant Friend. 


2 He, in our depths of woes, 
On us with favor thought; 
And from our deadly foes 
_In peace and safety brought : 
For God doth prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 


3 He doth the food supply, 
On which all creatures live ; 
_ To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give : 
- For God doth prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 


‘ i Biow ye the trumpet, blow, 
_. The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know, 


The Year of Jubilee. 


Priest, 
t made ; ~ 
eae eo 


4 i 
ae 


_ ee © Ee oS | 
Aa ar EES ES 


3 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 
To all the world proclaim : 
The year of jubileeis come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


4 The gospel trumpet hear,— 
The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour’s face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


8 fees “ One Lord, one faith, one baptism.” 


1 One sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord, below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword—Love : 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 


2 Our sacrifice is one; 
One Priest before the throne; 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone ! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


> 
. 


3 Head of thy church beneath! 
_ The eatholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe ; 
Her broken frame renew! 
; perfect will be done 
ians love and live as one. — 
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256. 


1 Lirr up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthems raise, 
With grateful ardor fired. 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every moment, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows ; 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From ‘everlasting woes. 
4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope’s transporting ray, 
Which lights. through darkest shades of 
death 
To realms of endless day. 


“The voice of praise.” 


2: “Greater love hath no man than this.” 


1 Piuncep in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief : 
He saw, and, oh, amazing love |— 
He ran to our relief. 
3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 
4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak ! 
5 Angels, assist our mighty joys! 
Strike all your harps of gold! 


But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 
?6 se “Tinto we Child is born.” 
° saiah 9; 6, & 
1 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 
2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord! 
3 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know: 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


4 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 

The Wonderful, the Counselor, 

The mighty Lord of heaven. 


OT é “Joy to the world !” 


1 Joy to the world! the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 
2 Joy to the wor]d! the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest. the ind ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 


Far as the curse is fo 

4 He rules the world with : 
And makes the nati 

The glories of his ri 
And wonders of his 
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The New Song.—Rev. 5. 


337. 


1 Benotp the glories of the Lamb, 
Amid his Father’s throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 


2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 


3 Those are the prayers of all the saints, 
_ And these the hymns they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our complaints : 
He loves to hear our praise. 


4 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
___ Be endless blessings paid ! 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head! 


5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free, 


Hast made us kings and priests to God, 


And we shall reign with thee. 


363. 


1 Lrrt up your heads, eternal gates ! 
Unfold, to entertain | 
The King of glory ; ; see! he comes 
With his celestial train. — 
2 Who is this King of glory—who? 
‘The Lord, for strength renowned ; 
In battle mighty ; ; oer his foes 
4 Eternal Bae crowned. 


“Lift up nd aati O ye gates.” 


Of glory he alone is King, 
Who is with glory crowned. 


387. 


1 Arisx, ye people, and adore ; 
Exulting, strike the chord ! 
Let all the earth, from shore to shore, 
- Confess th’ almighty Lord. 


2 Glad shouts aloud, wide echoing round, 
Th’ ascending God proclaim ; 
Th’ angelic choir respond the sound, 
And shake creation’s frame, 
3 They sing of death and hell o’erthrown 
In that triumphant hour; 
And God exalts his conquering Son 
To his right hand of power. 
4 Oh, shout, ye people, and adore ; 
Exulting strike the chord! 
Let all the earth, from shore to shore, 
Confess th’ almighty Lord! 


1 1 5 8 « “Welcome, each closing year.” 


1 Awaxg, ye saints! and raise your eyes, 
And lift your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise the sovereign love, 
That shows salvation nigh. 
2 Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near 3, 
Then welcome, each declining day! 
Welcome, each closing year! 
3 Not many years their round shall run, 
Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed . 
To our admiring eyes. 
4 Ye wheels of nature, speed yous course ! 
Ye mortal powers, decay! 
Fast as,ye bring the night of death, ‘. 
Ye > bring ad ge day. 


a aid 


“ Shout unto at with the voice of triumph.”.- 
Psalm 
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76. Close of the Sabbath. 


1 Sorrty fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life’s setting sun, 
When the Christian’s course is run. 


2 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
’T is the holy peace of God ; 
Symbol of the peace within, 
When the spirit rests from sin, 


3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 


4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of peace and joy in thee! 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 


206. Confidence in Gods Care.—Psalin 28. 


1 To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge; 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
’*Mid the springing grass prepare. 


2 When I faint with summer’s heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


3 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o’erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied— 
This my guard, and that my guide. 


4 Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
Thou shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 


396. 2 a 
1 


Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep ; 
Powerful is thine arm to keep 
All thy flocks with safest care, 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 


bo 


Thee their Guide and Guard they own; 
Thee they love, and thee alone: 

Thee they follow day by day, 

Fearful lest their feet should stray. 


Lord, thy helpless sheep behold ; 
Gather all unto thy fold; 

Gently lead the wanderers home; _ 
Watch them, lest again they roam. 


co 


4 Bring thy sheep, now far astray, 
Lost in Satan’s evil way ; 
Then, the fold and shepherd one, 
We shall praise thee round the throne. 


4 ] 6 . “Cast thy burden upon the Lord.” —Psalm 55. 


1 Casr thy burden on the Lord ; 
Lean thou only on his word : 
Ever will he be thy stay, 
Though the heavens shall melt away. 


2 Ever in the raging storm, 
Thou shalt see his cheering form, 
Hear his pledge of coming aid ; 
“Tt is I, be not afraid.” ; 


3 Cast thy burden at his feet; 
Linger near his merey-seat : 
He will lead thee by the hand — 
Gently to the better land. 
4 He will gird thee by his re 5) 
In thy weary, fainting hour; 
Lean, then, loving, on hi 
Cast thy burden on the 
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397. “I lay down my life for the sheep.” 


1 Suepnerp of the ransomed flock, 
Lead us to the shadowing rock, 
Where the cooling waters flow, 
Where the freshening pastures grow. 


2 Grant, O Lord, that we may be 
Ever glad to fallow thee; 
And with thankful hearts rejoice, 
When we hear thy gracious voice. 


3 Saviour, when thy loved ones stray 
From the new and living way, 
Gently call thine own by name ; 
All our wand’ring steps reclaim. 


4 Through the hours of darksome night 
Keep us in thy watchful sight ; 

O’er each deadly foe prevail, 
- Let no harm thy fold assail. 


5 Jesus, who thy life didst give, 
Dying that thy sheep might live ; 
- Let us in thy presence rest, 
With eternal comfort blest. 


442. 


1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 

~ Charm me in Immanuel’s name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


2 When he came, the angels sung, 
“Glory be to God on high :” 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongue ; 
d "Who should louder ‘sing than I? 


3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfill, 

5 yee and suffer in my room,— 
af And ¢ pint it thon, my ie bes be still 7 


_ “Every precious name in One.” 


= SSS Sseesa = 


5 


For, should I refuse to sing, 
Sure the very stones would speak. 


O my Saviour! Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend— 
Every precious name in one ! 
I will love thee without end. 


5 1 4, The Voice of Jésus.—Matt. 11: 28-30. 


1 


965. 


1 


2 


3 


Comg, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 

Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 

Weary wanderer, hither come ! 


Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 

Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 


Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn :— 


Hither come! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


“The God of my life.” 


Source and Giver of repose, 

From thee all my comfort flows : 

Peace and happiness are thine; 
Mine they are, if thou art mine. 


Thee to praise and thee to know 
Constitute my bliss below ; mY 
Thee to see and thee to love 
Constitute my bliss above. 


Lord ! it is not life to live, 

If thy presence thou deny : rT 
Lord! if ithe thy presence give, 
Tis no longer death to die. 
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Be lay: While Israel heard with trombling a awe 
‘Ald. ae eae Jehovah thunder forth his law— 
Way should I fear the darkest hour, But to'mount. Zion ee come, % ON 
Or tremble at the tempest’s power ? The city of the living Goual OF 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. Jornal a heave ay is me, » Las 


_ 
bo 


Though hot the fight, why quit the field ? rs 
Why should I either flee or yield, et yee a 
Since Jesus is my mighty Shield ? Tho Church of the fijst bameta crop 
2 Tho’ all the flocks and herds were dead, | 3 To God, d RAYS es, 
My soul a famine need not dread, The is ae rs d 


For Jesus is my living bread. Jesus, our great new-covenant 
I know not what may soon betide, The blood of spri niin g,—from 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; That better things than bat ei e 
But Jesus knows and will provide. And pleads a Saviour’s sacrific hy 


3 Though sin would fill me with distress, | 4 Oh, hearken to the healing ) 
The throne of grace I dare address, - That speaks from heaven, in 
For Jesus is my righteousness. eet si 
Against me earth and hell combine, To-day, are life and death, 6 our 
But on my side is power divine : To-day through nena 
Jesus is all, and he is mine. Onrall ta God we yet may a ‘- 


683. “Loved with an everlasting love.” Now let us hear his ‘yo i 


1 TuoucH waves and storms go o’er my L145, * Mu wentest fo 
head, * i 

Though ‘strength, and health, and | 1 Luxe Israel’s host 
Friends be gone; ; 
Though joys be withered all, and dead, Their hands bore u 


Though every comfort be ‘withdrawn ; i ca : 
On this my steadfast soul relies,— Till on these | beable St 
Father, thy mercy never dies. _ And won the wild 
2 Fixed on this ground will I remain, 2 Then, when their 


Though heart may fail, and flesh decay; Another Zion 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away : 


Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, die sea to jee 
Loved with an everlasting love. -—-|_-—« Her temple 
8 6 8, The Communion of Saints, * 3 Then let the 
Heb. 12 : 18-25. 


1 Nor tothe mount that burned with Hane, | | 
To dar kness, tempest, and the 
Of trumpets’ tone that, sta 
Norvoice of bia 

| 
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6 LINES. 


“ That we may not be ashamed at 


8 (0) 2 . ITis coming.” 


1 Ayp art thou, gracious Master, gone, 

A mansion to prepare for me ? 
Shall I behold thee on thy: throne, 

And there for ever sit with thee? 
Then let the world approve or blame, 
I'll triumph in thy glorious name! 

2 Should IJ, to gain the world’s applause, 

Or to escape its harmless frown, 
Refuse to love and plead thy cause, 

And make thy people’s lot my own,— 
What shame would fill me in that day, 
When thou thy glory wilt display ! 

3 No; let the world cast out my name, 

And vile account me, if they will; 

Tf to confess the Lord be shame, 
_ I purpose to be viler still : 
For thee, my God, I all resign, 
Content if I can call thee mine. 
4 What transport then shall fill my heart, 

When thou my worthless name wilt own; 
When I shall see thee as thou art, 

And know as I myself am known! 
From sin and fear and sorrow free, 
My soul shall find its rest in thee. 


823. 


1 Tue will I love, my Strength and Tower, 
Thee will I love, my Joy and Crown, 
_ Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works,—and thee alone ; 
Thee will I love, till that pure fire 
Fills my whole soul with strong desire. 
2 In darkness willingly I strayed, 
I sought thee, yet from thee I roved; 
Farwidemy wanderingthoughtswere spread, 
Thy creatures more than thee I loved : 
And now, if more at length I see, 
’T is through thy light, and comes from thee. 
ank thee, uncreated Sum, — 
thy bright beams on me have shined ; 
k thee, who hast overthrown 


Unf 


* 


“ Thee will I love.” 


) _ My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I,thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 
4 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love beneath thy frown 
Or smile, thy scepter or thy rod: 
What though my heart and flesh decay, 
Thee shall I love in endless day. : 
1 1 5? “The Seas the night also is 
oe hine.”—Psalm 74. 
1 Tuou art, O God, the life and light 

Of all this wondrous world we sec: 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

Are but reflections caught from thee; 
Where’er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven,— 
Those hues that make the sun’s decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 When youthful spring around us breathes, 

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh, 
And every flower the summer wreathes 

Is born beneath thy kindling eye: 
Where’er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 


L327 7 . “Lknow whom I have believed.” 


1 My Saviour! can it ever be, 
And wilt thou deign to smile on me? 
Yes! thou wilt own me on that day,— 
Thou wilt not cast my soul away: 
I know in whom I have believed; 
I know by whom I am received, © 

2 Tis even so, my dying Lord! 

~ Cleansed by thine all-atoning blood, 
I venture to believe, that day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
Will bring me bliss without alloy, 

And consummate and crown my joy. 
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449, 


1 Srrrrr of truth! on this thy day, 
To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 
2 We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame, 
__ Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With fervor in our own. 
3 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
No mystic dreams we share ; 
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. 
4 When tongues shall cease, and power 
decay, 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, and hope, and love. 


701. 


1 Comparep with Christ, in all beside 
No comeliness I see; 
The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with thee. 
2 The sense of thine expiring love 
Into my soul convey; 
Thyself bestow! for thee alone, 
My All in All, I pray. 
3 Less than thyself will not suffice 
My comfort to restore ; 
More than thyself I can not crave, 
And thou canst give no more. 
4 Whate’er consists not with thy love, 
Oh, teach me to resign! 
I’m rich to all th’ intents of bliss, 
If thou, O Lord, art mine. 


132. 


“To Thee for help we cry.” 


Ohrist above all else. 


Christ is mine, 


1 Wuen blest with that transporting view, 


That Jesus died for me, 


For this sweet hope what praise is due, 
O God of grace, to thee! 
2 And may I hope that Christ is mine? 
That source of every bliss, 
That noblest gift of love divine? 
What wondrous grace is this! 
3 My highest praise, alas, how poor! 
How cold my warmest love! 
Dear Saviour, teach me to adore 
As angels do above. 
4 Then shall my joyful powers unite 
In more exalted lays, 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everlasting praise. 


744, 


1 Ir thou impart thyself to me, 
No other good I need ; : 
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 
2 I can not rest till in thy blood 
I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 
3 From sin,—the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my soul: 
Lord, I believe—and not in vain ; 
My faith shall make me whole. 
4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white ; 
With all thy saints shall prove 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height 
Of everlasting love. 


Fullness of Redemption. 


78 7s “ Saviour, Thyself reveal.” 
1 Saviour, to me thyself reveal, ath 
While here on earth I rove; b 

Speak to my heart, and let me feel 


it 


The kindling of thy love, 


f ai vi Fi | 
_ —  v 
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2 With thee conversing, I forget 
All time and toil and care; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 
3 Here, then, my God, be pleased to stay, 
And make my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 
4 Thou callest me to seek thy face; 
Thy face, O God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 
5 Let this my every hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see, 
Enter into my Master’s joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 


8 18. “ Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone.” 
1 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed, 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 
2 These pleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
For I have seen the Lord. 
3 Now, Lord! I would be thine alone, 
_ And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless one like me? 
4 Yes; though of sinners I’m the worst, 
I can not doubt thy will; 
For if thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused thee still. 


7 8 6 2 The Spirit of Peace.—Psalm 188. 
‘1 Sprrir of peace! celestial Dove ! 
___How excellent thy praise! — 
icher gift than Christian love 
wh hl displays. _ 
ee b= ity) ‘tee 
eed 


2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower 
That silently distills, 
At evening’s soft and balmy hour, 
On Zion’s fruitful hills,— 
3 So, with mild influence from above, 
Shall promised grace descend, 
Till universal peace and love 
O’er all the earth extend! 


9 1 1 “I dwell with him that is of a humble 
. 2 ; 


spirit. 
1 Tuy home is with the humble, Lord! 
The simplest are the best ; 
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts; 
Thou makest there thy rest. 
2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love! 
If thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I’ll build a house for thee. 
3 Who made this beating heart of mine 
But thou, my heavenly Guest? 
Let no one have it, then, but thee, 
And let it be thy rest! 


912. 


1 On, see how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish love ! 
As though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove. 
2 His sacred name a common word 
On earth he loves to hear; 
There is no majesty in him 
Which love may not come near. 
3 The light of love is round his feet, 
His paths are never dim; : 
And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 
4 Let us be simple with him, then, 
Not backward, stiff, nor cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 2 
pats Get: i 


The Simplicity of Christ. 


here . ° 
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239. “TF have chosen you.”—John 15 : 16. 
1 ’T 1s not that I did choose thee, 
For, Lord, that could not be; 
This heart would still refuse thee, 
But thou hast chosen me: 
Thou from the sin that stained me 
Hast made me pure and free ; 
Of old thou hast ordained me 
That I should live to thee. 


2 ’T was sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind; 

The world had else enthralled me, 
To heavenly glories blind. 

My heart owns none above thee ; 
For thy rich grace I thirst ; 

This knowing, if I love thee, 
Thou must have loved me first. 


8 94. “ Be strong in the Lord.” 


1 O Farnt and feeble-hearted, 
Why thus cast down with fear ? 
Fresh aid shall be imparted ; 
Thy God unseen is near. 
2 His eye can never slumber, 
He marks thy cruel foes ; 
Observes their strength, their number, 
And all thy weakness knows. 


3 Through heavy clouds of sorrow 
Make dark thy path to-day, 
There may shine forth to-morrow | 
Once more a cheering ray, 


4 Though doubts and griefs assailing 


Conceal heaven’s fair abode ; 


Yet now faith’s power prevailing 


Should stay thy mind on God. 


] (0) 5 it « An ancient Sacramental Hymn, 


1 O Brzap to pilgrims given, 
O Food that angels eat, 
O Manna sent from heaven, 
For heaven-born natures meet ! 
Give us for thee long pining, 
To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth’s delights resigning, 
Our every wish is stilled! 


bo 


O Water, life-bestowing, 
From out the Saviour’s heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, 
A fount of love thou art! 
Oh let us, freely tasting, j 
Our burning thirst assuage ! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 
Avails from age to age. 


3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 

We thee unseen adore ; 

Thy faithful word believing,  —__ 
We take—and doubt no more ; 

Give us, thou true and loving, — 
On earth to live in thee; Rue 

Then, death the vail removit as f 
Thy glorious face to see! 


“ ii a 
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] 03 l. “ Hear, O Wade Iam God, even thy God.” 


1 On the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 
God himself will loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 


Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 


By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ! 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3 God, thy God will now restore thee ; 
_ He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 


Here their boasts and triumphs end : 


Great deliverance 
Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 


4 Enemies no more shall trouble,— 
All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
_ In thy Maker’s favor blest : 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. . 


ih 127. “ Thy kingdom come.”—Matt. 6 : 10. 
1 O’sr the gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul! be still,—and gaze ; 
See the Lae advancing 
To a glorious day of grace: 
Blesséd jubilee |” 
Let thy glorious morning dawn, 
Ne os benighted pagan, 
L de barbarian see 


3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness— 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
Now from. eastern arated to western 
May the morning chase the night; 
Let redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel! 
Win and conquer;— never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase : 
Sway thy scepter, 
Saviour! all the world around. 


1286. 


1 Lo! he cometh—countless trumpets 
Wake to life the slumbering dead ; 
Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great, exalted Head : 
- Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God! 


The Judgment welcomed. 


2 Full of joyful expectation, 

Saints behold the Judge appear! 
Truth and justice go before him— 
Now the joyful sentence hear : 

Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! 


3 “Come, ye blesséd of my Father, 
Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; aA 
Endless praise be your employ :” 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome to the skies !" 


. 
. 


Doxo.oey. 
Great Jehovah, we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same. eternal throne ;_ 
less praises _ 
pe é eb Gat 
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God a sure Defense. 


1 Ye humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, supremely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 
2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 
In him we live and move 3, 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


3 He gave his well belovéd Son, 
To save our souls from sin: 
’T is here he makes his goodness known, 
And proves it all divine. 
4 To this dear Refuge, Lord, we come, 
And here our hope relies ; 
A safe defense, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 


5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divinely free. 
6 Great God! to thine almighty love 
What honors shall we raise ? 
Not all the raptured songs above 
Can render equal praise. 


323. 


1 Jzsvus, in thy transporting name 
What blissful glories rise ! 
Jesus—the angels’ sweetest theme ! 
The wonder of the skies! 
2 Well might the skies with wonder view 
A love so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine ! 


3 Jesus, and didst thou leave the sky 
To bear our sins and woes? 


“The Love of Christ constraineth us.” 


And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die 
For vile, rebellious foes ? 
4 Is there aheart that will not bend 
To thy divine control ? 
Descend, O sovereign Love, descend, 
And melt the stubborn soul ! 


5 Oh, may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ! 
Glad captives of resistless grace, 
Thy pleasing rule obey. 
6 Come, dearest Lord, extend thy reign, 
Till rebels rise no more ; 
Thy praise all nature then shall join, 
And heaven and earth adore. 


1 13 4, “They come, pe comarenae ewiled 


1 Davenrter of Zion! from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 
2 Awake, awake! put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord’s appointed day. 


3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, “ Give up thy charge,” 
And keep not ‘pack, O north! 
4 They come, they come !—thine exiled 
bands, 
Where’er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


5 Thus, though the universe shall 
And God his works destroy, — 
With songs thy ransc 
And everlasting Ms 
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8 70. Blessedness of the Communion of Saints, 


1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone : 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 
2 The church triumphant in thy love,— 
Their mighty joys we know: 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we, in hymns below. 


8 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they praise, 


_ And bow before thy throne: 
We, in the kingdom of thy grace ;— 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 
From thence our spirits rise : 

_ And he that in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 


871. 


1 Buzsr be the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part : 
Our bodies may far off remove ; 
We still are one in heart. 
2 Joined in one spirit to our head, 
ere he appoints we go; 
We still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
‘And show his praise below. 


“ Of one heart and of one soul.” 


_8 Oh, may we ever walk in him, 


And nothing know beside! 
_ Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified ! 


. 4 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 


The same in mind and heart, 
Not joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 


-- Nor life, nor death, can zm 


To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 


2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe! 


3 When poor and helpless sons of geet 
In deep distress ‘are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 


When throned above the skies, 
And in the Father’s bosom blest, 
He felt compassion rise. 
5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground, 
And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound ! 


88 5. “They shall be as Mount Zion.”—Psalm 12. 


1 Unsnaxen as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee! 


2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love, © 
That every saint surround. 


3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 


Doxotoey. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
_ One God, whom we adore, 
as it was, is now, 


Be gl 
phaser evermore | " 


f= 2 7EI 
Soe ee ees, doped 


¥ 


212 


UPHAM. 


L. M. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


i a 3 . “Flow fast, my tears !”—Luke 22: 62. 


1 Frow fast, my tears! the cause is great ; 
~ This tribute claims an injured Friend— 
One whom I long pursued with hate, 

And yet he loved me to the end. 


2 Fast flow my tears,—yet faster flow! 
Stream copious as yon purple tide : 
’T was I that dealt the deadly blow ; 
I urged the hand that pierced his side, 


_3 Fast, and yet faster flow my tears! 
Love breaks the heart, and drowns the 
eyes; 
His visage marred toward heaven he 
rears, 
And, pleading for his murderers, dies ! 


783. 


1 Sex a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word, 
At mercy’s footstool would remain, ~ 
And then would look,—and look again. 


Unto Jesus. 


2 Ah! bring a wretched wanderer home, 
Now to thy footstool let me come, 
And tell thee all my grief and pain, - 

. And wait and look,—and look again ! 


3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul ; 

One look from Christ will make thee 
whole : 

Trust thou in him, ’tis not in vain, 

But wait and look,—and look again. 

4 Look to the Lord, his word, his throne; 
Look to his grace, and not your own; 
There wait and look, and look again ; 
You shall not wait, nor look in vain. 

5 Ere long that happy day will parte, 
When I shall reach ta blissful : 
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4 How did the spread 


984. 


1 Return, my soul, aa thy rest, — 


“ Return wate, ay ‘ee Omy soul.” +s 
Psalm 1 : 


From vain pursuits and ‘maddening 


cares, 
From lonely. woes that wring thy Breas, 
The world’s alluring, fatal ae = 
2 Return unto thy rest, my soul, 
From all the pie : of thy thoug ht, 
From sickness unto death made whole, 
Safe througha thousand perils brought. 
3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return, 
From passions every hour at sti 
Sin’s works and ways and w 
Lay hold upon eternal life. — “ 
4 God is thy Rest; with heart 
To keep his word, that 
Christ is thy Rest ; with ] 
His light and easy yoke 


1021. Prayer. of the Chur 


tion.— Psalm § 
1 Gere Shepherd of thi 
Who didst between the el 
And lead the tribes, thy ch 
Safe through the desert. th 
2 Thy church is in the d 
Shine from on high, a 
Turn us to she thy | 


3 Hast dion not plant f 


And heavenly dey 
And bless the natior 


But now, O Lord, 
Thy mournin 
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1 Wuutz life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 


But soon, ah! soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 


2 While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming 
sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God he’s found. 


3 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death command yor to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 
4 In that lone land of deep despair 
_ No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 
5 Now God invites—how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming 
sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 


58 LS “Who shall deliver met” 
1 Ox that my load of sin were gone! 
Oh that I could at last submit 
_ At Jesus’ feet to lay it down— 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet ! 
2 Rest for my soul I long to find: 
’ Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 
8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, _ 
__ And fully set my spirit free: 
I can not rest, till pure mina: . 


= 


No Hope in the Grave. 


The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 


5 I would—but thou must give the power ;.° 
My heart from every sin release : 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace ! 


724. 


1 No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 


3 Yes; and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake ; 
Oh, may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake ! 
4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


95 5 “ He is my defense; I shall not be moved.” 
» Psalm 62, - 


1 My spirit looks to God alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 


“ All things but loss for Christ.” 
Phil. 3: T, 8. 


2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways ; 


Pour out your hearts before his face ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade,” 
God is our all-sufficient Aid. } 
-. Doxoroey. 

Gory to thee, O. God, most high! 
Father, we praise thy majesty! _ 

The Son, the Spirit, we adore, — 

One Godhead, blest for evermore! 
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64. 


1 I Love to steal, awhile, away 
From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love, in solitude, to shed 
The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 


Evening Twilight. 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore ; 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore, 


4 I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day ! 


169. “Sow in tears—reap in joy."—Psalm 126. 


1 Wuen God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 


2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confess ; 


My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 


And sung surprising grace. 


3 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 


4 Let those that sow in sadness wait 
Till the fair harvest come ; 


They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 


4P4. “In all points tempted like as we are.” 


1 Wiru joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above : 
His heart is made of tenderness— 
It melts with pitying love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 


3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out his cries and tears ; 
And, in his measure, feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


4 He’ll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame; 
The bruiséd reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 


5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 


488, “Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet.” 
1 How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, — 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 2 
3 This lamp, through all the — ht 
Of life ‘shall euidd our <w A 
Till we behold the clearer light i : 
Of an eternal day. ‘are f 
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976. 


1 Wuo, who can part our ransomed souls 
From Jesus and his love ; 
Or break the sacred chain that binds 
The earth to heaven above ? 


2 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
And days of darkness fall ;— 
Through him all dangers we’ll defy, 
And more than conquer all, 


3 Nor death, nor life, nor earth, nor hell, 
_ Nor time’s destroying sway, 
Can e’er efface us from his heart, 
Or make his love decay. 
4 Each coming period he will bless, 
As he hath blessed the past; 
He loved us from the first of time,— 
He loves us to the last. 


1015. 


1 Amazine grace! (how sweet the sound !) 
That saved a wretch like me: 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 
2 "Twas grace that taught my heart to 
fear, 
_And grace my fears relieved : 
‘How precious did that grace appear, 
_ The hour I first believed ! 
8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
_ [have already come; . 
’T is grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


110 
M On 


ss 4 


“We are more than conquerors.” 
om. 8: 35—39. 


“ His grace was not in vain,” 


6. _“ Neither do I condemn thee.” 
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2 Oh, if the smiles of love are thine, 

Its joyous ecstasy, 


Shun not the poor, forsaken one,—— 
He once was loved like thee ! 


3 And still, mid shame, and guilt, and woe, 
One being loves him still, 
Who, blessing thee, hath poured on him 
The world’s extremest ill. 
4 He knows the secret lure which led 
Those youthful steps astray ; 
He knows that they who holiest are 
Might fall from him away. 
5 Then, with the love of him who said, 
“Go thou, and sin no more,” 
Save, save the sinner from despair, 
And peace and hope restore ! 
126 () “In my Father's house are many 
e MANSIONS, 
1 Wuen | can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all,— 
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. > , 


Doxotoey. ’ ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Z 
One God, whom we adore, 


Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 
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502 « The constraining Love of Christ. 


1 O Love divine, what hast thou done! 
The Lord of life hath died for me! 
The Father’s coéternal Son 
Bore all my sins upon the tree: 
Tl’ incarnate God for me hath died ; 
The Lord, my Love, was crucified. 


2 Sinners, behold, as ye pass by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace, 
Come, sinners, see your Saviour die, 
And say, was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood applied ; 
The Lord, my Love, was crucified ;— 


3 Was crucified for you and me, 
To bring us, rebels, back to God; 
Salvation now for us is free ; 
His church is purchased with his blood: 
Pardon and life flow from his side; 
The Lord, my Love, is crucified. 


4 Then let us sit beneath his cross, 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 
All things for him account but dross, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think or speak beside— 
The Lord, my Love, was crucified. 


631. 


1 Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow beneath the rod ; 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn : 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 


2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace! 
More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 
Open thine arms and take me in; 


The returning Wanderer. 


And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 


3 Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 


My fallen spirit to restore ; 
Oh, for thy truth and merey’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more! 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my hes a house of prayer. 


704. 


1 More hard than marble is my heart, 
And foul with sins of deepest stain ; 
But thou the mighty Saviour art, 
Nor flowed thy cleansing blood i. 
vain : 
Ah, soften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood wash all these stains away! 


2 Oh that I, as a little child, 
May follow thee, and never rest, 
Till sweetly thou hast breathed thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast! 
May I be one, O Lord, with thee, 
And never parted may we be, 


Longing to follow Christ. 


3 Still let thy love point out my way: 
How wondrous things that love hath 
wrought ! 
Still lead me, lest I go astray ; 
Direct my word, inspire my thought : 
And if I fall, soon’ may I hear 
Thy voice, and know thy love is near. 


4 In suffering be thy love my peace; | 
In weakness be thy love my power; 
And, when the storms of life shall cease 
Jesus! in that momentous k 

In death, as life, be thou my 
And save me, who for me ] 
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2538. Christ All in All. 
1 Tuov hidden Source of calm repose, 
Thou all-sufficient Love Divine, 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am, if thou art mine! 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame, 
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 
2 Jesus, my All in All thou art, 
My rest in toil, my ease in pain; 
The healing of my broken heart ; 
In strife, my peace; in loss, my gain; 
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown ;— 
3 In want, my plentiful supply ; 
In weakness, my almighty power ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 
_ My light, in Satan’s darkest hour ; 
Thee, in each grief, my joy I call; 
My life in death, my All in All! 


662. “ Thou hidden Love of God.” 
1 Tuov hidden Love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed, no man 
knows, 
I see from far thy beauteous light ; 
Inly I sigh for thy repose : 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it finds rest in thee! 
2 Is there a thing beneath the sun, 
_ Thatstrives with thee my heartto share? 
_ Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
d The Lord of every motion there : 
_ Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
_ When it has found repose in thee!: 


2 My soul feusteth tn Thea” 2 yi 
ot I trust in thee, O Lord ? 

Lnot rest in thee alone? — 
pee Srrets 


aoe > 


When vexed with care, bowed down 
with grief, 
Where else could I obtain relief? 
2 And is it not my chief desire 

To feel as if a stranger here ? 

Do not my hopes and thoughts aspire 
Beyond this transitory sphere ? 

And art thou not, while here I roam, 

My hope, my hiding-place, my home ? 


3 Oh, yes! these things are ever true; 


Thy promise is for ever sure ; 
And all I now am passing through, 
And all that I may still endure, 

Will but endear thy word to me, 
And draw me nearer, Lord, to thee. 


4 And now on thee I cast my soul, 


Come life or death, come ease or pain ; 
Thy presence can each fear control, 

Thy grace can to the end sustain : 
Those whom thou lovest, heavenly Friend, 
Thou lovest even to the end! 


9 1 ve Prayer for Likeness to God. 


1 Now, O my God, thou hast my soul ; 
No longer mine, but thine I am; 
Guard thou thine own, possess the whole; 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame : 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies, 
I come a living sacrifice. ; 
2 Send down thy likeness from above, 
And this let my adorning be : 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, 
With lowliness and purity,— 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. . 
Lord, arm me with thy Spirit’s might, 
Since I am called by thy great name: 
In thee let all my thoughts unite, 
Of all my works be thou the aim ;- 
Thy love attend me all my days, _ 
And all my pleasure be thy praise! 


wo 
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26 8) « The Song of the Angels.—Luke 2. 


1 Harx! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies? 
Lo! th’ angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 


2 Hear them tell the wondrous story, 
Hear them chant in hymns of joy: 
“Glory in the highest, glory! 
Glory be to God most high! 


3 “Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ! 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 


4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing! 
Oh, receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 


5 “ Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy: 

Till in heaven ye sing before him, 

‘Glory be to God most high !’” 


3 rf al ‘ Worship of the living Christ. 


1 Jxsus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father’s side. 


2 There for sinners thou art pleading, 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 


Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 


4 Help, ye bright angelic spirits! 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays : 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits ; 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 


649. “7 would love Thee.” 


1 I wovutp love thee, God and Father! | 
My Redeemer, and my King! 
I would love thee; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 


2 I would love thee; every blessing 
Flows to me from out thy throne: 
I would love thee—he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 


3 I would love thee; look upon me, 
Ever guide me with thine eye: 
I would love thee; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 


4 I would love thee ; may thy brightness 
Dazzle my rejoicing eyes ! 
I would love thee; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o’er all I prize. 


5 I would love thee, I have vowed it ; 
On thy love my heart is set : 
While I love thee, I will never 
My Redeemer’s blood forget. 


L102, *2rina ve att the tithes tnto the store: 


1 Wirn my substance I will} 

My Redeemer and my 

Were ten thousand we 
All were nothing 


an 
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2 While the heralds of salvation Pet hie 6 E 
His abounding grace pro¢laim, ] 023. es liners Se ve 
Let his friends, of every station, 1 Guorrovs things of thee are spoken, 
Gladly join to spread his fame. Zion, city of our God ; 


He whose word can ne’er be broken 


3 Be his kingdom now promoted, Chose thee for his own abode. 


Let the earth her Monarch know; 


Be my all to him devoted ; 2 Lord, thy church is’still thy dwelling, 
To my Lord my all I owe. Still is precious in thy sight ; 
; ‘ F Judah’s temple far excelling, 
4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations ! Beaming with the gospel’s light. 


Praise him, all ye hosts above ! 
Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love ! 


3 On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake her sure repose ? 
With salvation’s wall surrounded, 
She can smile at all her foes. 


67 7 “Under His wings shalt thou trust.” 4 Glorious things of thee are spoker, 
ces Zion, city of our God ; 
1 Cau the Lord thy sure salvation, He whose word can ne’er be broken 
Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade ; Chose thee for his own abode. 


In his secret habitation 


Dwell, and never be dismayed ! 
; y 4G, “ana the Light shineth in darkness.” 


. Yaa aeend Oa 1 Liaur of those whose dreary dwelling 


: ! 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, Borders on the shades of death ! 


Rise on us, thyself revealing 
ye ooeg oar : Rise aaa chase the clouds beneath. 


3 Thee, tho’ winds and waves are swelling, | 9 Thou, of heaven and earth Creator! 
_ God, thy Hope, shall bear through all; In ‘our deepest darkness rise ; 
Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling, Scatter all the night of nature ; 


Thee no evil shall befall. Pour the day upon our eyes. 
4 He shall charge his angel legions 3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 
_ Watch and ward o’er thee to keep, Life and joy thy beams impan, °. 
Though thou-walk thro’ hostile regions, Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
_ Though in desert wilds thou sleep. Every poor, benighted heart. 


with firm and pure affection, 4 By thine all-sufficient merit, 


| hast set thy love | Every burdened soul release ; 
* ws i p oe Every weary, wandering spirit, 
nee fr Guide into thy perfect peace. 
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“T will sing praise to my God, while 


205. I have my being.” 


1 Yezs, I will bless thee, O my God! 
Through all my earthly days; 
And to eter nity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 
In every smiling, happy hour, 
Be this my sweet employ : 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy. 


to 


3 When gloomy care, and keen distress 
Afflict my throbbing breast, 
Thy praise shall mingle with my tears, 
And lull each pain to rest. 
4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honors of my God: 
My life, with all its active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 


5 Nor death itself shall stop my song, 
i Though it will close my eyes; 
My thoughts shall then to nobler heights, 
And sweeter raptures rise. 
6 There shall my lips in endless praise 
Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel’s tongue, 
And an eternal day. 
6 98, “ Thow nouers that I love thee.” 
ohn 21: 15—17. 
1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord? 
Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 
2 Do not I love thee from my soul ? 
Then let me nothing love: ~ 
Dead be my heart to every joy 
When J esus can not move, | 


Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 
4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock = 


I would disdain to feed? 
Hast thou a foe before whose face ~ 
I fear thy cause to plead? = et 


5 Would not my heart pour forth it s blood 
In honor of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th’ immortal. flame ? Rise 
6 Thou know’st I love thee, deeesitied 
But, oh! Ilongtosoar ‘? 
Far fare th sphere of mortal j joys, — 
And learn to love thee more = 7 


2 


en 


And ite, to “come 
Yea, Christ, his word, 


3 If he is mine, I need 
The rage of earth 
He will support my - 
Their utmost force 

4 If he is mine, let fr 
Let wealth and h 
Sure, he who givetl 
Is more than the: 
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My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 


272. 


1 Caw, on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven’s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 
2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
’Mid sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make miusic on the air. 
3 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 
4 O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm ;. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 
5 “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring ; 
“Peace to the earth—good will to men, 
From heaven’s eternal King.” 


8 5 8 > The chief Grace. 


1 Happy the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love i is the brightest of the train, 

And strengthens all the rest. 

“ ‘Knowled e—alas | *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 

_. Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 

___If love be absent there. 

8 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; . 
Tis this shall bisa sce at 
Tr oasis ‘end 


“On earth peace.”—Luke’ 2, 


The wings of love bear us away, 
To see our smiling God. 


9005. 


1 Turnx gently of the erring one! 
And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 
2 Heir of the same inheritance, 
Child of the self-same God; 
He hath but stumbled in the path, 
We have in weakness trod. 


3 Speak gently to the erring one: 
Thou yet may’st lead him back, 
With holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 
4 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be: 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 


“Think gently of the erring.” 


9 5 1. “T will joy. = apr Page of my salvation.” 


1 Wuar though no flowers the fig-tree 
clothe, 
Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labor of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply ; 
2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise, 
My flock cut off I see; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be; 
3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory i in his love ; Se i 
In him I’ll joy, who willtheGod © 
Of my salvation prove. 
4 God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy; _ 
oy which want shall not impair, / 
ok sean destroy. — 
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7 S4. “ Still with Thee.”—Psalm 139. 


1 Srixz with thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be; 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with thee: 


2 With thee, when dawn comes in, 
And calls me back to care; 
Each day returning to begin 
With thee, my God, in prayer: 
3 With thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 
To hear thy voice, ’mid clamor loud, 
Speak softly to my heart: 


4 With thee, when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind: 
The setting as the rising sun 
With thee my heart would find: 


or 


With thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; 

Calm in the shadow of thy wings, 
Mine eyelids I would close: 

With thee, in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be; 

By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 


fon) 


9 7 ie “If God be for us, who can be against us?” 


1 Here I can firmly rest; 
I dare to boast of this, 
That God, the highest and the best, 
My Friend and Father is. 
2 In me he ever dwells; 
O’er all my mind he reigns; 
All care and sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my,pains. 
3 At cost of all I have,— 
At cost of life and limb, 


ce 


| 1 


bo 


I cling to God, who yet shall save; 
Twill not turn from him. 


The world may fail and flee; 
Thou, God, my Father art ; 
Not fire, nor sword, nor plague, from thee 
My trusting soul shall part. 
No joys that angels know ; 
No throne nor wide-spread fame, 
No love nor loss, nor fear nor woe, 
No grief of heart or shatme— 


Man can not aught conceive, 
Of pleasure or of harm, 

That e’er shall tempt my soul to leave 
Her refuge in thine arm. 


l 265: “There remaineth therefore a rest.” 


Anp is there, Lord, a rest 
For weary souls designed, 

Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance find ? 


Is there a blissful home, 
Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat ?. 


Are there bright, happy fields, 
Where naught that blooms shall die ; 
Where each new scene fresh pleasure 
- yields, ; 
And healthful breezes sigh ? 


Are there celestial streams, 
Where living waters glide, 
With murmurs sweet as i 
And flowery banks beside# =~ 
For ever blesséd they, = 
Whose joyful feet shall sta 
While endless va 
Amid that glorious | 
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_————— 


=e 


6 My soul would thither tend, 
While toilsome years are given ; 
Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven! 


l 0 l aa “TI love thy kingdom, Lord.” 


1 I ove thy kingdom, Lord— 
The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 
2 L love thy church, O God! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 
3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 
4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 
5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
_ Thy hand from every snare and foe 
‘Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
- To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
1 0 02. “That wo should abe called the sons of God.” 
John 3: 1, 2. 
Onl Brno, sal wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 


sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! — 


But when we see our Saviour here, 


We shall be like our Head. 


3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure ; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 
4 If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 
5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall “ Abba, Father,” cry, 
And thou the kindred own. — 


773. 


1 Ir through unruffled seas 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
We'll own the fostering gale. 


2 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 


8 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control ; 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. | 


4 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own; 
And, when the joys of sense vie 
To live by faith alone. : 


Liwing by Faith only. 


Doxo.oey. 


Tur Father and the Son 
And §pirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore We 


Py 
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The Conflict. 
’T 1s midnight, and, on Olive’s brow, 
The star is dimmed that lately shone ; 
’T is midnight ; in the garden now 
y tad 1 . 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 


2 Tis midnight; and, from all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ; 
Ev’n that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


3 ’Tis midnight; and, for others’ guilt, 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he, who hath in anguish knelt, 


Is not forsaken by his God. 


4 ’T is midnight,—and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know: 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe, 


298. 


1 “’T'1s finished !”—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died: 
“’T is finished !”—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 


“Tt is finished.”—John 19 : 80. 


2 “’T is finished !’—all that heaven fore- 
told 
By prophets in the days of old ; 
And truths are opened to our view, 
That kings and prophets never knew. 


8 “Tis finished !’—Son of God, thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour; 
And yet, our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 


4 “’T is finished !’—let the joyful’sound 
Be heard through all the nations round ; 
“’T is finished !’—let the echo fly 
Thro’ heaven and hell, thro’ earth andsky. 


it 6 7 « Fear of denying Chrést.—Matt. 10 : 33. 


1 Deny thee? what! deny the way 
That leads to heaven’s eternal day ? 
Deny the Shepherd who will keep 
Within the fold his wandering sheep ? 


Deny thee, Lord! then who will bear 
My grief, my burden, and my care? 
Thou, thou alone canst calm my breast, 
And bid its weary throbbings rest. 

3 In heaven above, on earth below, 
Where, save to thee, Lord, could I go? 
Where fly for strength, ’mid mortal strife? 
Thou hast the words of endless life. 


4 My Strength, my Guide vouchsafe to be, 
I can do nothing without thee; 
Save me in every trying hour, 
Thou God of merey, life, and power! 


8 43, The blessed Hour. 


1 Brest hour! when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 


2 Blest hour! when God himself draws nigh, 
Well pleased his pager voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 
3 Blest hour! for, where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God,—the gate of heaven! 
4 Hail, peaceful hour! supremely blest, 
Amid the hours of worldly care; _ 
The hour that yields the spirit rest, ” 
That sacred foam of p 
5 And when my hours of 
And this frail tene 


Then may I s ee 1 ay if i 
A novekleian our of pre 


bo 
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53 ii “ Fear not ; I have redeemed thee.” 


1 Comz, weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 


2 Oppressed with guilt,—a painful load,— 
Oh, come and bow before your God ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love 
Will all the painful load remove. 


3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace— 
How rich the gift! how free the grace ! 


4 Dear Saviour! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 


5 64. Giving All to Christ. 


1 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim, 
How pay the mighty debt I owe? 
Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless to all thy glory show. 


2 Too much to thee I can not give; 
- Too much I can not do for thee ; 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief 
Graven on my heart for ever be. 


3 The meek, the still, ‘the lowly mind, 


_ Oh, may I learn from thee, my God! 


_ And love, with softest pity joined, 


For those that trample on thy blood! 


low my eyes, and heave my breast; 
fr sh and earth, I rise, 


822. “T delight to do Thy will, O my God.” 


1 O Lorp, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief delight shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 


2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 


3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 


4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy sheltering wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 


839. “ Jesus, and can I call Thee mine f” 


1 Lorp, when my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids intruding fears depart. 


2 For mortal crimes a sacrifice, 
The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ! 
What love! what mercy! how divine! 
Jesus,—and can I call thee mine ? 


3 Repentant sorrow fills my heart, 
But mingling joy allays the smart ;, 
Oh, may my future life declare 
The sorrow and the joy sincere! 


let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs | 4 Be all my heart and all my days 


Devoted to my Saviour’s praise ; 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 
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367. 


1 Ou, show me not my Saviour dying, 

As on the cross he bled ; 

Nor iti the tomb a captive lying, 
For he has left the dead. 

Then bid me not that form extended 
For my Redeemer own, 

Who, to the highest heavens ascended, 
In glory fills the throne. 


to 


Weep not for him at Calvary’s station, 
Weep only for thy sins; 

View where he lay with exultation ; 
’T is there our hope begins. 

Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeding, 
Amid the scenes he trod ; 

Look up and see him interceding 
At the right hand of God. — 


“Tam He that liveth.” 


3 Still in the shameful cross I glory, 

Where his dear blood was spilt; 

My soul is melted at the story 
Of him who bore my guilt : 

Yet what, ’mid conflict and temptation, 
Shall strength and succor give ? 

He lives, the Captain of salvation ! 
Therefore his servants live. 


4 By death, he death’s dark king defeated, 

And overcame the grave; 

Rising, the triumph he completed: - 
He lives, he reigns to save! 

Heaven's happy myriads bow before him; 

ms He one pee | men : 

ese eyes shall see him and adere-him; 

Lord Jesus! own me then. _ 
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5 7 5 “ Tloly rest.” 


1 Again the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blest ; 
When, like his own, he ‘bade our labors cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 


2 Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear, when fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 


3 Father in heaven! in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide ; 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend; 
Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 


3 (, 4. Christ our Peace.—Eph. 2: 14. 


1 I rHoveur upon my sins, and I was sad ; 
My soul was troubled sore and filled with pain ; 
But then I thought on Jesus, and was glad— 
My heavy grief was turned to joy again. 


We 2 I thought upon the law, the fiery law, 
Holy, and just, and good in its decree : 
“I looked to Jesus, and in him I saw 
That law fulfilled, its curse endured for me. 


3 I thought I saw an angry, frowning God, 
Sitting as Judge upon the great white throne : 
My soul was overwhelmed; then Jesus showed 
His gracious face, and all my dread was gone. 


‘4 I saw my sad estate,—condemned to die : 

Then terror seized my heart, and dark despair ; 
But when to Calvary I turned my eye, 

I saw the cross, and read forgiveness there. 


5 Tsaw that I was lost, far gone astray ; 
_ No hope of safe return there seemed to be ; 
-. But then I heard-that Jesus was the way, 
A new and living way prepared for me. 
6»: Then, in that way, so free, so safe, so sure, 
a 7 All sprinkled o’er with reconciling blood, 
i Will I abide, and never wander more, 
| i ae aon secure, in fellowship with God. © 
Br. 


rs 


‘sie 
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“Every tongue should confess that Jesus 
Christ is Lord,.”—Phil, 2: 5—11. 


389. 


1 Jesus! exalted far on high, 
To whom a name is given— 
A name surpassing every name, 
That’s known in earth or heaven! 


2 Before thy throne shall every knee 
Bow down with one accord ; 
Before thy throne shall every tongue 
Confess that thou art Lord. 
3 Jesus! thou, in the form of God, 
Didst equal honor claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame ! 
4 Oh, may that mind in us be formed, 
Which shone so bright in thee— 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free! 
5 To others we would stoop, and learn 
To emulate thy love ; 
So shall we bear thine image here, 
And share thy throne above. 


487. 


1 Lorp, I have made thy word my choice, 
My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 
2 I’ll read the histories of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in sight; 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 


8 ’T is a broad land, of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 


4 The best relief that mourners have; 
It makes our sorrows blest; 


“Thy law is my delight.” 
Psalm 119, 


Our fairest hope beyond the graye, 
And our eternal rest. 


626. 


1 Erernat Source of joys divine, 
To thee my soul aspires; 
Oh, could I say, “The Lord is mine!” 
°T is all my soul desires. 
2 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord, 
Assure me of thy love; 
Oh, speak the kind, transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove! , 
3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice, 
And triumph in my God ; 
Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To spread thy praise abroad. 


644. 


1 Gop, my supporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 
2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 
3 Were I in heaven without my God, 
’T would be no joy to me; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 
4 What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul’s eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 
5 Then, to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ; — 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, _ 
And tell the world my joy. 


Prayer for full Assurance. 


No Joy without God. 
Psalin 78. 
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826 “ Thou art my portion, O Lord!” 
° Psalm 119. 


1 Txov art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes haste t? obey thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 
2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
_ Could make me so rejoice. 


3 The testimonies of thy grace 
I set before mine eyes; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 
4 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways; 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And trust thy pardoning grace. 
5 Now I am thine—for ever thine— 
Oh, save thy servant, Lord! 
Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ; 
My ny is in thy word. 


) 4 4 een és ges eb whom Thou chastenest.” 
‘sali 94, 
1 Brest is the man whom thou, O Lord, 
In kindness dost chastise, 
And by thy sacred rules to walk, 
Dost lovingly advise. 
2 For God will never from his saints 
His favor wholly take: 
His own possession, and his lot, 
He will not quite forsake. 
3 The world shall then confess thee just 
In all that thou hast done; ; 
And those who choose thy upright path 
» Shall in that path go on. 


Vig 4 Mys sure defense is firmly ie aced 
3) wollte ¢ the sl most high: — 


Thou art my Rock; to thee I may 


For refuge always fly. 
r L 26. “Let the whole earth be filled with His 
glory.” 
1 Great God! the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thine; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine. 
2 But, Lord, thy greater love hath sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unvailing what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 
3 Oh, when shall these glad tidings spread 
* The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 
4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel’s rays, 
And build on sin’s demolished throne 
The temples of thy praise. 


1170. 


1 Dear may dissolve my body now, 
And bear my spirit home : 
Why do my minutes move so slow, 
Nor my salvation come ? 


2 God has laid up in heaven for me 
A crown which ean not fade; 
The righteous Judge, at that prea day, 
Shall place it on my head. 
3 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe 
From every ill design, 
And to his heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mine. 


4 God is my everlasting Aid, 
‘My Portion and my Friend; 
To him be highest glory paid, 
Through ages without end! 


e 


“There is laid up for me a@ crown of 
righteousness.” —2 Tim, 4: 6-8, 18. 
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3 
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5 8 . “O Death, where is thy sting?” 


He dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness vails the skies 3. 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Here’s love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But, lo! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again! 
The rising God forsakes the tomb; 
Up to his Father’s court he flies : 
Cherubie legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 


Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. 
Say, “Live for ever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to saye! 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, boastingGrave?” 


74. 


Hx lives,—the great Redeemer lives: 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 


Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 
Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessions rise, 

And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


Joy in Christ's Intercession. 


In every dark, distressful hour, 

When sin and Satan join their power, © 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 

That Jesus bears us on his heart. © 


5 Great Advocate! Almighty Friend! 
On thee our humble hopes depend 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For thou dost plead, and must prevail. 
37 5 “We have an Advocate with the Father.” 
e 1 John 2:1. 
1 Wuere is my God #—does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 
2 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye! 
See where the great Redeemer stands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, ~ _ 
With precious incense in his hands. 
3 He sweetens every humble groan ; 
He recommends each broken prayer ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 
4 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 
With stronger faith to call thee mine; 


Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 
My Father—God, with joy divine. 


628. 


1 On, where is now that glowing love, 
That marked our union with the Lord? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 
2 Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known ? 
That freed us from the fear of men, — 
And kept our eye on him alone? 
3 Where are the happy seasons spent — 
In fellowship with him we loved ? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, . ” 
The blessedness that then we proved 
4 Behold! again we turn to thee; _ rf 
Ob, cast us not away, 


! 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our Godt bar an thy smile, ; 


Past Joys remembered. 
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Not that we loved God, but that He ° 
loved us.” 
1 Ere earth’s foundations yet were laid, | 
Or heaven’s fair roof was spread 
abroad ; 
Ere man a living soul was made, 
Love stirred within the heart of God. 


2 Thy loving counsel gave to me 
True life in Christ, thy only Son, 
Whom thou hast made my way to thee, 
From whom all grace flows ever down. 


3 O Love, that long ere time began, 
This precious name of child bestowed ; 
That opened Heaven on earth to man, 
And called us sinners “sons of God!” 
4 I am not worthy, Lord, that thou 
Shouldst such compassion on me show ; 
That he who made the world should bow 
_ To cheer with love a wretch so low. 
5 Could I but honor thee aright, 
Noble and sweet my song should be ; 
That earth and heaven should learn thy 
might, 
And what my God hath done for me. 


975. 


1 Sweer peace of conscience, heavenly 
. ») . guest, 
~ Come, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control, 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 
‘2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere, 
Come, make your constant dwelling here; 
_ Still let your presence cheer my heart, | 
y Nor sin compel you to depart. 


A good Conscience. 


| 
| 


1 1 () 7 « “They that go down to the sea in ships.” 

1 Wnuuzz o’er the deep thy servants sail, 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale ; 
And on their hearts, where’er they go, 
Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow ! 

2 If on the morning’s wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye; 
Thewanderer’sprayerthou bend’st to hear, 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus’ ark! 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh, keep them safe at Jesus’ side! 

4 If life’s wide ocean smile or roar, 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 


1258 « “The Lamb is the light thereof.” 
1 On for a sweet, inspiring ray, 
To animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day— __ 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns! 
2 There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 
And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their 
all. 
3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujalis rise, 
And love and joy and triumph spread 
Through all th’ assemblies of the skies, 
4 He smiles,—and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 
5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir; 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 
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“4 divided Heart.”-—Rom. 7. 


638. 
1 


Our hearts, O Lord, with grief are rent, 
O’er vows made all in vain ; 
In anguish daily we repent, 
Each day offend again. 
2 Now we arise from death to life, 
Then sink from good to ill; 
Here we begin, there leave our strife, 
And work but half thy will. 
8 Oh, help us, Lord, amid all pain, 
As warriors true, to stand 
Faithful and firm, and thus to gain 
Thine own, the better land. 
4 Thy land—its gates how bright they shine! 
And let no evil in; 
Thy boundless land, and all divine, 
That hath no room for sin. 
Thy holy land, where none shall stop 
Our souls upon the road, 
And win our weak desires to drop 
From glory and from God, 
Oh, rich and priceless is the grace 
That we shall there receive! 
Nor once thine image shall deface, 
Nor once thy spirit grieve. 


695. 


1 For mercies countless as the sands, 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer’s hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give? 
2 Alas! from such a heart as mine, 
What can I bring him forth ? 
My best is stained and dyed with sin; 
My all is nothing worth. 
3 Yet this acknowledgment I’ll make 
For all he has bestowed, 
Salvation’s sacred cup Ill take, 
And call upon my God. 


or 


fon) 


“ What shall I render unto the Lord?” 
Psalm 116. 


4 The best return for one like me, 


So wretched and so poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask him still for more. 
5 I can not serve him asI ought; 
No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought, 
That I shall owe hira most. 


7 7 (). “Haste Thee to help me."—Psalm 22. 


1 Ou, help us, Lord !—each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 
2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed, 
With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
Oh, help us, Lord, the more! 
3 Oh, help us, through the prayer of faith, 
More firmly to believe ! 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive, 
4 Oh, help us, Jesus! from on high; 
We know no help but thee ; 
Oh, help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heaven to be! 


SOT. smitation of cnrist nm Hin Humitiation 


1 A pitert™ through this lonely world, 
The blesséd Saviour passed ; 
A mourner all his life was he, © 
A dying Lamb at last. 
2 That tender heart which felt for all, 
For us its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, ~ 
Save only in the grave! ; 
3 Such was our Lord; and shall we fear 
The cross with all its scorn? — 
Or love a faithless, evil world, — = 4 
That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 
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4 No: facing all its frowns or smiles, 
__ Like hin, obedient still, 
We homeward press, through storm or 
calm, 
To Zion’s blesséd hill. 
5 Dead to the world, with him who died 
To win our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above. 
6 By faith, his boundless glories there 
Our wondering eyes behold— 
Those glories which eternal years 
Shall never all unfold. 
“Bring in hither the poor and the 


] 0 5 De maimed.”—Luke 14: 17--28 


1 How sweet and awful is the place, 
__ With Christ within the doors ; 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores ! 
2 While all our hearts and all our songs 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, 
“Lord, why was I a guest ? 
3 “ Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there ’s room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?” 
4 ’T was the same love that spread the 
 _ feast, 
That sweetly drew us in; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 
5 Ey the nations, O our God! 
_Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 
6 We long to see thy churches full, . 
That all the chosen race 


we 


yand heart, and soul, 


l 1 18. “Turn us again, O Lord God of hosts.” 


1 Sx, gracious God! before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend ; 
’Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


Dark, frowning judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 
3 How changed, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name! 
4 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 


1157. 


1 Tex we adore, eternal Name! 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 
2 The year rolls round, and steals awa: 
The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 
3 Great God! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things! 
Th’ eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings ! 
4 Infinite joy, or endless woe 
Attends on every breath ; 3 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death! 
5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road! 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


bo 


“On what a slender thread hang ever- 
lasting things.” 


vA ee 
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Here new hope and strength will borrow ;_ 
Here will love my fears away. 
‘ Fd) oe 


6 Q re The Evening Blessing, 


1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
_Ere repose our spirits seal: 399 k A ge 
Sin and want we come confessing ; . “Teill feed themupom Saeeamatares.” 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 
2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow near us fly, 
Angel-guards from thee surround us; 


We are safe, if thou art nigh. 2 Lest I err, thine aid dis dbitith a 
3 Though the night be dark and dreary, ~ And forsake thy sheltering fold, 


Darkness can not hide from thee: Heedless of thy grace constraini 
Thou art he who, never weary, In the strength of nature bold 
Watcheth where thy people be. “8 ea 
: ar Mi. 3 Lord, thy guardian presen 
4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, Meekly kneeling, I imp x 
And our couch become our tomb, Now thy grace ha found me 
May the morn in heaven awake us, Would 1 wander tae am 
Clad in light and deathless bloom! e 
4 Come, my soul, tempt 


Arm thee for the strife wi 


295." “ Before the Cross.” Jesus, thy Redeeme 
1 Sweer the moments, rich in blessitig, ~ Sipre bis ae 
Which before the cross I spend ; 5 Yield, my heart, no on: Te 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, Rouse thy every laten 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. Cleansed, and washed, and fre 
2 Truly blesséd is this station, Got pangs, and am saa 
Low before his cross to lie ; Tae 
While I see divine compassion 7 5 Oy Prager rad 


Beaming in his gracious eye. 
8 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the cross I gaze; PRRCEE 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven ; Through thai 
I’m a miracle of grace. 
4 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I’ll bathe ; ’ 
Constant still, in faith pines ae 
Life deriving from his death. =| 
5B Here in tender, joo Ppt 


With my Frits will 
-* In Hymns 295 and 399 0 
; otthe bp rig iets 
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And, when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us on thy bosom rest ; 

Till, by angel-bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 


58 6 - Prayer for a lowly Heart—Psalm 131. 


' 1 Ler thy grace, Lord, make me lowly ; 
Humble all my swelling pride : 
Fallen, guilty, and unholy, 
Greatness from my eyes Ill hide. 
2 I'll forbid my vain aspiring, 
Nor at earthly honors aim ; 
No ambitious heights desiring, 
Far above my humble claim. 


3 Weaned from earth’s vexatious pleasures, 


In thy love I’ll seek for mine ; 


Placed in heaven my nobler treasures, 


Earth I quietly resign. 
4 Israel, thus the world despising, 
On the Lord alone rely ; 
Then, from him thy joys arising, 
Like himself, shall never die. 


6 5 9 All vain, without God's Blessing. 
. F Psalm 127. 


1 Varnty through night’s weary hours, 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm ; 
- Vain our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But for God’s protecting arm. 
2 Vain were all our toil and labor, — 


Ne’er was suppliant disappointed, 
Who to Christ his prayer addressed. 


Giving the Heart. 


570. 


1 Taxe my heart, O Father, take it! 

Make and keep it all thine own; 

Let thy Spirit melt and break it— 
This proud heart of sin and stone. 


2 Father, make it pure and lowly, 
Fond of peace, and far from strife ; 
Turning from the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 


3 Ever let thy grace surround it; 
Strengthen it with power divine, 
Till thy cords of love have bound it: 
Make it to be wholly thine. 
4 May the blood of Jesus heal it, 
And its sins be all forgiven; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, 
Guide it in the path to heaven. 
l 1 8 4 “ Abide with ws; for it is toward 
° evening. 
1 Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 
For the day is passing by; 
See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 


2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 


Paler now the glowing west, 
Swift the night of death advances; 
Shall it be the night of rest ? 


3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, », 


Lord, I cast myself on thee; 
Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
_ While’I sleep, still watch by me.. 
4 Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 
Lay my head upon thy breast; 
Till the,morning ; then awake me— 
Morning of eternal rest! 
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593. Prayer to Christ for Pardon. 


1 O rHov that wouldst not have 

One wretched sinner die ; 

Who diedst thyself my soul to save 
From endless misery ; 

Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ; 

That, when thou comest on thy throne, 
I may with joy appear. 


2 Thou art thyself the way; 

Thyself in me reveal : 

So shall I spend my life’s short day 
Obedient to thy will; 

So shall I love my God, 
Because he first loved me, 

And praise thee in thy bright abode 
To all eternity. 


8 if Peace found only in serving God. 
. salm 55, 
1 Ler sinners take their course, 
And choose the road to death; 
But in the worship of my God 
I’ll spend my daily breath, 
2 My thoughts address his throne, 
When morning brings the light; 
I seek his blessing every noon, 
And pay my vows at night. 


3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God! 
While sinners perish in surprise, 
Beneath thine angry rod. 
4 Because they dwell at ease, 
And no sad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor trust thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 


5 But I, with all my cares, 
~ Will lean upon the Lord ; 


I’ll cast my burden on his arm, 
And rest upon his word. 
6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love; 
The ground on which their safety stands, 
No earthly power can move. 


932.7 PU 2G ele 
1 Ir is thy hand, my God; 
My sorrow comes from thee: 
I bow beneath thy chastening rod, 
’T is love that bruises me. 
2 I would not murmur, Lord; - 
Before thee I am dumb: 
Lest I should breathe one murmuring 
word, 
To thee for help I come. — 
3 My God, thy name is Love; 
A Father’s hand is thine: 
With tearful eyes I look above, 
And cry, “Thy will be mine!” 
4 I know thy will is right, | 
Though it may seem severe ; 
Thy path is still unsullied light, 
Though dark it oft appear. 
5 Jesus for me hath died; 
Thy Son thou didst not spare; 
His piercéd hands, his bleeding side, 
Thy love for me declare. 
6 Here my poor heart can rest; 
My God, it cleaves to thee; 
Thy will is love, thine end is best; 
All work for good to me. 


555. “Create in me a clean heart” 


7 


1 Is this the kind return? 
Are these the thanks we owe 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, = 
Whence all our blessings flow? 


f 
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2 To what a stubborn frame 
Hath sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange, rebellious wretches we! 
And God as strangely kind! 
3 Turn, turn us, mighty God! 
And mold our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign Grace! these hearts of 
stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 
4 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 


is 33. Faith entreating for Pardon, 


1 O Lorp, how vile am J, 
Unholy and unclean ! 
How can J dare to venture nigh 
With such a load of sin ? 
2 Myself can hardly bear 
: This wretched heart of mine ; 
How hateful, then, must it appear 
To those pure eyes of thine! 
3 And must I then indeed 
. Sink in despair and die? 
Fain would I hope that thou didst bleed 
For such a wretch as 1! 
4 That blood which thou hast spilt, 
That grace which is thine own, 
Can cleanse the vilest sinner’s guilt, 
And soften hearts of stone. 
5 Low at thy feet I bow: 
Oh, pity and forgive! 
_ Here ‘will I lie and wait till thou 
‘Shalt bid me rise and live. 


Whither, oh, whither shall I fly, 
But unto thee, my God! 


2 When anxious thoughts arise, 

And sorrows compass round, 
Amid ten thousand enemies, 
In thee my help is found. 


3 Then at thy feet I'll bow, 
And in thy mercy trust ; 
If I am saved, how good art thou! 
And if I perish, just ! 


4 Perish !—it can not be, 
Since Jesus shed his blood ; 
The promise is both rich and free, 
And he will make it good. 


7 yj, 8. “T trust in Thee; let me not be ashamed.” 


1 OppresseEp with sin and woe, 
A burdened heart I bear; 
Opposed by many a mighty foe,—— 
Yet will I not despair. 


2 With this polluted heart, 
I dare to come to thee, 
Holy and mighty as thou art,— 
For thou wilt pardon me. 


3 I feel that I am weak, : 
And prone to every sin; . 
But thou, who giv’st to tho who seek, 
Wilt give me strength wit: 


4 I need not fear my foes, 7 
I need not yield to care, * 
I need not sink beneath my woes, _ 
For thou wilt answer prayer. — 


5 In my Redeemer’s name, 
I give myself to thee; 
Through him, unworthy asTam, 
My God will cherish me. ‘ 


. 
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6 5 1 . ‘Filled with all the fuliness of God.” 


1 O Lorp, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 
2 When all created streams are dried, 
Thy fullness is the same : 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name! 


3 No good in creatures can be found, 
But what is found in thee: 
I must have all things and abound 
While God is God to me. 
4 Oh that I had a stronger faith, 
To look within the vail,— 
To credit what my Saviour sdith, 
Whose word can never fail. 


5 He who has made my heaven secure, 
Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
What can I want beside ? 
6 O Lord, I cast my care on thee; 
I triumph and adore: 

Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 
RyAl) “ What cet I bie unto the Lord?” 

. salm 116, 
1 Waar shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 
2 Among the saints that fill thy house, 
My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever blesséd God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! — 


4 How happy all thy servants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nor shall my. purpose move; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 
6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 


827. 


1 I rove the Lord: he lent an ear 
When I for help implored ; 
He rescued me from all my fear; 
Therefore I love the Lord. 
2 Return, my soul, unto thy rest; 
From God no longer roam: 
His hand hath bountifully blest ; 
His goodness called thee home. 


3 What shall I render unto thee, 
My Saviour, in distress, 
For all thy. benefits to me, 
So great and numberless ? 
4 This will I do, for thy loye’s sake, 
And thus thy power proclaim: 
Salvation’s sacred cup 1’ll take, 
And call upon thy name. 


“TI will pay my vows unto the Lord.” — 
Psalm 116, 


5 Thou God of covenanted grace! 
Hear and record my vow,— 
While in thy courts I seek thy face, - 
And at thine altar bow. 
6 Henceforth myself to thee I give, 
With single heart and eye, 
To walk before thee while I live, — 
And bless thee when I die, — ari + 
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1095. “Weep with them that weep.” 


1 Lorp, may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joys, 
And weep for others’ woe ! 
2 Where’er the helpless sons of grief 
Tn low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to’aid. 

3 Thus may the sacred law of love 
Through all our actions shine, 
And force a scoffing world to own 

The Christian name divine. 


1 0 8) 6 “Be ye perfect, even as your Father in 
° heaven.” 


1 Brieut Source of everlasting love, 
To thee our souls we raise ; 
And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 


2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life 
With every cheering ray, 
Kindly restrains the rising tear, 
Or wipes that tear away. 
3 To tents of woe, to beds.of pain, 
_ Thy children, Lord, repair ; 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestows, 
Relieve the mourners there. 
4 The widow’s heart shall sing for joy ; 
'__ The orphan shall be fed ; 
The hungering soul we’ll gladly point 
To Christ, the living Bread. 
5 Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 


12 Ba: “Earnestly desiring to be clothed upon.” 


1 Farmer! T long, I faint, to see 
place of thine abodes 


a 


= 
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I’d leave thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God! 
2 There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 
In shining ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 


3 Then at thy feet, with awful fear, 
Th’ adoring armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before th’ eternal All. 


4 The more thy glories strike my eyes, 
The humbler I shall lie; 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Immeasurably high. 


1239. 


1 WueEn musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 
*T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 
2 "Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
And dread a Father’s will; 
*T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still : 
3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys — 
The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 
4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight e 
From earth-born woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour’s bliss to share ! 


Death is Gain. 


Doxotoey. 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him 
known, 
Or saints to love the Lord! 
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134. 


1 Lorp, thou hast searched and seen me 
through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 
2 My thoughts before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


The All-seeing God.—Psalm 189. 


3° Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare - 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


6 () 1 . “My soul waiteth for Thee.”"—Psalm 130, 


1 From deep distress and troubled thoughts, 
To thee, my God, I raise my cries; 
If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 


. 2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, 
* Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 
‘That sinners may approach thy face, | 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 
‘8 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wish for breaking day, 
So waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face ih Se 


4 My trust is fixed upon thy word, 
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain; 
Let mourning souls address the oe a, 


a9 


. 
aa 
a — 


And find relief gin all thei ain, | : 


5 Great is his love, and large his grace, _ 
Through the redemption of his Son ; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


615. The Joy of Pardon, bal 
1 Tuou Prince of glory, slain for me, — 
Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer ; 
That loving, melting look I see, 
That bursting sigh, that tender tear. 
2 Can I behold that’ closing De 
Still fixed on me, still beaming love! 
And can I see my Saviour die, 
Nor feel one holy passion movet 
3 Let me but hear thy dying voic oy 
Pronounce forgiveness in my pos ; 
My trembling spirit shall rejoic ’ 
And feel the calm of hana 


re life or death is sw 
In life’s last hour, thy “pres 
From fear shat set aa vr t 


1 Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, 
Lost and undone, for aid 
Weary of earth, myself, ai 
Open thine arms and take 1 


2 Pity and save my ruined 
"T is thou ae a s' 
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G2, “ Great is Thy faithfulness.” 
1 My God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distill, like early dew. 


2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 

And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


l 98. “The Lord of hosts t3 with us,”—Psalm 46, 


1 Gop is our refuge and defense, 
In trouble our unfailing aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 
What foe can make our souls afraid ? 


2 There is a river, pure and bright, 
Whose streams make glad the heaven- 
ly plains ; 
There, in eternity of light, 
The city of our God remains. 


3 Not on a seraph’s wing of fire,— 
But on the mightier wings of prayer 
We reach that home of pure desire, 
And feel his cloudless presence there. 


7 But soon, how soon! our spirits droop, 
Unwont the air of heaven to breathe : 
Yet God, in very deed, will stoop, 
And dwell himself with men beneath, 


£ ; Come to thy living temples, then ; 
ra _ As i in the sae times appear : 


937 « “How wnsearchable are Thy judgments.” 


1 Lorp, my weak thought in vain would 
climb 
To search the starry vault profound ; 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation’s outmost bound. 


2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search thy great eternal plan, — 
Thy sovereign counsels, born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 


38 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 


4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as night to me, 
Here, as on solid rock, I rest ; 
That so it seemeth good to thee. 


5 Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at thy will: 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore, 
And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still. , 


8 06. Imitation of Ohrist in Suffering. 
1 Dzar Lord, amid the throng that pressed 
Around thee on the curséd tree, 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. — 


2 Like them may we rejoice to own 
Our dying Lord, though crowned with 
‘thorn ; *> 
Like thee, thy blesséd self, endure 
The cross with all its joy and scorn. 


3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 


ne what thy brethren all should be: 
ims on saith disowned by those — 
0 see No ) beaut) , Lord, in thee. 
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3 hae “ Plead Thou my cause.” Q ve) 
1 Pxeap thou, oh, plead my cause ! 3 Plead, when the tempter’s on EY 
Each self-excusing plea To each fond hope of mine, — 
My trembling soul withdraws, Denies this faithless healer 5 
And flies to thee. Can e’er bethina 
When justice rears her throne, If slander whisper, too, ‘e “<a 
Ah! who, save thee alone, The sin I never knew, rs 
May stand, O spotless One ? Thou, who couldst urge the true, 
Plead thou my cause ! Plead thou my cause | fad ie 
é 5 See 
2 Ah! plead not aught of mine 4 Oh, plead | my cause above, 
Before thine altar throne— Plead thine within sr albay it 
Fragments, when all is thine, Till there thy peaceful dove — a eo 
All, all thine own ! Shall build her nest. 
Thou seest what stains they bear, Thou know’st this will, ho 
Oh, since each tear, each prayer, Thou know’st, though language fail, 
Hath need of pardon there, My soul’s mysterious tale: 


Plead thou my cause ! . Plead thou my t 
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427. “The Light of Life.” 
1 On earth was darkness spread— _ God by his Sor 


* 
One boundless night ; Day withou 
“Let there be light,” God said,— 
And there was light ! : ieee a 


2 There hung a deeper gloom 
O’er quick and dead, 
But Jesus burst the tomb, 
— And darkness fled. 


38 God Py i 
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5 42. “ Child of sin and sorrow.” 
1 Cump of sin and sorrow, 2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Filled with dismay, Why wilt thou die ! 
Wait not for to-morrow, Come, while thou canst borrow 
Yield thee to-day : Help from on high : 
Heaven bids thee come, Grieve not that love, 
_ While yet there’s room; Which, from above, 
Child of sin and sorrow, Child of sin and sorrow, 
Hear and obey. Would bring thee nigh. 


_RYLE. 6s & 5s. 
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' 569. Yielding Earth for Heaven.—Heb. 11: 16. J 
1 My soul, go boldly forth, 3 Thy God, thy Head’s above ; 
Forsake this sinful earth ; There is the world of love ; 
What hath it been to thee Mansions there purchased are 
- But pain and sorrow ? By Christ’s own merit ; 
And think’st thou it will be For these he doth prepare 
Better to-morrow ? Thee, by his Spirit. Ay 
2 Why wilt thou still delay ? 4 Lord Jesus, take my spirit ; 
Thou cam’st not here to stay: — I trust thy love and merit : 
_ What tak’st thou for thy part Take home thy wandering sheep, 


_ But heavenly pleasure? — For thou hast sought it: 
Where then should be thy heart, My soul in safety keep, 


Pill a 


But where’s thy treasure ¢ For thou hast bought it. — 


ed - 


a“ 


244 


BETHANY. 6s & 4s. 


9 8 9 ° “ Nearer, my God, to Thee.” 


1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee : 
Ev’n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
|: Nearer, my God, to thee, :}] 
Nearer to thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams, I’d be 
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|] 
Nearer to thee. 


ivy) 


There let the way appear 
Steps up to heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 

Angels to beckon me 

|: Nearer, my God, to thee, :]] 

Nearer to thee. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|] 
Nearer to thee. 


or 


Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
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Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 


||: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|] 


Nearer to thee. 


i 2 nb “ Strangers and pilgrims on the earth.” 
1 I’m but a stranger here, 


Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear, ~ 

Heaven is my home: 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand 5 
Heaven is my fatherland— 

Heaven is my home. 


What though the tempest rage, 
Heaven is my home; 

Short is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven is my home: 

Time’s cold and wint’ry blast 

Soon will be overpast ; 

I shall reach home at last— 
Heaven is my home. 


There, at my Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is my home ; 

I shall be glorified— 
Heaven is my home: 

There are the good and bl 

Those I loved most and best, 

And there I, too, shall rest;—- —— 
Heaven is my home! 
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1259. Children’s Song of the Happy Land. 


1 Tuere is a happy land, 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day ; 
Oh, how they sweetly sing, 


Worthy is our Saviour King! 


Loud let his praises ring, 
Praise, praise for aye. 


2 Come to that happy land,— 


Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand, 
Why still delay ? 


LYNCH. 6s & 4s. 


Oh ! we shall happy be, 

When from sin and sorrow free ; 

Lord, we shall live with thee, 
Blest, blest for aye! 


3 Bright, in that happy land, 


Beams every eye; 
Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love can not die : 
Oh, then to glory run ! 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And bright, above the sun, 
We reign for aye! 


933. “O God! be Thow my stay.” 


1 Farner, oh, hear me now! 
Father divine ! 
Thou, only thou, canst see 
The heart’s deep agony : 
Help me to say to thee 
“Thy will, not mine !” 


Raw 


 _ Inth 


Hush every troubled fear, 
Thee let me still revere, 
Still own thy power. 
8 In thee alone I trust, 
Thou Holy One! 
Humbly to thee I pray 


Of life, I still may say, — 
“ Thy will be done!” 


i 


That through each troubled day 


246 


ENWOOD. 7s. 


6 LINES. 
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Pleading with Sinners. 


O40. 
1 


Heart of stone, relent, relent ! 
Break, by Jesus’ cross subdued ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Covered with his flowing blood: 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done ! 
Crucified th’ incarnate Son ! 


2 Yes: thy sins have done the deed, 
Driven the nails that fixed him there; 
Crowned with thorns his sacred head, 
Pierced him with the cruel spear, 
Made his soul a sacrifice, 
While for sinful man he dies. 


8 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain? 
Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all his wounds again, 
And the shameful cross renew ? 
No: with all my sins I’ll part: 
Break, oh, break, my bleeding heart! 


624. 


1 O rnov God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and every where ! 
For his sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hour of need: 
Only hide not now thy face, 

God of all-sufficient grace ! 


The Hour of Need. 


2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord! 
For my trust is in thy word ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin, 
That thy peace may rule within : 
May I know myself thy child, - 
Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled. 


Dearest Lord! may I so much 

As thy garment’s hem but touch, 
Or but raise my languid eye 
To the cross where thou diast die, 
It shall make my spirit whole,— 
It shall heal and save my soul. 


oe 


4 Leave me not, my Strength, my Trust! 
Oh, remember I’m but dust ! 
Leave me not again to stray ; 
Leave me not the tempter’s prey 
Fix my heart on things above ; 
Make me happy in thy love. 


632. 


1 Once I thought my mountain strong, 
Firmly fixed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 
Then my soul was filled with love : 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 


Conflict with Sin. 


2 Little then myself I knew, _ a4 
Little thought of Satan’s power; 
Now I feel my sins anew, 


Now I feel the stormy hour: ie 
Sin has put my joys to flight, 
Sin has turned my day to night. 


ia) 


Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul ; 
Bid my dying hopes revive; __ 

Make my wounded ane. 4 
Far away the tempter. 

Speak the word and set 1 

Let me live alone to t 
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7 1 1 ‘a “ Jesus, Saviour, pity me.” 

1 Prry, Lord! this child of clay, 
Who can only weep and pray— 
Only on thy love depend : 

Thou who art the sinner’s Friend 
Thou, the sinner’s only plea— 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me ! 


2 From thy flock, a straying lamb, 
Tender Shepherd, though I am ; 
_ Now, upon the mountain cold, 
Lost, I long to gain the fold, 
And within thine arms to be: 
Jesus, Saviour, pity me! 


3 Oh, where stillest streams are poured, 
In green pastures lead me, Lord ! 
Bring me back, where angels sound 
Joy to the poor wanderer found : 
Evermore my Shepherd be : 

Jesus, Saviour, pity me! 


740. Prayer for Audience with the God-man, 


1 Saviour, when in dust to thee 
_ Low we bow th’ adoring knee; 
Pleading all thy pain and woe 
Suffered once for man below ; 
Turn on us a favoring eye, 
Hear, oh, hear our humble cry! 


2 By thine hour of dire asec 3} 

By thine agony of prayer, 

By thy wounds, and pangs, and cries, 
. erfect s -sacrifice,— : 


3 By thy tomb, whose dark abode 
Held in vain ‘the rising God, 
Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty reascended Lord ! 
On thy seat above the sky, 
Hear, oh, hear our humble cry! 


Prayer for the manifested Presence of Christ, 
TAL. ge see tt v 


1 Son of God! to thee I ery: 


By the holy mystery 

Of thy dwelling here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy birth, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea: 
Manifest thyself to me! 


2 Lamb of God! to thee I ery: 
By thy bitter agony, 
By thy pangs to us unknown, 
By thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea: 
Manifest thyself to me! 


3 Prince of Life! to thee I cry: 
By thy glorious majesty, 
By thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, — 
Hear, oh, hear my fervid plea : 
Manifest thyself to me ! 


4 Lord of glory, God most high ! 


Man exalted to the sky, £, 
With thy love my bosom fill ; 

Prompt me to perform thy will : 
Then thy glory I shall see— — 
Thou wilt bring me home to. thee. 


: 


248 
STANFIELD. L. M. 


57 1. Joy in Prater over one Penitent, 
Luke 15 : 7, 


1 Wuo can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory born ? 
2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 
The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King, 


756. 


1 ’T1s by the faith of joys to come 
We walk thro’ deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 


or) 


“ The faith of joys to come.” 


Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 


2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 
3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


853. 


1 Waar various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there? _ 

2 Prayer makes the darkened ‘clouds with- | 

draw, 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob. A 
Gives exercise to cath s and lov: 


7 
q 
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ee 


The Worth of Prayer. 
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3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian’ Ss armor 
bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4 Have you no words? ah! think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill a fellow-creature’s ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 


5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
“Tear what the Lord hath done nd og 


cated i 
8 6 6. Nothing without leneoa Cor. 1821-8. 


1 Han I the tongues of Greeks and . Jews, pir 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found, — baa | 
Like tinkling brass, an el S be 
Were I inspired to preac ( 
All that is done in heaven or hel 
Or could my faith the world remo" 
Still am I nothing without lc 
8 Should I distribute all my 
To feed the hungry, cloth 
Or give my body to the 


To gain a martyr’s gloric 


4 If love to God and lov 
Be absent, all my 
Nor ton a nor 
_ The work 


(886. 
he at 


to 
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2 I can do all things—or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains. 


3 I glory in infirmity, 


That Christ’s own power may rest on me}; | 


When I am weak, then am I strong ; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 


l () () 5 “ Tt is God that justifieth.” 
° om. 8 : 38—87, 
1 Wao shall the Lord’s elect condemn ? 
’*T is God who justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 


2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 
*T is Christ who suffered in their stead ; 
And, the salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead ! 


3 He lives! he lives! -and sits above, 
For ever interceding there : 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what should tempt us to dispair ? 


4 Shall persecution, or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 
He who hath ioved us bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors, 
too. . 
5 Not all that men on earth can do, 
_ Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 


: 1 008 « Not by works of righteousness which 
; . we have done.” 
_ 1 Now to the power of God supreme 


Be everlasting honors given ; 
_ He saves from hell—we bless his name— 


He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise. 
3 ’T was his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doomed to die ; 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 
4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 
And makes his Father’s counsels 
known, 
Declares the great transaction past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 
5 He dies,—and, in that dreadful night, 
Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
He rose, and brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 


1 1 3 5 e Go, preach My Gospel.”—Mark 16 ; 15—20. 

1 “Go, preach my gospel,” saith the Lord ; 

“Bid the whole earth my grace re- 
ceive ; 

He shall be saved who trusts my word ; 

And they condemned who disbelieve. 


2 “T’ll make your great commission known, 
And ye shall prove my gospel true 
By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 
3 “Teach all the nations my commands; 
I’m with you till the world shali end; 
All power is trusted in my hands ; 
I can destroy, and I defend.” 
4 He spake, and light shone round his head; 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode; 
They to the farthest nations spread’ . 
The grace of their ascended God.. 


_ Doxoroey. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God, the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven ! 


deca sie A. 
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ALDER. C. M. 


576 


1 Ou, for that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord! 
Owning how just and good thon art, 
And trembling at thy word. 
2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears 
Which from repentance flow! 
Oh, for that sense of guilt which fears 
The long-suspended blow ! 
3 Saviour, to me in pity give, 
For sin, the deep distress — 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive ; 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh, fill my soul with faith and love, 
And strength to do thy will! 
Raise my desires and hopes above ; 

Thyself to me reveal, 


579. 


1 Wiru tears of anguish I lament, . 
Here, at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 
2 Sure, there was ne’er a heart so base, 
So false as mine has been; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 
3 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These struggles in my breast? — 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest ? 
4 Break, sovereign Grace, oh, break the 
charm, 
And set the captive free! 
Reveal, almighty God, thine arm, 
And haste to rescue me, 
5 9 l ; “ O Lord, in ing Sogesiecr’ mercy.” 


Psalm 
1 Amp thy wrath remember love; 
Restore thy servant, Lord ; 


Prayer for a Sense of Sin. 


“ Oh, wretched man that I am !” 
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Nor let a Father’s chastening prove 
Like an avenger’s sword. 
2 My sins a heavy load appear, 
And o’er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t’ atone. 
3 My thoughts are like a troubled sea, 
My head still bending down ; 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Beneath my Father's frown. 

4 All my desire to thee is known; 
Thine eye counts every tear; 
And every sigh, and every groan, 

Is noticed by thine ear. 
5 My God, forgive my follies past, 
And be for ever nigh ; 
Thou God of my salvation, haste, — 
Before thy servant die. 


6 (0) (0) , “ There te Porc baits Thee.” 


1 Our of the deeps of long distress, 
The borders of despair, 
I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 


2 Great God! should thy severer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
Be strict to mark iniquity, 
No mortal flesh could stand. 
3 But there are pardons with my God, 
For crimes of high degree; __ 
Thy Son has bought them with his blood, 
To draw us near tothee, 
4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord; _ Oj 
With strong desires I wait: =. 
My soul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate 
5 In God the Lord let 
O sinners, seek h 
The Lord is good, a 
And plenteous is h 
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6 1 i “Turn “; eee our salwation.” 
1 Lorp! at thy feet we sinners lie, 
And knock at mercy’s door : 
With heavy heart and downcast eye, 
Thy favor we implore. 
2 On us the vast extent display 
Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away ; 
This heavy load remove. . 
3 ’Tis mercy—mercy we implore ; 
We would thy pity move : 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art love. 
4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus’ sake 
Our numerous sins forgive ! 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can break : 
Heal us, and bid us live. 
5 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And thy dominion own; 
Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repossess thy throne. 


6 1 Bel “Thave Arenal yt Thy mercy.” 


1 How long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 
Must I for ever mourn? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me ; 
- Oh! never to return? 
2 Hear thou, and to my longing eyes 
Restore thy wonted light, _ 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 
In everlasting night. _ 
: 8 Since I have always Placed my trust 
Pe. Beneath thy mercy’s wing, 
‘Thy saving health will come, and ‘then 


heart faaees ee opens | ¥ 75 


“ Turn Thee unto me, and have mercy 
upon me.’ 


620. 


1 O rHov, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow’s weeping eye. 


2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn: 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said— Return ?” 
3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy fect ? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat! 


4 Absent from thee, my Guide! my Light! 
Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy 
night, 
How desolate my way ! 


5 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine !. 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joy divine. 


712. 


1 Awnp can mine eyes, without a tear, 
A weeping Saviour see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to hear 
Who groaned and died for me? 


2 Blest Jesus! let those tears of thine 
Subdue each stubborn foe ; ¥ 
Come, fill my heart with love divine, - 
And bid my sorrows flow. ; 


A weeping Saviow. 


- Doxotoey. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, , 

oll ibe Le ee 
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PEKIN. S.M. 
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Gentleness of God’s Commands, 
salin 55. 


D10. 


How gentle God’s commands! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 


= 


bo 


Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guard his children well. 


8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 


Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 


And sweet refreshment find. 


His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day: 

‘I'll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 


8 6 l . Blessings of Christian Unity.—Psalm 138, 


1 Buzsr are the sons of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes are one; 


Whose kind designs to serve and please 


Through all their actions run. 


2 Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet: 


Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 


Make their communion sweet. 


3 From those celestial springs 
Such streams of pleasure flow, 
As no inerease of riches brings, 
Nor honors can bestow. 


4 Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above ; 

Where joy, like morning dew, 

And all the air is love! 

$ 4 ok. (depp _ wid 
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9 0 ver “ My peace I give unto you.” 7 } : 


1 Ler not your heart be faint, 
My peace I give to yol,— 
Such peace as reason never planned, — 
Nor sinners ever knew. ll 
2 It tells of joys to come; ery 
It soothes the troubled breast ; 
It shines, a star amid the storm— 
The harbinger of rest. re 
3 Then murmur not, nor mourn, ~ yes ih 


a 


a 


bc 


My people faint and few ; 
Though earth to its foundation shake, | 
My peace I leave with youu 


er 
IB. «me spirit of Goa Pie Te 
1 Buxzsr are the pure in heart, — 
For they shall see their ¢ 
The secret of the Lord is 1 
Their soul is Christ's 
2 The Lord, who left the h 
Our life and peace to t 
To dwell in lowliness with men 
Their pattern and their Kin, 
3 Heto the lowly soul 
Doth still himself imp: 
And for his dwelling, 
Chooseth the pure 
4 Lord, we thy presence se 
May ours this. blessin 
Oh, give the pure and 
A temple mee 
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2 To ever fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 


3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me roye no more, 


786. 
1 Ovr heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 


Jesus our living Head. 


2 God pities all our griefs ; 
He pardons every day,— 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


; : : ae Be if 
oo = = = : = 


3 How large his bounties are! 


What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with his blood! 


4 Jesus, our living Head! 


We bless thy faithful care—— 
Our Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart; 


Here wait, my warmest love ; 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 


Doxouoey. 


Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, _ 
Both now and evermore ! ae 
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4 No more on promises I'll rest, 
Nor resolutions vainly made ; 
But leaning on my Saviour’s breast, 
Implore his Spirit’s gracious aid. 


6 () 6 Prayer of the Publican.—Luke 18 : 18. 


1 Wirna broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I ery ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free: 
O God, be merciful to me! 

i 1 8 6 »‘Thave fought a good fight."—2 Tim. 4: 6-8, 

1 Tue hour of my departure ’s come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
Now, O my God! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die in peace. 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 
O God, be merciful to me! 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 2 The race appointed I have run ; 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; The combats o’er, the prize is won 5 
But thou dost all my anguish see : And now my witness is on high, 
O God, be merciful to me! And now my record’s in the sky, 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 3 Not in mine innocence I trust ;_ 
Can for a single sin atone ; I bow before thee in the dust ; 
To Calvary alone I flee: And through my Saviour’s blood alone 
O God, be merciful to me! , I look for mercy at thy throne. 

5 And when redeemed from sin and hell, | 4 I come, I come, at thy command; 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, I give my spirit to thy hand ; 
My raptured song shall ever be, Stretch forth thine everlasting arms, 
God has been merciful to me! And shield me in the last alarms, 

1283 The Day of Wrath. 
633. ~ Penitence for broken Vows. Na oa ah ee ye fi 3 
1 Whew silent steal across my soul iS ake day OCW ays 


When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadfal day ? 


: ; 2 When, shriveling like a parchéd seroll, 
2 aT 1S then I ve caught the Saviour’s eye, The flaming heavens together roll ; 
Viewing with looks of injured love, When louder yet, and yet more dread, 


Remembrances of broken vows, 
And tears, almost beyond control, 
Flow, as my guilty spirit bows,— 


A soul, for whom he deigned to die. Swells the high trum wakes + 
Inconstant and ungrateful prove. dead ea p_ thabpugie -F 
; $ 4 
3 Oh! had he not so kindly glanced 3 Oh! on that day—that wrathful day, 
(My weeping soul in anguish exe i When man to judgment wakes from clay 
I could have borne that searching look; | ~- Be thou the tremblit 


But now I yield: my spirit dies, Tho’ heaven and eart 
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548. The narrow Way.—Matt. 7: 18, 14. 


1 Broap is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 

2 “Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 
Is the Redeemer’s great command : 
Nature must count her gold but: dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord! let not all my hopes be vain; 
Create my heart entirely new : 

Which hypocrites could ne’er attain ; 
Which false apostates never knew. 
1 1 6 6. “ Whose Pat preg a is cg the dust.” 
. ob 4; 17— 

1 Suatt the vile race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 

_ Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just, than he ? 


2 Behold, he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 

Their natures, when compared with his, 
br Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 
“8. But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay! 
Touched by the finger of thy wrath, 
Ve faint and vanish like the moth. 
4 From night to day, from day to night, 

We ay y thousands in thy sight ; 
—Burie ed in dust whole nations lie, — 
Like a forgotten vanity. .s 


y “Bid Soe to yee we bows . 
! hor 


e | TheS 


i 18 ‘th “Alone with Thee, in that dread strife.” 


1 Tue moment comes, when strength shall 
fail, 
When, health, and hope, and courage - 
flown, 
I must go down into the vale 
And shade of death, with thee alone. 


Alone with thee! in that dread strife 
Uphold me in mine agony ; 

And gently be this dying life 
Exchanged for immortality. 


Then, when th’ unbodied spirit lands 
Where flesh and blood hath never trod, 
And in the unvailed presence stands 
Of thee, my Saviour and my God,— 


Be mine eternal portion this, 

Since thou wert always here with me, 
That I may view thy face in bliss, 
And be for evermore with thee. 


1 28 Q, Trembling in Fear of Tell. 


1 Farner !—if I may call thee so,— 
I tremble with my one desire : 
Lift up this heavy load of woe, 
Nor let me in my sins expire ! 


I tremble, lest the wrath divine, ‘ 
Which bruises now my sinful soul, 
Should bruise and break this soul of ming 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

Thy wrath I fear, thy wrath alone, 
This endless exile, Lord, from thee ! 

Oh, save! oh, give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me! 


Doxo.oey. 


Gory to thee, O God, most high! 
Father, we praise thy majesty 1 
hl on, the Spi 


it, we adore, 
lest for evermore! — 


“4 
: 
ee) 
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BENDA. §8. H. M. 
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7 5 7 . “Faith which worketh by love.” 


1 Farrn is the polar star 
That guides the Christian’s way, 
Directs his wanderings from afar 
To realms of endless day : 
It points the course, where’er he roam, 
-And safely leads the pilgrim home. 


2 Faith is the rainbow’s form 
Hung on the brow of heaven, 
The glory of the passing storm, 
The pledge of mercy given: 
It is the bright triumphal arch 


Through which the saints to glory march. 


3 The faith that works by love, 
And purifies the heart, 
A foretaste of the joys above 
To mortals can impart : 
It bears us through this earthly strife, 
And triumphs in immortal life. 


e : 
1 2? if 4. “ Neither shall there be any moré pain,” 


1 Frrenp after friend departs: 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 


RUNDELL. C. H. M. 


. 
° “Tos HL] 
ee 2B Seay Fe 
cP 7 WG RSS) (OR St SEL 
0 as 


Fuad Spee ae ol 
There is no union here of hearts _ 
That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world our final rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is somé blesséd clime 
Where life is not a breath,— 
Nor life’s affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 


3 There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown, 
A whole eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines 
To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night— 
They hide themselves in heaven’s own 
light. 
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a a 


1 i I hep “ Save Thy people, and bleas Thine inheritance.” 


i From foes that would the land devour; | 2 Defend, O God, with guardian hand, © 
- From guilty pride, and lust of power ; The laws and rulers of our land, 
From wild sedition’s lawless hour ; And grant thy churches grace to stand 
‘ From yoke of slavery ; In faith and unity ! 
From blinded zeal, by faction led ; Thy Spirit’s help of thee we crave, 
_ From giddy change, by fancy bred ; That thy Messiah, sent to save, 
_ From poisoned error’s serpent head, Returning to the world, might have’ 
4 Good Lord, preserve us free | A people serving thee! 
. . 
- 937 * “Sorrowing, yet always rejoicing.” 
_ [Tune Ruxpex1, opposite page.] 
1 Wuen I can trust my all with God, The energy of prayer, 
In trial’s fearful hour, Though sighs and tears its language be, 


v, all resigned, beneath his rod, If Christ be nigh, and smile on me. — 
=f pu Rs a | pnp aan 3 Then blesséd be the hand that gave ; 
vg a rb atl daedioal my Still blessed when it takes ; 

_ _ Blesséd be he who smites to save, 

, Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all his ways, 
Vhom heaven adores, and death obeys. 
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ORION. 8s & 6s. 


+ 


REFRAIN, 


“TJ will praise the name of God with a song.” 


1 Ler every heart rejoice and sing; 2 He bids the sun to rise an 
Let choral anthems rise ; In heaven his powell 
Ye reverend men, and children, bring ‘And earth, subdued to hi 
To God your sacrifice : Bow low before his thr 

For he is good,—the Lord is good, For he is good,—th 


And kind are all his ways: And kind ar 
With songs and honors sounding loud, | With songs 
The Lord Jehovah praise; 
- While the rocks and the rills, 
While the vales and the hills _ a 
A glorious anthem raise, # 


Let each prolong the 
» And the God of ou 


eful s a 
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8s & 6. 


ELLARD. 


945. 


1 I nearp the voice of love divine, 
Addressing man to trouble born; 
What accents, Saviour, then were thine! 
“ Blesséd are they that mourn !” 


2 Again it spoke: “Come unto me, ; 
Thou with distress and labor worn ; 
Rest and refreshment are for thee: 
Blesséd are they that mourn !” 


3 [heard a voice in truth’s pure word, 
A saint who sorrow’s yoke had borne : 


NOBLE. 


88 & 6. 


“ Blessed are they that mourn.”—Matt. 5: 4. 


“Blest is the man thou chast’nest, Lord! 
Blesséd are they that mourn!” 


4 I heard an angel-voice proclaim, 
“ Yon victors bright,whom crowns adorn, 
Through tribulation great they came: 
Blesséd are they that mourn !” 


5 Why should I then for suff’rings grieve, 
Since gorrow leads to joy’s bright bourn? 
Let me indeed the words believe : 
“ Blesséd are they that mourn!” 


877. 


1 Lo! the storms of life are breaking ; 
Faithless fears our hearts are shaking : 
For our succor undertaking, ~ 
Lord and Saviour, help us! 
0! the world, from thee rebelling 
y churcly in pride is swelling ! 


P. 


he 


eae ae ing, | 
, help us : ; 


. 7 


Prayer for Christs Aid in Toil. 
3 On thine own command relying, “~ 


We our onward task are plying ; 
Unto thee for safety sighing, 
Lord and Saviour, help us! 


4 By thy birth, thy cross, and passion, 


By thy tears of deep compassion, 
By thy mighty intercession, — 
; Iadhainindreviohe, help us! 
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NORWICH. 


Qs. 
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45(). Prayer for the Indwelling of the Spirit. 
1 Hoty Spirit! Love Divine! 
Let thy light within me shine ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast : 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


2 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way : 
Keep me thine, for ever thine ; 
Let thy love and joy be mine. 


d13. 


1 Broruer, hast thou wandered far 
From thy Father’s happy home, 
With thyself and God at war? 
Turn thee, brother; homeward come. 


The Prodigal invited. 


2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 
God for noble uses gave ? 
Squandered life’s most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother; God can save. 


3 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
He thy gentlest prayer can hear; 
Seek him, for he may be found ; 
Call-upon him; he is near. 
“ Why will ye die?” 


539. Ezek. 83; 11. 


1 Stnvers, turn; why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why— 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live. 


2 Sinners, turn! why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why— 
He who did your souls retrieve, 
He who died, that ye might live. 


3 Will you let him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 


1 


oo 


546. 


4 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why— 
He who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 


5 Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
Oh! ye dying sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 


“ Where wilt thow appear?” — 
1 Pet. 4:18. 


Wuen thy mortal life is fled, 

When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 

Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 


When the Judge descends in light, 
Clothed in majesty and might; 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear? 


While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to the Saviour fly : 

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


6 i 2. “ Deep regret for follies past.” 


1 Gop of mercy! God of love! 
Hear our sad, repentant song ; 

Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence 6n every tongue, — 


2 Deep regret for follies past, 
Talents wasted, time misspent ;_ 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

3 Foolish fears and fond 4 pete! 
Vain regrets for thi 
Lips too seldom 
Oft to murmur anc 
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4 These, and every secret fault, 


Filled with grief and shame, we own ; 


Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 


5 God of mercy! God of grace! 


Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Oh, restore thy suppliant race,. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs! 


589. 


‘1 Coutp my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour’s love ? 


“ Lovest thou Me?” 


2 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ? 


3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I fecl, 
If I did not love at all? 


_ 4 Lord, decide the doubtful case ; 
~~ Thou who art thy people’s Sun, 
_ Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be, indeed, begun. 


5 Let me love thee more and more, 
e If LT love at all, I pray; | 
f I have not loved before, 
Help me to begin to-day. 


+ ge Compinatont. - 


these eyes, how dark and blind ! ! 
his foolish, : ruind L. 


or 


fon) 


838. 


Oh these ever roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise ! 
Oh these wayward feet of mine, 
Found in every path but thine ! 


Oh this stubborn, prayerless knee, 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee, 
Longings of the soul that go, 
Like the wild wind, to and fro! 


To and tro, without an aim, 
Turning idly whence they came ; 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss, 
Adding to my weariness. 

Giver of the heavenly peace, 
Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease ; 
Minister thy holy balm, 

Fill me with thy Spirit’s calm. 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way 2 
Leave me not in sin to stay ; ; 
Bearer of the sinner’s guilt, 

Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt ! 


“ No more my eee but Thine.” 
Luke 23: 34, 


1 Ler me dwell on Golgotha, 
Weep and love my life away! . ty 
While I see him on the tree 
Weep, and bleed, and die for me ! 
Hark! his dying word; “ Forgive! 
Father, let the sinner live; _ 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
I thy ransom freely pay.” 
While I hear this grace revealed, 
And obtain a pardon sealed, *+ 

All my warm affections moye, yi 


Wakened by his dying love. ae. 


4 He hath dearly bought my soul ; 


is 
Lord, aceept, and claim the whole! bs i 
To thy will Tall resign, ~}! 
N Pen Spanyegiin own, but thine, 


oh de yeh iz 
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SHINING SHORE. 8s. & 7s. 


1228. * Thou art to pass over Jordan this day.” : ; ; 
1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 3 Should coming days be dark and cold, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, We will not yield to sorrow, 
Would not detain them as they fly,— For hope will sing, with courage bold, 
Those hours of toil and danger : “ There’s glory on the morrow :” 
For now we stand on Jordan’s strand, For now, ete. 


Our friends are passing over}; 
And, just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 


4 Let storms of woe in whirlwinds rise, 
Each cord on earth to sever,—_ 
There—bright and joyous in the skies— 


2 Our absent king the watchword gave,— There—is our home for ever: — 
“Let every lamp be burning ;” For now we stand on Jordan’s strand, 
_ We look afar, across the wave, Our friends are passing over ; 
Our distant home discerning: — - And, just before, the shining shore 
For now, ete. We may almost discover, — 


STAR. 88, 7 & 4. 
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LANDER. lls & 12s. 


i 9 6 A Soon and for ever with Christ. 


1 Soon—soon and for ever our union shall be 
Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in thee; 
The sins and the sorrows of time shall be o’er, 
Its pangs and its partings remembered no more: 
When life can not fail, and when death can not sever, 
Then Christians with Christ shall be—soon and for ever. 


2 Yes, soon and for ever, we’ll see as we’re seen, 
And learn the deep meaning of things that have been; 
Then droop not in sorrow, despond not in fear,— 
A glorious to-morrow is bright’ning and near ; 
When—blesséd reward of each faithful endeavor !— 
True Christians with Christ shall be—soon and for ever! 


; 1108. ; The Guiding Star. | 


| [Tune Srar, opposite page.] 
o> Srar of peace! to wanderers weary, | 3 Star of faith! when winds are mocking 


Bright the beams that smile on me ; All his toil, he flies to thee; >. 
_ Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, Save him, on ‘the billows roa 
Far, far at sea. Far, far at sea. 


ir of hope! io on the billow, : 4 Star divine! oh, safely nid him | | 
the soul that, oe wing Bring the wanderer home to Grea : 
vid Sore temptations long have ied him, 

Far, far at sea, 
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WILTZ. 6s. Doves te, 


) 3 6. My Jesus, as thou wilt.” 


1 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

Oh, may thy will be mine! 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign : 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 


Though seen through many a tear, 


Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear : 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me: 
Each changing future scene, 

I gladly trust with thee: 
Then to my home above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 

My Lord, thy will be done! 


9 50). The Discipline of Joy and Sorrow, 


1 My sky was once noon-bright, 
My day was calm the while; 
I loved the pleasant light, 
The sunshine’s happy smile. 
2 I said, “ My God, oh! sure 
This love will kindle mine; 
Let but this calm endure, 
Then all my heart is thine.” __ 


3 Thou trustedst me awhile: 
O Lord ! I was deceived 5 — 


Treveled in the smile, re 


’ Yet to the dust I I cleaved. ; 


4 Then the fierce tempest broke ; 
I knew from whom it came; 
I read in that sharp stroke : 
A Father's hand and ei : » 
y 4 


5 Must I be smitten, Lord? 
Are gentler measures vain ? 
Must I be smitten, Lord? — 
Can nothing save but pain? = 
6 I said, “My God! at length © 
This stony heart remove ; 
Lens all other strength, 
But give me “nae to love.” 


9 8 ds More like God. Pe 1? 


1 I pm thee wrong, my God; 
I wronged thy truth a i 
I fretted at the rod,— 
Against thy power I Ac 
2 Come rere nearer a 3 oo 
Let not thy light 
Bend, break cent 
Dissolve this iron heart! via 


3 Less wayward let me be, aa 
More pliable and mild; ty ee 
In glad simplicity eS 
More like a trustful child, 
4 Less, less of self each f- 
And more, my God; 
Oh, keep me in the w 


ay 
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7 a Biot 5 i ie 
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6 63. No Rest, but in God. 


1 My soul doth long for thee 
To dwell within my breast ; 
Unworthy though I be 
Of so divine a Guest! 
2 Of so divine a Guest 
Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath my heart no rest 
Until it come to thee! 
3 Until it come to thee, 
In vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 
No rest is to be found! 
4 No rest is to be found, 
But in thy bleeding love: 
Oh, let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above! ™” 
8 04. Imitation of Christ in Youth. 
1 I Feet within a want 
_ For ever burning there ; 
What I so thirst for, grant, 
O thou who hearest prayer! 
2 This is the thing I crave: 
A likeness to thy Son ; 
This would I rather have 
Than call the world my own. 
3 Like him, now in my youth, 
I long, O God, to be,— 
In tenderness and truth, 
In sweet humility. 
4 ’Tis my most fervent prayer: 
Be it more fervent still— 
Be it my highest care ; 
Be it my settled will ! 
904 “Be of good cheer ; I have overcome the 
as avorld,” 


1 CueeEr up, desponding soul ! 
Thy longing pleased I see ; 
"Tis part of that great whole 
Wherewith I longed for thee— 
2 Wherewith I longed for thee, 
And left my Father’s throne : 
From death to set thee free, 
And claim thee for my own— 
8 To claim thee for my own, 
I suffered on the cross; 
Oh, were my love but known, _ 
would be as dross ia 


e as dross | 


920. 


928. 


Would count their gain but loss 


To live for ever mine ! 


Upward | 


1 Go up, go up, my heart! 
Dwell with thy God above ; 
For here thou canst not rest, 
Nor here give out thy love. 
2 Go up, go up, my heart! 
Be not a trifler here ; 
Ascend above these clouds,— 
Dwell in a higher sphere. 
3 Let not thy love flow out 
To things so soiled and dim; 
Go up to heaven and God ; 
Take up thy love to him. 
4 Waste not thy precious stores 
On pleasure here below : 
To God that wealth belongs ; 
On him that wealth bestow. 
5 Go up, reluctant heart ! 
Take up thy rest above ; 
Arise, earth-clinging thoughts ; 
Ascend, my lingering love! 


“Choose Thow for me.” 


1 Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be! 
Lead me by thine own hand; 
Choose out the path for me. 
2 I dare not choose my lot: 
I would not, if I might; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 
38 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine: so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 


4 Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem ; 
Choose thou my good and ill 


5 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

6 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small 5 
Be thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All. 


o 
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The inner Calm. 


906. 
1 


Catm me, my God, and keep me calm : 
Let thine outstretchéd wing 
Be like the shade of Elim’s palm, 
Beside her desert spring. 
2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet,— 
Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street,— 
3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in the hour of pain, 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain,— 
4 Oalm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like him who bore my shame, 
Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting 
throng, 
Who hate thy holy name. 
5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 
Soft resting on thy breast ; . 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 


8) 1 4 “ Teach me the way of Thy statutes.” ~ 
. Psalm 119, 


1 On that the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still! 
Oh that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 
2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar’s part. 
3 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sincere; 


Let sin have no dominion, Lord, PAP 
’ df . J 


But keep my conscience ele: 
4 Make me to walk in thy comn 
_ Tis a delightful road; 
at , iy “aly rie eee v 
Of pt i? a 
ay * 


919. 


1 We praise and bless thee, gracious Lord, 


So shall we faultless sta 
978. “ Firmly Tbuild my 


2 Whate’er thy w 
_ Wherefore, fi 


Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands — 
Offend against my God, 
| i Ra 
“ Old things are passed away.” — 


Our Saviour kind and true, — 5 
For all the old things passed away, 
For all thou hast made new. _ 
But yet how much must be destroyes 
How much renewed must be, 
Ere we can fully stand complete 
In likeness, Lord, to thee! 
Whate’er would tempt the soul to 
Or separate from thee, 
That, Lord, remove, however dear 
To our poor hearts it b 
When flesh declines, th 
thou pe 
The spirit from above; 
Make us to feel thy service 
And light thy yoke of 


Before thy Father's 

The blessedness for ever 0 

The glory all thine own! — 
i! 


Wilt thou 
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4 Though strange and winding seems the | 1? 57 


way, 
While yet on earth I dwell, 
In heaven my heart shall gladly say, 
Thou, God, dost all things well ! 


1208. 


1 Cat on the bosom of thy God, 
Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
Ev’n while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 
2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ! 
- Soul, to its place on high! 
They that have seen thy look in death 
No more may fear to die. 
3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 
But, oh! a brighter home than ours, 
In heaven, is now thine own. 


1 25 6. “ Lord, I believe a rest remains.” 


1 Lorp, I believe a rest remains, 
To all thy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone ;— 
2 A rest where all our souls’ desire 
Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear and sin and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 
3 Oh that I now the rest might know, 
| Believe and enter in! 
_ Now, Saviour! now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 
- Remove the hardness of my heart, 
___ The unbelief remove ; 


“ Dust to dust.” 


Stk © a>” 


Holiness of Heaven. 
1 Cor. 2: 9, 10. 
1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, ~ 
Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come}; 

The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys above the sky 
And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 


1 26 iy; “ Now they desire a better country.” 


1 Ox! could our thoughts and wishes fly, 
Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne’er invades ! 


2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason’s feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 


3 Lord! send a beam of light divine 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine |» 
Our languid hearts inflame. 


4 Then shall, on faith’s sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
spring — 
Immortal in the skies. 


Pe YO ee 
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| 
fol “ IIe became obedient unto death.”—Phil. 2: 8, latieitl 
1 Tuov, who didst stoop below 3 O thou who aft our Life, 
To drain the cup of woe, Be with us through the strife; 
And wear the form of frail mortality, Was not thy head by earth’s rude tempests 
Thy blesséd labors done, Raise thou our eyes above _ [bowed ? 
Thy crown of vict’ry won, . To see a Father's love) ees 
Hast passed from ecarth—passed to thy home | Beam, like the bow of Promise, Shige 1 the 
on high. cloud. i aan ten a 
2 It was no path of flowers, 4 Ev’n through the awful gloom $ 
- Through this dark world of ours, Which hovers o’er the tomb, 
Belovéd of the Father! thou didst tread; | That light of love our guiding star shall be ;_ 
And shall we in dismay Our spirits shall not dread 


Shrink from the narrow way, ~ The shadowy way to treac a r 


a 
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KNIGHT. ‘7s, 3 tines. Dovste. 


2 6 4, The Contrast. 


1 Bress&ép night, when first that plain 6 Thou, o’er whom the sword and rod 
Echoed with the joyful strain,— Wave, in haste to drink thy blood, 
“Peace has come to earth again !” Art thou very Son of God ? 
2 Happy shepherds, on whose ear ; 
Fell the tidings glad and dear,— 7 We adore thee as our King, 
“God to man is drawing near!” And to thee our song we sing ; 
Our best offring to thee bring. 
3 Babe of weakness, can it be 8 Guarded by the shepherds’ rod, 
That the earth’s great victory *Mid their flock, thy poor abode ; 
Is to be achieved by thee ? Thus we own thee, Lamb of God. 
4 Child of poverty, art thou 
He to Mien all. heaven shall bow, 9 Lamb of God, thy lowly name; 
And all earth shall pay the vow? King of kings, we thee proclaim : 
Heaven and earth shall hear its fame. 
5 Heir of pain and toil, whom none 10 Mighty King of righteousness, 
In this evil day will own, King of glory, King of peace, 
_ Art thou the Eternal One? Never shall thy kingdom cease ! 
‘ 5 0. Christ the Sun of Righteousness. 

Tune Cave, opposite page. ; , : 
“2 Jesus, Sun of righteousness, Warm and cheer us forth to go;, 
_ Brightest beam of love divine, Gladly serve thee and obey 

With the early morning rays Allthe day! © > . 


Do thow on our darkness shine, 
And dispel with purest light — 
All our night! 


3 Thou our only Life and Guide ! 
Never leave us nor forsake : 

In thy light may we abide 
| Till: th? eternal morning break ; 
| Moving on to Zion’s hill 

Homeward still ! 
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18 (). “How firm a foundation !” 
1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Lot 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! nid 
What more can he say than to you he hath said. ; 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled :— é 
2 “Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not ‘dismayed ; ere 
For I am ‘thy God, I will still give thee aid: we us 
J’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, oer 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. + Ft - 7 2 
3 “When through the deep waters I call thee to go, = ‘vist % 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; : . eae war 
For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, a 2] : 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. a) ah oo aa 
4 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, — Vy a : nh és ae 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes: ot ee: 


That soul, though all hell should endeavor to Ss v uy . 
I’ll never—no, never—no, never forsake !” ip oa 


782. Looking of p f 
1 O xyxs that are weary, and hearts that are sore! 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no more! 
The light of his countenance shineth so brig 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no “night 


2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can not fears a 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus nea i 
I know that his presence my safeguard wail b ; 

For, “ Bis are we troubled?” he saith» 


Pa ne or 
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4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty and grace 
Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face to face; 
Shall know how his love went before me each day, 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned away. 


8) 8 2 a “ Faint, yet pursuing.”—Judges 8 : 4, 


Tuoven faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay ; 

Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near, 
The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we fear? 


He raiseth the fallen, he cheereth the faint; 

The weak, and oppressed—he will hear their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 

But how can we falter? -our help is in God! 


i) 


bo 


3 And to his green pastures our footsteps he leads; 
His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds! 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares. 


4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might; 
> So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come; 
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home! 


1 () () 6 “ Tle shall be called the Lord our Righteowsness.” 
. Jer, 23: 6. 


1 I once was a stranger to grace and to God; 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; 
‘Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to me. 


2 When free grace awoke me by light from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me; I trembled to die: 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: 
Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be. 


3 My terrors all vanished before his sweet name; 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 

\ To drink at the fountain, so copious and free: 
Jehovah,.my Saviour, is all things to me. 


a 4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and boast; 

} 7 Jehovah my Saviour,—I ne’er can be lost: 

oe... In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by field, 
et. Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield! 


5 Ev’n treading the valley, the shadow of death, 
ais This watchword shall rally my faltering breath ; 
x For, while from life’s fever my God sets me free, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, my death-song shall be! 
eet 4 , t tiie } 6 


+ 
" 


Poses Doxonoey. 
ighty, to thee be addressed, “ 
Spirit, one God ever blest, 
; arth and from heaver 
i er + be at if 
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4 5 ”) Prayer for the sanctifuing Influence of 
del 0 the Spirit. 


1 Comer, Holy Spirit, come! 
Let thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


2 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


8 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


4 ’T is thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 


5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


4) 16. * Now the accepted Time.—i Cor 6: 2. 


1 Now is th’ accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face. 


2 Now is th’ accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day : 
To-morrow it may be too late ; 
Then why should you delay ? 


vo 


Now is th’ accepted time, 
The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 


4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thy love: 
Then will the angels swiftly fly 
To bear the news above. 


OQ] B) , “Shalt we continue in sin that grace may 


abound ?°—Rom. 6: 1 
1 Swat we go on to sin 
Because thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucity the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds? 


2 Forbid it, mighty God ! 
Nor let it e’er be said 
That we, whose sins are crucified, 
Should raise them from the dead. 


3 We will be slaves no more, 
Since Christ has made us free,— 
Has nailed our tyrants to his cross, 
. And bought our liberty, 


| 9 1 6. . “Help me to watch and pray.” 


1 A cuargae to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ; 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill ;— 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; 
And oh! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. : 


4 Help me to watch and pray, — 
And on thyself rely; 
Assured if I my trust a 

Tshall for ever die, — ; 
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GALENA. 


S. M. 


918. 


1 Tuov art, O Christ, the Way : 
Thyself reveal to me ; 
And let me humbly, day by day, 
Live, move, and walk in thee. 


Prayer for Likeness to Christ. 
John 14: 6. 


2 Thou art the Truth divine : 
Its fullness may I see ; 
Believe, and find the promise mine,— 
“The Truth shall make you free.” 


3 Thou art the Life of God; 
By thee the dying live: 
In me diffuse thyself abroad, 
And life eternal give. 


4 Thus, by thyself, the Way, 
I to the Father come; 
Led by the Truth, I can not stray ; 
The Life and I are one. 


OLMUTZ. S.M. 


1 1 47 Fasting and Prayer for a Revival of 
e Religion, 


1 O Lorp, thy work revive, 
In Zion’s gloomy hour ; 
And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 


2 Awake thy chosen few 
To fervent, earnest prayer ; 
Again their sacred vows renew ; 
Thy blesséd presence share. 


3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 
And hearts of adamant will break, 
And rebels will obey. 


4 Lord! lend thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry ! 
Oh, come and bring salvation here! 
Our hopes on thee rely. 


Q74 


tins Cc. M. 
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1 Wuen, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his God, 
What rites, what honors shall he pay ? 
How spread his praise abroad ? 


“Give thy heart.” 


2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice ? 


3 Vain, sinful man !—creation’s Lord 
_ Thine offerings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Thy God will hear thy prayer. 


122. 


1 Wuerz’sr, through all his works, we send 
Our roving eyes abroad, 
The various objects all conspire 
To lead us home to God ;— 


2 That God, whose word all nature formed, 
Whose eye all nature sees ; 
Whose hand all nature rules, sustains, 
Or crushes, as he please ;— 


God, All in All. 


3 Before whose high and dazzling throne 
Myriads of angels bow ; 
Whose smile is everlasting bliss, 
Whose frown is endless woe. 
4 Low at his feet, then, O my soul! 
In prostrate. homage fall ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy trust, 
Thy joy, thy God, thy, all. 
4 
1 30. “ Whither mau ims s Sram Ty Pres 


Ul ny va on 
a4 In vain bi soul 


ad 
‘, 


= 


To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee. 
The notice of thine eye. 
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest; = 
My public walks, my private ways, t 
The secrets of my breast. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, ‘ 
Before they ’re formed within; 
And, ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 


4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and hi; 
Where can a creature hide! | ya” 
Within thy circling arms I lie, pam nl 
Beset on every side. ifaA 


5 So let thy grace surround meé still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every 
Secured by ee Tow 
ree 


lee? “The living God.” 
1 Great God! how infinite art thot a. 
‘What worthless worms | 
Let the whole race of crear 
And pay their praise t 


2 Thy throne eternal ages 
Ere seas or stars 7 
Thou art the ever 
Were all the nz 


. 
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5 Great God! how infinite art thow! 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 


— «498. 


1 How sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin—how deep it stains! 
And Satan holds our captive minds 
- Fast in his slavish chains. 


Man sinful by Nature. 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word : 
“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 

And trust upon the Lord.” 


3 My soul obeys th’ almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord : 
Oh, help my unbelief! 


4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour and my All. 


549. Need of Regeneration. 
1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of her load! 
_ The heart unchanged can never rise 
~ To happiness and God. 
' 2 Can aught beneath a power divine 
The stubborn will subdue? 
_ Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine, 
; To form the heart anew. < 
is thine the ons to recall, 
upward bid them rise; 
of error fa: 


4 To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live: 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
’T is thine alone to give. 


5 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine! 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine, 


5 5 7 . Repentance in View of God's Patience. 


1 Awp are we wretches yet alive! 
And do we yet rebel! 
’T is boundless, ’t is amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would sink us down to flames : 
And threatening vengeance rolls above, 
To crush our feeble frames. 


3 Almighty goodness cries, “ Forbear !” 
And straight the thunder stays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace ? 


4 Lord, we have long abused thy love, - 


Too long indulged our sin; _ 
Our aching hearts now bleed to see 
What rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command ; 
No more will we obey: 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand, 
And drive thy foes away. ts 


Doxo.oey. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


One God, whom we adore, 


Be glory as it was, isnow, 


And shall be evermore! 


J 
M4 
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1 Erernat Spirit, we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy grace: 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 
2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward’teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge, too. 
Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
All our imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 


4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice ; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 


The Power of the Holy Spirit. 


ie) 


946. “ Te shall sit as a refiner of silver.” 


1 Way should I murmur or repine,  ~ 
O Lamb of God, who bled for me ? 
What are my griefs compared with thine, 
Thy tears, thy groans, thine agony ! 
2 If thou the furnace dost employ, 
Thou-sittest as refiner near, 
To purge away the base alloy, 
Till thine own image bright appear. 


3 Though oft thy way is in the sea, 
Thy footsteps in the wingéd storm ; 
Though crested billows threaten me,— 
Love slumbers in their frowning form! 


4 Submissive would I kiss the rod, 
Needful each stroke, I humbly own: 
Help me to trust thee, O my God! 
If now thy wisdom be unknown, ~ 
1 2 5 3. The Heavenly Rest. 
(Original Form.) © i 
1 Lorp of the Sabbath hear our vo 
On this thy aE in this thy 


And own as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from the desert rise. 


Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we a 
But there ’s a nobler rest above : i 

To that our laboring souls aapirty 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 
No more fatigue, no more distress, + 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place; _ 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


" 


No rude alarms of raging foes; 


No cares to break the long repose; _ 


Lal 


No midnight shade, no clouded sun,— 
But sacred, high, eternal noon ! Salt 


O long-expected day, begin! ‘hia a 
Dawn on these realms of woe and s at 
Fain would we leave this ore 
And sleep in death, to rest wi at 
r Lm _ - ”“ 


The Heavenly Bat Ae p. va 


1 Ture earthly Sabbaths, , Lord, we | — — 
But there’s a nobler rest enka : 
To that our longing souls as} 


No more fatigue, no mo 
Nor sin nor death shall 
No groans shall - mingle 
Which warble from i 


No midnight 
But eae 
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6. 


1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 


Watchfulness and Prayer.—Psalm 141. 


2 Watch o’ermy lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead, 


3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 


4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I'll cry to heaven for their relief ; 
And, by my warm petitions, prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 
9?] “ Who shail ced in Thy Tabernacle ?” 
° salm 15. 
1 Wao shall ascend thy heavenly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy face ? 


The man who minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below ; 


-2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is 
: clean ; 
Whose lips still speak the thing they 
mean ; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
_ He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 


’ 8 He loves his enemies, and prays 

For those who curse him to his face ; 
And does to-all men still the same 
_ That he would hope or wish from them, 


et when his holiest works are done, 
: _ wapends on grace alone : 
is is tl hy face shall see, 


948. 


1 Ou, deem not they are blest alone, 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; - 
For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 
2 The light of smiles shall fill again | 
The lids that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 


3 There is a day of sunny rest 
For every dark and troubled night ; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 
4 Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 
5 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 
And numbered every secret tear, 
And heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. _ 


98 6. “ Ask what thow wilt.” 


1 Anp dost thou say, “Ask what thou wilt ?” 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 
I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s power. 
2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me bear : 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 
3 Give me to read my pardon sealed,. 
And fromthy joy todraw my strength ; 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height and breadth and length! 


4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, — 
But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All'shall be tage if thou art mine. 


“Joy cometh.in the morning. 


278 


AU. HOM. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


fi 8 “ Ask, and it shall be given you.” 
. Matt. 7:11. 


1 O ruov that hearest prayer ! 
_ Attend our humble ery ; 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 
Their children’s wants supply ;- 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father, thou ; 
We, children of thy grace: 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place ! 
- That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 


O24. 
1 Ye dying sons of men, 
Immerged in sin and woe, 
The gospel’s voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you: _ 
Ye perishing and guilty, come ; 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 
) erty? 4 oh gaa 
4 A oo. longer now delay, 7 
4 _ Nor Fain gates is 


“ Whosoever will..—Luke 14: 22. 


He bids you come Pa 2 

Though poor, and blind, ai 
All things are ready; sinner, ¢ 
For every trembling soul there’ 


fe 


- 

3 Drawn by his bleeding love, ae 
Ye wand’ring sheep, 

Christ calls you from abo 


The Shepherd’s voice 1 < 4 

Let whosoever will, now c “é 
In Jesus’ arms there sti f “ 
575. “The nonin ee 


1 A BROKEN heart, O Lo 
Thou never w 

*Tis written in th 

; This is the sacri 
The sacrifice that tho 
It is the broken heart al 


Let me in ee ; 
aot i are pe 
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Consolation in Christ. 


942. 


1 Wuenr: is my Saviour now, 
Whose smiles I once possessed ? 
Till he return, I bow, 
_ By heaviest grief oppressed’: 
My days of happiness are gone, 
And I am left to weep alone. 


2 Where can the mourner go, 
_ And tell his tale of grief ? 
Ah! who can soothe his woe, 
And give him sweet relief ? 
Earth can not heal the wounded breast, 
Or give the troubled sinner rest. 


3 Jesus! thy smiles impart ; 
My dearest Lord return, 
And ease my wounded heart, 
And bid me cease to mourn : 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 


And peace and heaven be found in thee. 


120 4. “ He bringeth down to the grave, and - 
Le 


bringeth wp.” 
1 Farner, my spirit owns 
Thy right to mine and me ; 
‘Yet pardon human groans 
From human agony ; 
_ The eye’s desire, the soul’s delight, 
Thy wisdom hath seen good to blight, 


2 Alas! the brittle reed, 


- On human life to lean ! 
A solace frail indeed, 
Vanished as soon as seen! 
Then, who shall fill the cheerless void, 
_ Or stay the soul ‘mid hopes destroyed ? 


=] or ied) * 


for this Hymn, — 


Nor, when the stroke is made, 
To murmur or reply ; 
Great grace for greatest need bestow, 
And strong supports for deepest woe. 


1 () 3 ss An ancient Burial Hymn. 


1 Tue pangs of death are near, 
Amid the joys of fife ; 
And when, in guilty fear, 
We end our dying strife, 
To whom, most holy Lord, 
Shall we for succor flee? 
O thou most mighty God! 
Our help is laid on thee: 
Lord Jesus! by thy bloody stains, 


Save, save us from hell’s bitter pains. 


2 The bitter pains of hell 
Awaken our alarm; 
We merit only ill 
From thine avenging arm ; 
Most holy Lord our God, 
To whom but unto thee, 
Most merciful and good, 
Can we for refuge flee ? 
Suffer us not to fall away 
From Jesus in our dying day. 


3 Our dying day will come, 
And call our crimes to mind; 
And when in sorrow dumb, 
No hope on earth we find, | 
To thee, O Christ, we fly,— 
To thine outflowing blood; _ 
Look with thy pitying eye, — 
Spare us, most holy Lord: — 
Nor let us lose the joys that rise — 
From thine atoning sacrifice. 


* Let the first eight measures of the tune be repeated 


~ 
r 
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* Or CO. M. by omitting the repeat. 


i 38. “ Seeing Him who is invisible.” 


1 


bo 


co 


215. 


1 


Bryonp, beyond that boundless sea, 
Above that dome of sky, 

Further than thought itself can flee, 
Thy dwelling is on high : 

Yet dear the awful thought to me, 
That thou, my God, art nigh :— 


Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind 
Feels atter thee in vain, 

Thee in these works of power to find, 
Or to thy seat attain. 

Thy messenger, the stormy wind ; 
Thy path, the trackless main : 


These speak of thee with loud acclaim ; 
They thunder forth thy praise, 

The glorious honor of thy name, 
The wonders of thy ways: 

But thou art not in tempest-flame, 
Nor in the noontide blaze. 


We hear thy voice when thunders roll 
Through the wide fields of air; 

The waves obey thy dread control ; 
But still, thou art not there: 

Where shall I find him, O my soul! 
Who yet is every where? 


Oh! not in circling depth or height, 
But in the conscious breast, 

Present to faith, though vailed from sight; 
There doth his Spirit rest : 

Oh, come, thou Presence infinite ! 
And make thy creature blest. 


The Spirit of a little Child. 


Fatuer, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me; 

The changes that will surely come 
I do not fear to see : 


I ask thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing thee. 
2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes} 
A heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 
3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
That seeks for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 
4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, ‘ 
T have a fellowship with hearts, 
To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do 
For him on whom I wait. 
I ask thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at thy side; 
Content to fill a little space, 
If thou be glorified. 
6 And if some things I do not ask, 
Among my blessings be, 
I’d have my spirit filled the more 
With grateful love to thee ; 
More careful—not to serve thee much, 
But please thee perfectly. 


305. 


or 


“ By Thy death we live.” 


1 In vain we seek for peace with " 


By methods of our own; 
Blest Saviour! nothing but thy bleod= f 
Can bring us near the thro ales ; 
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* Or CO. M. 6 lines, by repeating che jirst two lines. 


2 The threatenings of thy broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 
If God his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes the spirit dead. 
3 But thine atoning sacrifice 
Hath answered all demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 
4 Tis by thy death we live, O Lord! 
*T is on thy cross we rest: 
Forever be thy love adored, 
Thy name for ever blest. 


478 . “All glory to the united Three.” 
1 Ler them neglect thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace ; 
But our loud songs shall still record 
The wonders of thy praise. 


2 We raise our shouts, O God, to thee, 
And send them to thy throne: 
All glory to th’ united Three, 
The undivided One! 
8 ’T was he (and we’ll adore his name) 
That formed us by a word; 
*T is he restores our ruined frame : 
Salvation to the Lord! 
4 Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 


Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice 


In one eternal round! 


f 629. Why 80 far from God? 
1 Way is my heart so far from thee, 
__ My God, my chief delight? 


: _ With thee, no more by night? 
ite soul renews 


are my thoughts no more by day 


or at . eS, = . 


My heart presumes I can not lose 
The relish all my days. 
3 But, ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 
4 Wretch that I am to wander thus 
In chase of false delight! 
Let me be fastened to thy cross, 
Rather than lose thy sight. 
5 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear center of my soul, 
My God, my Saviour’s breast! 


6 a “God is 4 en tion for ever.” 
Psalm 73. 


1 Wuom have we, Lord, in heaven, but thee, 
And whom on earth beside? 
Where else for succor can we flee, 
Or in whose strength confide ? 
2 Thou art our portion here below, 
Our promised bliss above ; 
Ne’er may our souls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 
3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail, 
Thou wilt our spirit cheer, 
Support us through life’s thorny vale, 
And calm each anxious fear. 
4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 
And help and strength supply, 
Sustain us in death’s fearful strife, _ 
And welcome us on high. > 
Doxotoey. 
Let God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are “works to make him 
known, 
Or saints _ love the Lord! 
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1? 48, The Song of the Hundred and fk and 


Jour thousand.—Reyv. 7: 11—1T 
1 Waar are these in bright array, 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and | day, 
Hymning one triumphant song ?— 
“Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches to obtain, 
New dominion every hour!” 


2 These through fiery trials trod ; 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his almighty name : 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 


- Through their dear Redeemer’s might, 


More than conquerors they stand. 


iJ) 


Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, ” 
On immortal fruits they feed ; ~ 
Them the Lamb amid the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
Perfect love dispels all fear ; 
And for ever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away the tear. 


1249. “God shall bee @ away all tears from 


eur eyes,” 
1 Hien in yonder said of light, 
Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 
Happy in Immanuel’s love: 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, — 


2 But these days of weepin 
cas 4 Passed this scene of toil 


oP 


os 
as 


3 Heaven and earth mu: 


4 Saints below, » 


ES Borne wy 


Torturing pain and heavy, woo. Ex 


They shall feel distress no more— 
Never, never weep again: — a 
’Mid the chorus of the skies, 
’Mid th’ angelic lyres sien ye si 
Hark! their songs cleats BS tt 4 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ toe 
3 Allis tranquil and serene, _ ae 
Calm and undisturbed repose : cape 
There no cloud can interven¢ ‘i 
There no angry tempest blows > 
Every tear is wiped away, 
Sighs no more shall heave: ‘hie bre st, 
Night is lost in endless ei it age 
Sorrow——in eternal rest. — 


25).™ « 410 the sone of God shouted 


1 Sones of praise the an 
Heaven with halleluj; 


When he spake, at 
2 Songs of praise aw 
When the Prince of 
Songs of praise arose, E 
Captive led captivity. iy 


Songs of praise shall 
God will make new hes 
Songs of praise 


Still in songs of p’ 
Learning here, by 
Songs. of ie 
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ig 
ae 
—< 
7 ani = 
Se een ae =a 


= 
Pl 


896." Onward go. F Hold the cross of Jesus fast ; 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 


1 Orr in sorrow, oft in woe 
: 4 Faint not, Christian! though within 


Onward, Christian, onward go! 


Fight the fight, Maintain the strife, There ’s a heart so prone to sin 
Strengthened with the bread of life. Christ, the Lord, is over all ; 
2 Onward, Christian, onward go ! He ’ll not suffer thee to fall. 
Join the war and face the foe : 5 Faint not, Christian! Jesus near. 
Will you flee in danger’s hour ? Soon in glory will appear ; 
2 b] 
Know you not your Captain's power And his love will then bestow 
3 Let your drooping heart be glad; Power to conquer every foe. 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 6 Faint not, Christian! look on high ; 
Fight! nor think the battle long ; See the harpers i in the sky: 
Soon shall vict’ry tune your song. Patient wait, and thou wilt j join—- 
4 Let not sorrow dim your eye; Chant with them of love divine. 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; S'0 irae aa ares coon 


Great your strength, if great your need. 


5 Onward, then, to battle move ! 
More than conquw’ror you shall prove ; 


1 Stexp not, soldier of the Cross ! 
Foes are lurking all around ; 
Look not here to find repose : 


Though opposed by many a foe, = 
This is but thy battle-ground. 
per eeen soldier, onwgtd go! 2 Up! and take thy shield and sword ; 
981. “ Faint not, Christian !” vp it pa = o ee : ; 
a Far not, Christian! though the road, ThoBWy airive ak Sheik “tata tas , 
Leading to thy blest abode, : 
x Darksome be, and dangerous, too : 3 Break through all the force of ill; .> 
_ Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee through, Tread the might of passion down,— 
2 Faint not, Christian! though in ie Struggling onward, onward still, 


x would thy soul engage ; To the conquw’ring Saviour’s crown ! 
fird | on faith’s anointed nm 7m 4 Through the midst of toil and pain, 
battl Let this thought ne’er leave thy breast: 
Every triumph thou dost gain _ 
ae mo ae are thy coming rest. 


s] 
4a 
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4. if 8 . Ever Near. = 


1 I cLosz my heavy eye, 3 Thine is the day and night, 4 


Saviour, ever near! Saviour, ever near ! : 
I lift my soul on high, Thine is the dark and light, | 
Through the darkness drear : Be my covert here: st 
Be thou my light, I ery, Oh, shield me with thy might, 
Saviour, ever dear! Saviour, ever dear! —~ ©) > 
2 I feel thine arms around, 4 And whenI cometodie, 
Saviour, ever near ! Saviour, ever near, 
With thee if I am found, Receive my parting sigh;  ~—.. 
Never can I fear, In the hour of fear, 
Whatever ills abound ;— Be to my spiritnigh, 
Saviour, ever dear ! Saviour, everdear! = 
mete tli ir 
MAMRE. 6s & 7s, tap woe 


OEE TS 7.) 
. } 
‘ 


“ Everlasting joy shall be upon their heads.” : 


1 Wit that not joyful be, if 2 Will that 
When we walk by faith no more, - Wh 
When the Lord we loved before, 

As Brother-man we see; __ 
When he welcomes us above, — 
When we share his smil 

Will that not joyful 


pe 
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f) 
as a 2 Ss) le a aaa a ae 
eae ete a ae eee ee 


oe a ae 
| 4 539 -@ |= | @& 4 Wa ae Be 
Lat pl 


8 Oft these earnest longings 


8) 8) 1 e “Thave longed for Thy salvation, O Lord.” Swell within my br east, 


1 Purer yet and purer Yet their inner meaning 
I would be in mind, Ne’er can be expressed. 
Dearer yet and dearer 
Every duty find 5 6 ii 9 « “Lam thy God ; Iwill strengthen thee.” 


2 Hoping still and trusting 
God without a fear, 
Patiently believing 
He will make all clear ; 


1 Ou, let him whose sorrow 
No relief can find, 
Trust in God, and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind ! 


3 Calmer yet and calmer Where the mourner, weeping, 
Trial bear and pain, Sheds the sacred tear, 
Surer yet and surer God his watch is keeping, 
Peace at last to gain; Though none else is near. 


4 Suff'ring still and doing, 
To his will resigned, 
And to God subduing 
Heart and will and mind. 


2 God will never leave us; 
All our wants he knows ; 
Feels the pains that grieve us, 
Sees our cares and woes: 


5 Higher yet and higher When in grief we languish, 
Out of clouds and night, He will dry the tear 

Nearer yet and nearer Who his children’s anguish 

Rising to the light— Soothes with succor near. 


6 Light serene and holy, 
Where my soul may rest, 
Purified and lowly, ~ 


8 All our woe and sadness 
In this world below, 


. A Equal not the gladness 
ce a We in neater shall know,— 
7 Quicker yet and quicker When our gracious Saviour, 
Ever onward press, | In the realms above, 
Firmer yet and firmer Crowns us with his favor, 
Step as I progress : Fills us with his love. 

8 Will that not joyful be, ~ 4 Yes! that will joyful be ; 
When we hear what none can tell,. Let the world her gifts recall ; 
And the ringing chorus swell There is bitterness in all : 

‘ Of angels’ melody! _ Her joys are vanity ! . 
Wher in their songs of praise, Courage, dear ones of my heart! 
1 them raise, Though it grieves us here to part, 


st joyful be? 


oad 


hal | ; There we shall joyful be! — 
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e 
28 6. Compassion of Christ,—Luke 19: 41. 


1 Di Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 
2 The Son of God in tears 
The wondering angels see! 
Be thou astonished, O my soul! 
He shed those tears for thee. 
3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear: 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And weeping is not there, 


499 “Tow should man be just with God ?” 
° Job 9; 2. 


1 Au, how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God ! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 
2 If he our ways should mark, 
With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 
3 All-seeing, powerful God! 
Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end? 
4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 
Ah, how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God! 

None, none can meet him and escape, 
But through the Saviour’s blood. 
5 Q 8) “ Out of the depths have Ieried unto Thee.” 
. salm 130, 

1 Ovr of the depths of woe, 
To thee, O Lord! I ery; 


or 


Darkness surrounds me, yet I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 
2 I cast my hopes on thee; 
Thou canst, thou wilt forgive ; 
If thou shouldst mark iniquity, 
Who in thy sight could live? 
3 I wait for thee ; I wait, 
Confessing all my sin: 
Lord! I am knocking at thy gate ; 
Open, and take me in, 
4 Glory to God above! 
The waters soon will cease; 
For lo! the swift-returning dove 
| Brings home the pledge of peace. 
5 Though storms his face obscure, 
And dangers threaten loud, 
Jehovah’s covénant is sure, — 
His bow is in the cloud ! 


d67. 


1 My former hopes are fled, 
My terror now begins ; 
I feel, alas! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 
2 Ah! whither shall I fly? 
I hear the thunder roar : 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door, 
3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom ; 
But sure a friendly whisper says, 
“Flee from the wrath to come.” 
4 I see, or think I see, - 
A glimmering from afar ; ; 
A beam of day that shines for me, ~ 
To save me from despair. 
5 Forerunner of the sun, ' “i 
It marks the pilgrim’s Hews 
I'll gaze upon it while I ne Ale - 4 


And watch the rising day. We 


Hope in the Cross. 


fice 
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625. “0 Lord, hear me, for Iam poor and needy.” To God, my Father, make my moan, 
1 My God, my prayer attend ; And he refuse to hear ? 
Oh, bow thine ear to me— 2 If he my Father be 


Without a hope, without a friend, 
Without a help but thee ! 


2 Oh, guard my soul around, *y 
Which loves and trusts thy grace ; 
Nor let the powers of hell confound 
The hopes on thee I place! 


His pity he will show; 
From cruel bondage set me free, 
And inward peace bestow. 


3 If still he silence keep, 
Tis but my faith to try ; 
; He knows and feels whene’er I weep, 
3 Thy mercy I res ; And softens every sigh. 
Let mercy hear my cries, 4 é, 
While, humbly pee at thy feet, ‘ iy will T ey wait, ; 
My daily prayers arise. or once indulge despair : 
yeany -P un My sins are great,—but not so great 
4 Oh, bid my heart rejoice, As his compassions are. 
And every fear control ! 
‘Since at thy throne with suppliant voice 


To thee I lift my soul. Doxotoey. 
; To God, the Father, Son, 
848. coryraengns Vapor And Spirit, glory be, 
1 Awp shall I sit alone, As was, and is, and shall remain 
Oppressed with grief and fear? Through all eternity ! 


OLMUTZ. 8. M. 
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6 i « “Remember the Subbath day, to keep tt holy.” 


1 AworTuer six days’ work is done; 
Another Sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, unto thy rest 5 
Enjoy the day thy God hath blest. 

2 Oh that our thoughts and thanks mayrise, 
As grateful incense to the skies ! 
And draw from heaven that calm repose, 
Which none but he who feels it knows; 


3 That heavenly calm within the breast! 
It is the pledge of that dear rest 
Which for the church of God remains,— 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away. 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end! 


7 39. “ Ts there ic Physician there?” 
Jer. 8: 22, 


1 Way droops my soul, with grief op- 
pressed ? 

Whence these wild tumults in my breast? 
Is there no balm to heal my wound? 
No kind physician to be found ? 

2 Raise to the cross thy weeping eyes; 
Behold, the Prince of glory dies! 
He dies extended on the tree, 
Thence sheds a sovereign balm for thee, 


3 Dear Saviour! at thy feet I lie, 
Here to receive a cure, or die}; ° 
But grace forbids that painful fear— 
Oh, boundless grace! it triumphs here. 
4 Expand, my soul, with holy joy; 
Hosannas be thy blest employ, 
Salvation thy eternal theme,— . 
And swell the song with Jesus’ name! 


816. 


3 


1168. 


1 


2 
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“ What ae oalue, I resign.” 

Psalm 17. 
Wauatr sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, ’t is enough that thou art mine: 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 
This life’s a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 


Oh, glorious hour! oh, blest abode! 

I shall be near and like my God ; 

And flesh and sin no more control 

The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

My flesh shall slumber in the ground 

Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 

Then burst the chains with sweet sur- 
prise, 

And in my Saviour’s image rise! 


“Tt is even a vapor.” 


How vain is all beneath the skies! 
How transient every earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties, 

That bind us to a world like this! 

The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
The glory of a passing hour! 


But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land, whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. * 
Then. let the hope of joys to ¢ n 
Dispel our cares, and 6 
If God be ours, we re 
Though passing thro 
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Sabbath Evening. 


75. 


1 Swezr is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
For these blest hours the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 


2 Season of rest! the tranquil soul — 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts in love; 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above. 


3 Nor will our days of toil be long: 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 
And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. ~ 


790. 


1 As when the weary traveler gains 
The height of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if o’er the plains 
He sees his home, though distant still,— 
2 So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 


3 “’T is there,” he says, “I am to dwell 
- With Jesus in the realms of day ; 
Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And he will wipe my tears away.” 


845. 
1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
nd beneath the mercy-seat. 
a place where Jesus sheds 

Iness on our heads,— 

39. vh. 


Pe i mt 


With Christ in Heaven. 


The Marcy-seat. 


A place, than all besides, more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 


Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat ! 


4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
And heavencomes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-scat! 


5 Oh! let my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 


8 64. “ How blest the sacred tie!" 


1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one! 


2 To each the soul of each how dear! — 
What jealous care, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous flame within, . 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 


3 Their streaming tears together flow 


For human guilt and human woe; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 


4 Together oft they seek the place -, 


Where God reveals his awful face; . 
How high, how strong their raptures swell 
There’s none but kindred minds can tell. 


5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 


' Mid naturé’s drooping, sickening fire ; 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 
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“Our dwelling: pee in all generations.” 
salm 90. 


146. 


1 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home !- 
2 Under the shadow of thy throne, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 
“Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust: 


“Return,. ye sons of men ;” 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
6 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our cternal home! 


413. 
1 Tuov art my hiding-place, O Lord! 
In thee I put my trust, 
Encouraged by thy holy word,— 
A feeble child of dust. 
2 I have no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea; 
And ’t is enough the Saviour died, | 
The Saviour died for me! 


“My Saviour died for me.” 


3 When storms of. fierce tipi deat, 6 Oh, ° 


And furious foes assail, 
the me 


| 4 From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to thee ; 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
My Saviour died for me! 


5 And when thine awful voice fae 
This body to decay, 
And life, in its last lingering : sands, Wf 
Is ebbing fast away ;— 
6 Then, though it be in accents weal 
My voice shall’eall on. thee, | if 
And ask for strength in death i 
“My Saviour died for me.” 
. vey ie air 


6 3 de “Wilt not ben deliver sis 


1 Aras, what hourly anne 
What snares beset my 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mit 


oe weak resistance, ah, 
How strong my foe i 


3. O gracious God! foi 
My feeble efforts 
Help me to watch, 
Though tremblin 

4 Increase my faith, i 
When foes and fe 
And bear my fain’ 
Or soon my s r 


5 Whene’er tem a 
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i aa 8 @urihe Judgment-seut of Christ. 


1 Tuar awful day will surely come, 
Th’ appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 


2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart! 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, “ Depart !” 


3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair! 
To see my God remove,— 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love! 


4 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast: 
Without a gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit can not rest. 


5 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands! 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 


6 Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 


4 5 8 if) z Inconstancy lamented. 


-1 Lone have I sat beneath the sound 

_ Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Yet still how weak my faith is found, 
_ And knowledge of thy word! 


; Ade cold and feeble is my love! 


egligent my fear! 
B y my hope of joys above! 
affections there! 


pes 11, 


) 3 Great God! thy sovereign power impart, 

| To give thy word success; : 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


4 Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 


I 4 8 (). “Oh, how shall I appear !” 
1 


Wuev, rising from the bed of death, 
O’erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 

I see my Maker face to face— — 
Oh, how shall I appear! 


2 If now, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ;— 


3 When thou, O Lord! shaltstand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
Oh, how shall I appear! 


4 Then, see my sorrows, gracious Lord! 
Let mercy set me free, ~ 
While in the confidence of prayer 
My heart takes hold of thee. 


5 For never shall my soul despair” 
Thy mercy to procure, 
Since thy belovéd Son hath died 
To make that mercy sure. . 


Doxotoey. 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him 
known, - ‘ Tt, 2. av e 
Or saints to love the Lord! 
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LYTE. L.M. 


42. 


1 Jesus, where’er thy people meet, 

There they behold thy mercy- -seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art fond} 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


For' thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 
Great Shepherd of thy chosen few! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


“T will that men pray every where.” 


bo 


i) 


8 9, “ The love of Christ, which pusseth knowledge.” 


1 Come, dearest Lord! descend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breast; 

' Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that can not be expressed. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlargéd souls possess, 


And learn the height, and breadth, and | 


length, 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 
3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done 


By all the church, through Christ his Son ! 


“ No other Friend can I desire.” 


437. 


1 My precious Lord, for thy dear name 
I bear the cross, despise the shame ; 
Nor do I faint while thou art neha : 
I lean on thee; how can I fear? 


2 No other name but thine is given. v2 
- To cheer my soul in cart 1 or heave 
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No other wealth will I require ; 
No other friend can I desire. 


3 Yea, into nothing would I fall 
For thee alone, my All in All; 
To feel thy love, my only j joy; 
To tell thy love, my sole employ, 


988. 


1 My soul before thee prostrate Ties; 
To thee, her Source, my spirit flies: _ 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see— _ 
Oh, let thy presence set me free! _ 

2 Undone and lost, for aid lery; = 
In thy death, Saviour, let me die; 
Griev’dwith thy grief, pain’d with thy pain, 
Ne’er let me live for self again, — de 


3 In life’s short day, let me yet more 
Of thine enlivening love implore; 
My mind must deeper sink in thee, 
My foot stand firm, from ste, 8: 


1200. « cncait try RR I OC? oY 


1 Unvam thy bosom, faithful tomb aj 
Take this new treasure to thy. tru: 
And give these sacred relics room 


To slumber in the silent dust. 4 


Nor pain, nor grief, nor a 
Invade thy bounds; no n 
Can reach the peaceful 
While angels watch the s 
So Jesus slept; G 
Passed thro’ the 
Rest here, bles ail 
The morning 


“Let Thy pregence set me free.” rt 


bo 


a) 
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Sl 6. “When I survey the wondrous cross,” 8 1 ] o “ With my soul have I desired Thee.” 

1 Wuen I survey the wondrous cross 1 My God, permit me not to be 
On which the Prince of Glory died, A stranger to myself and thee; 

My richest gain I count but loss, | Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. Forgetful. of my highest love. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 2 Why should my passions mix with’ earth, 
Save in the death of Christ my God : And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
All the vain things that charm me most— Why should I cleave to things below, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. And let my God, my Saviour, go? 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, I would obey the voice divine, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 

That were an offering far too small : Let noise and vanity be gone: 
Love so amazing, so divine, In secret silence of the mind 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
DOL, Paige se ia oe 923. 7 egnmitie i Me 
1 Lire is the time to serve the Lord, 1 So let our lips and lives express, 
The time t’ insure the great reward ; The holy gospel we profess ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, So let our works and virtues shine, 
The vilest sinner may return. To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Life is the hour that God has given 2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
T’ escape from hell and fly to heaven; The honors of our Saviour God; 

The day of grace,—and mortals may When his salvation reigns within, 
Secure the blessings of the day. And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Then what my thoughts design to do, 3 Our flesh and sense must be denied; , 
My hands, with all your might pursue, Passion and envy, lust and pride; — 
Since no device, nor work is found, While justice, temperance, truth,and love, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. Our inward piety approve. 

_ 4 There are no acts of pardon passed 4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
In the cold grave to. which we haste ; While wé expect that blessed hope, _ 
. x : The bright appearance of the Lord,— 


death, and long despair 
al silence there, 


ad 


And faith stands leaning on his word. 


_ 
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CALVARY. 83, 7s & 4. 


88. 


1 Kesp us, Lord, oh, keep us ever! 
Vain our hope, if left by thee; 
We are thine; oh, leave us never, 
Till thy glorious face we see! 
Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 


“ Keep us, Lord.” 


2 Precious is thy word of promise, 
Precious to thy people here ; 
Never take thy presence from us, 
Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 
Living, dying, 
May thy name our spirits cheer. 


. 
2? 8) ie e The Voice from Cawary.—Joln 19: 80. 


1 Harx! the voice of love and merey 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and vails the sky : 
“It is finished !” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 “It is finished !*—Oh, what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford | 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord : 
“Tt is finished !” 
Saints, the dying words record. 


3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name : 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! _ 


‘ 
536, mance came 
1 Hear, O sinne 1 me cy Ss ou} _ 


; Now with. =) 
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Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: ee 
Hear, O sinner! 
’Tis the voice of merey calls. oi? . 


2 Haste, O sinner, to the Sie Ac ; 
Seek his mercy while you may; 

Soon the day of grace is orate? é 

Soon your life will pass away: _ 

Haste, O sinner! aes 

Yi t perish if you stay. ’ 

ou/must pert ae . 

cnt a "ere 

1287. “ The Judgment of the great 

1 Day of Judgment—day of w. 

Hark !—the trumpet’s aw 

Louder than a thousand thu 

Shakes the vast creation 

How the summons 

Will the sinner’s heart 


* 


= 
i . 
- y " - 
> 
raat ie 
fe ; 
a i 


j-> - 
—~. = _—_—. 


2 See the Judge our natw 
Clothed in melee 
You, who long for his app 
Then shall say, “T 


4 


= 4) 


3 At his call the de 
Rise to life from 
All the powers of 1 
By his look 
Careless si 


What w 
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HAMDEN. 


8s, 7s & 4. 


for % 
( De: “Draw nigh unto my soul, and redeem it.” 


1 Wuen I listen to thy word, 
In thy temple, cold and dead ; 
When I can not see thee, Lord, 
All faith’s little day light fled, — 
Sun of glory, 
- Beam again around my head.” 


2 When thy statutes I forsake ; 
When iny graces dimly shine ; 
When thy covenant I break,— 
Jesus, then remember thine : 

Check my wanderings 
By .a look of love divine, 


3 When thy heavenly dew distills, 
And my views, O Lord, are clear— | 
Clear and bright from Zion’s hills, | 
Temper joy with holy fear ; 
Keep me watchful, 
* Only safe when thou art near. 


4 When afilictions cloud my sky, | 

Whlien the tide of sorrow flows, 

When thy rod is lifted high, 
Let me on thy love repose : 

_ Stay the rough wind, 

When thy chilling east wind blows. 


5 When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal clay, 
Kind Forerunner! soothe my fears, 

Light me through the darksome way : | 
_ Break the shadows— 
_ Usher in eternal day ! 


Free Forgteenase 
will 4 you scorn the mestage 
from above ? 


ey 


4 


Every sentence, oh, how tender! 
Every line is full of love; 
Hear, oh, hear it ! 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion’s King proclaim : 
“To each rebel sinner pardon, 
Free forgivencss 1 in his name: 
Oh, receive it ! 
“Free forgiveness in his name.” 


3 Now, ye angels, hovering round us, 
74 Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 

Tidings bear without delay : 
Rebel sinners , 
Glad the message will obey. 


5 a 8 . “Look unto My and be ye saved.” 


1 Cong, ye sinners, poor and wretched, _ 
This is your accepted hour : 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 
' He is able, 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 


2 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! the Saviour prostrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
“ It is finished !” 
Sinners, will not this suffice? “> 


3 Lo! th’ incarnate God ascended 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude : se wall 

None but Jesus ea 
Gin do helpless sinners good. — 
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ROLAND. C. M. 


DovBte. 


257 “T will declare what He hath done for my 
. le 


soul.”—Psalm 66 


1 O aut ye lands, rejoice in God! 
Sing praises to his name ; ‘ 
Let all the earth, with one accord, 
His wondrous acts proclaim ; 


2 And let his faithful servants tell 
How, by redeeming love, 


Their souls are saved from death and hell, 


To share the joys above ;— 


3 Tell how the Holy Spirit’s grace 
Forbids their feet to slide ; 
And, as they run the Christian race 
Vouchsafes to be their guide. 


4 Oh, then, rejoice, and shout for joy, 
Ye ransomed of the Lord! 
Be grateful praise your sweet employ, 
His presence your reward, 


9 5 8. “Tlappy is the ee that findeth wisdom.” 
Proy. 8: 13, 


1 On, happy is the man who hears 
Instruction’s warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 


2 For she hath treasures greater far 
Than east and west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their stores of gold. 


8 She guides the young with innocence, 
In pleasure’s paths to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hinds head. 


4 According as her labors rise, 
oe her rewards increase ; 
er ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her penal are ee, ‘eniate 
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. 


1 2a 4, “When shall I seo my Father's face e 
1 On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye ' 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, — 4 
Where my possessions ie, 


2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my ‘sight ! ! 
Sweet fields-arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. nd VF 


3 O’er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. ges 
ath, 


4 No chilling winds, no poisonous bres 

Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, — 
Are felt and feared no more, 


5 When shall I reach that ha 
And be for ever blest ? Ppy place, : 
When shall I see my Father's : 
And in his bosom rest? 
6 Filled with delight, my raptured s 
Can here no longer stay; _ ; 
Though Jordan’s waves around 
Fearless 1’d launch away. 


welll ia’ 
“Hs 


oP 
n 


Unbounded gk 
And realms of infinit 
bees to m 
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3 No clouds those blissful regions know— 
Realms ever bright and fair ! 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 


4 Oh, may the heavenly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 
Till wings of faith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. — 


5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 


1 v3 50 “ Te that sitteth on the throne shall dwell 
° among them.”—Rev. 7: 11—17. 
1 How bright these glorious spirits shine! 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 


3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
Ad serve the God they love,amid 
The glories of the sky. 


4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 
; Tunes every voice to sing; 
by day, by night, the sacred courts 
_ With glad hosannas ring. 
5 The Lamb, that dwells amid the throne, 
Shall o’er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 
In pastures green he'll lead his flock, 
There living streams appear ; 


, 
i 
j 
Y. 


And God, the Lord, from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 


1 26 6 “T saw a new heaven and a new earth.” 
. Rev. 21: 1—5. 


it 


oO 


Lo! what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes! 

The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 


From the third heaven, where God resides, 
That holy, happy place, 

The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. . 


Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing : 

“ Mortals! behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 


“The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blest abode,— 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he, the loving God. 


“His own soft hands shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and 
fears, 
And death itself, shall die.” 


How long, dear Saviour! oh, how long 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day ! 


Doxotoey. 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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ATHOL. §5. M. 


1 9 tes * The Rock ate is higher than I.” 
‘salm 61. 


1 Wuen ovens with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 


2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 
That’s high above my head! 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 


3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide: 
Thou art the tower of my defense, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou givést me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 


6 () Ff “ My soul, wait thou only upon God.” 


1 Txou Lord of all above, 
And all below the sky, 
Prostrate before thy fect I fall, 
And for thy mercy cry. 


Lx) 


Forgive my follies past, 
The crimes which I have done ; 
Bid a repenting sinner live, 
Through thine incarnate Son. 


=. 
— 


Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon my conscience lies ; 

To thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes, 

4 The burden which I feel, 

Thou only canst remove ; 


Do thou display thy pardoning grace, 


And thine unbounded love. 


ot 


One gracious look of thine 
Will ease my troubled breast ; 


Oh, let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest! 


6 3 4, “ Watch unto Prayer.” 


1 O Gop! my Strength, my Hope, 
On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hearést prayer. 


2 Oh for a godly fear, 
A quick, disceriing eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly !— 
3 A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer !— 


4 A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
My dear Redeemer’s cross ! 


5 Lord, let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


6 5 6 “ My times are in Thy hand.” 
° Psalin 31, 


1 “ My times are in thy hand :” 
My God! I wish them there; — 
My life, my friends, my soul, 1 leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 “My times are in thy hand,” 
Whatever they may be; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, _ 

As best may seem to thee. 


3 “My times are in thy hand;” 
Why should I doubt or fear? 


My Father’s hand will never ¢ 
His child a needless tear. . = 
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HEREFORD. S. M. 


4 “My times are in thy hand,”— 
Jesus, the crucified ! 
The hand my cruel sins had pierced, 
Is now my guard and guide. 


5 “ My times are in thy hand ;” 
I'll always trust in thee; 
And, after death, at thy right hand 


I shall for ever be. 
6 ve 1 “ My soul waiteth for the Lord.” 
Le Psalm 180. 
1 From lowest depths of woe, 
To God I send my ery: 
Lord! hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply. 


2 Shouldst thou severely judge, 
Who can the trial bear ? 
But thou forgivest, lest we despond, 
And quite renounee thy fear. 


3 My soul with patience waits 
For thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built, 
Thy never-failing word. 


4 My longing eyes look out 
¥or thine enlivening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 


5 Let Israel trust in God; 
No bounds his merey knows— 
_ The plenteous source and spring from 
: whence 
_ Eternal succor flows. 


1279, Fr msgisifis coats ore of 
1 Txov Judge of quick and dead, 

_ Before whose bar severe, 
joy, or guilty dread, 
hall soon appear !— atteed 

Me Dilryis aetteow Tilt aed 


sched aa Sint a 


2 Our anxious souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 
Come, fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray ;— 


3 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 
When robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down ! 


4 Oh, may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word,— 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 


5 Oh, may we all insure 
A home among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest! 


1288. 


1 Anp will the Judge descend, 
And must the dead arise, 
And not a single soul escape 
His all discerning eyes ? 


“ Knowing the terror of the Lord, we 
persuade men.” 


2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his face 

Astonished shrink away ? 


3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, *. 
Hark, from the Gospel’s cheering sound 
. What joyful tidings spread ! 


4 Ye sinners! seek his grace 

Whose wrath ye can not bear; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 
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HOXTON. 8s, 6s & 4s. . 


= 


4) 4() e ** Hallow this grief.” 


1 Farner! who in the olive shade, 2 And thou, that, when the starry: a 
When the dark hour came on, Saw the- dread'strife begun, 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid, Didst teach adoring faith to ey ' 
Strengthen thy Son,— “Thy will be done!”— 
Oh, by the anguish of that night, By thy meek Spirit, thou ofall 
Send thou us blest relief ; That e’er have mourned the chief 
Or to the chastened, let thy might Thou Saviour! if the stroke must fei, 
Hallow this grief ! Hallow this grief! a 


ACTON. 83 & 6. 


] 182. “TJ will be with him in trouble.” 

1 Farner, when thy child is dying, 3 When the lipsare du 
On the bed of anguish lying, | And withdrawn the 
Then, my every want supplying, '- | Then let sweete 

To me thy love display ! ‘ To call 1 


2 Ere my soul her bonds hath broken, 4 Guide n 
Grant some bright and cheering token, he 

_ That for me the words are S08 um 7 

“Thy sins are washed aw: 


——- 
a. 
—— - 
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KITTO. 


14 SSS A A OP a ES a 
 —: es aT | 


And through all the way he speeds them 
To their home above. 


407. 


“ Sing of Jesus.” 


1 Sine of Jesus, sing for ever 
Of the love that changes never : 
Who or what from him can sever 
Those he makes his own ? 


2 With his blood the Lord hath bought them, 
When they knew him not, he sought 
them, 
And from all their wand’rings brought 
His the praise alone. [them ; 
3 Through the desert Jesus leads them, 
With the bread of heaven he feeds them, 


MEAD. 83s, 6s, 5 & 4. 


4 There they see the Lord who bought 


them, 


Him who came from heaven, and sought 


them, 


Him who by his spirit taught thei : 


Him they serve and love. 


5 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever, 
Sing the love that changes never: 
Who or what from him can sever 


Those he makes his own ? 


39 4, Hallelujah, 


1 Hatrervsan! Hallelujah! 
Now is the battle done, 
Now is the vict’ry won; 

Let us joy, and sing 
allelujah ! 

2 Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! 
Suff’ring death’s cruel doom, 
Jesus hath hell o’ercome: 
hate us praise, and shout 

» Hallelujah ! 


his own might 


In heavenly love and light: 
et us joy, and sing 
Hallelujah ! 


4 Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! 
Closed are the gates below, 
Heaven’s halls are open now : 
Let us praise, and shout 

Hallelujah ! 


5 Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
Lord, by thy passion, save 
Us from the endless grave : 
Let us ever sin 


Hallelujah ! 4 


e 


Sin ek Po, aa ae SS a . = 
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235 “ Keep silence, all created things.” 

ml ® e é ‘Pp sence, a Cree Lwngs. 

1 Keep silence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker’s nod ! 

My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

Life, death, and hell, and worldsunknown, 
Hang on his firm decree ; 

He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


to 


3 Before his throne a volume lics, 
With all the fates of men; 
With every angel’s form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 
4 Ilis providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 


or 


My God, I would not long to see 
My fate with curious eyes;— 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 
In thy fair book of life and grace, 

May I but find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb! 


2 8 4, Learning of Thee.” 


1 O Lorp, when we the path retrace 

Which thou on earth hast trod ; 

To man thy wondrous love and grace, 
Thy faithfulness to God :— 

Thy love, by man so sorely tried, 
Proved stronger than the grave; 

The very spear that pierced thy side 
Drew forth the blood to save :— 


for] 


bo 


Faithful amid unfaithfulness, 
*Mid darkness only light, 


| 


Thou didst .thy Father’s name confess 
And in his will delight; 

Unmoved by Satan’s subtle wiles, 
Or, suffering shame and loss: 

Thy path, uncheered by earthly smiles, 
Led only tothe cross :— 


8 O Lord! with sorrow and with shame, 

Before thee we confess 

How little we, who bear thy name, 
Thy mind, thy ways express. 

Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind: 
We would obedient be ; 

And all our rest and pleasure find 
In learning, Lord, of thee. 


3? (). “ Whom, huving not seen, ye love.” 


1 To Calvary, Lord, in spirit now, 
Our weary souls repair, 
To dwell upon thy dying love, 
And taste its sweetness there. 
2 Sweet resting-place of every heart 
That feels the plague of sin, 
Yet knows the deep, mysterious joy 
Of peace with God within. 


3 Dear suffering Lamb! thy bleeding 
wounds, 
With cords of love divine, 
Have drawn our willing hearts to thee, 
And linked our life with thine, 


| 4 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours: 


Dear Lord! we wait to see 
Creation, all below, above, 
Redeemed and blest by thee, 


5 Our longing eyes would fain behold 
That bright and blesséd ee 
Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now, 

rv ee 


4 
1 
i 
( 
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DOWNS. C. M. 


6 Why linger, then? Come, Saviour, come, 
Responsive to our call! 
Come, claim thine ancient power, and reign 


The heir and Lord of all. 


(3. 


1 Dreap Sovereign! let my evening song 
Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offering of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 
2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard ; 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 


“I lay me down to rest.” 


3 Perpetual blessings from above — 
Encompass me around ; 
But, oh, how few returns of love 
Hath my Redeemer found! 
4 What have I done for him who died 
To save my guilty soul ? 
How are iny follies multiplied, 
Fast as the minutes roll! 


5 Lord! with this sinful heart of mine, 
To thy dear cross I flee, 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 
6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
I lay me down to rest, 
As in th’ embraces of my God, 
On on my Saviour’ s breast. 


3 i i “TTis own self bare our sins.” 
1 Awp did the Holy and the Just, 
The Sovereign of the skies, 

_ Stoop down to wretchedness and dust 
at guilty man might rise ? 
eemer left his throne, — 
throne on high— 


ag 
oie 


Surprising mercy! love unknown !— 


To suffer, bleed, and die. 


3 He took the dying traitor’s place, 
And suffered in his stead ; 
For man—oh, miracle of gr ace — 
For man the Saviour bled. 


4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thine atoning blood! 
By this are sinners saved from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 


765. 


1 Jesus! our fainting spirits cry, 
When wilt thou show thy face? 
Oh! when our longings satisfy, 
And fill us with thy grace ? 


2 We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, 
With sighs, and prayers, and tears, 
To thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our fears. 
3 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 
Thou Source of peace and light! 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 
4 Around thy Father's throne on high, 
All heaven thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which thou cam’st to die, 
Loud with thy praises rings. 
Dear Lord! to thee our prayers ascend ; 
Our eyes thy face would see: 
Oh! let our weary wanderings end,.» 
Our spirits rest in thee ! 


An ancient Hymn of Trust in Christ. 


or 


 Doxotoey. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore! 
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“The Word was God.”—John 1: 4. 


Ert the blue heavens were stretched 
abroad, 

From everlasting was the Word: 

With God he was; the Word was God, 

And must divinely be adored. 

By his own power were all things made; 

By him supported, all things stand : 

He is the whole creation’s head, 

And angels fly at his command. 

But lo! he leaves those heavenly forms : 

The Word descends and dwells in clay, 

That he may hold converse with worms, 

Dressed in such feeble flesh as they. 

Mortals with joy behold his face, 

Th’ eternal Father’s only Son; 

How full of truth, how full of grace, 

‘When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone! 


Archangels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


“Lord, save us; we perish !” 


1 Tue billows swell, the winds are high ; 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 

Out of the depths to thee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is small. 
O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro’ the storm; 
Defend me from each threatening ill : 
Control the waves ; say, “Peace! be still.” 
Amid the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 

Is all that saves me from despair. 

Tho’ tempest-tossed and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek: 
Let neither winds nor storm’ main a, 
Force back my shattered bai 


1 


to 


Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-p a et 
1129. °" 42 oe 


. 
749. 


The Hiding-place, 


Hau, sovereign Love! that formed the 
plan 

To save rebellious, ruined man; : 

Hail! matchless, free, eternal Grace, 

That gave my soul a hiding-place. 

Against the God who rules the sky _ 

I fought, with hand uplifted high; 

I madly ran the sinful race, © 

Regardless of a hiding-place. 

Indignant Justice stood in view; 

To Sinai’s burning mount I flew: 

But Justice cried, with frowning face, 

“This mountain is no hiding- place.” 

Ere long a heavenly voice I heard; — 

A bleeding Saviour then appeared : 

Led by the Spirit of his grace, — 

I found in him a hiding- place. i 

On him the weight of vengeance fell, 

That else had sunk a world to hell; 

Then, O my soul! for ever praise 


ay 


1 Jzsus shall reign where’er the ve af é 


2 People and realms of ev 


3 Blessings abound w 


Does his successive journeys 
His kingdom stretch plea. 
Till moons shall wax and wa 


Dwell on his love with s 
And infant voices shall 
Their early blessings | oO 


The prisoner leaps to le 
The beef find et 
ns of | 
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9 62 . Light in Darkness.—Psalm 112. 


1 Tuar man is blest, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law ; 

His seed on earth shall be renowned, 
And with successive honors ¢rowned. 

2 The soul that’s filled with virtue’s light 
Shines brightest in affliction’s night ; 
His conscience bears his courage up ; 
He sees in darkness beams of hope. 

3 Beset with threatening dangers round, 
Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ; 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 


1 Tb, The Song of Triumph. 


1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies— 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s! 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ! 

And, over land and stream and main, 
Wave thou the scepter of thy reign! 

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell, 

Let host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
_ But over all the Saviour reigns! 


1136. “Go ye into all the world.” 
1 Ye Christian heralds! go, proclaim 
Salvation through Immanuel’s name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
plant the rose of Sharon there. 
‘shield you with a wall of fire, 
1 flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 


winds their fury cease, 
‘the tempest into peace, 


Meet with the blood-bought throng, to 
fall, 
And crown our Jesus—Lord of all! 


1195. 


1 Astezp in Jesus! blesséd sleep! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 


2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet! 

With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its venomed sting ! 
3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
Which manifests the Saviour’s power. 
Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be! 
‘Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high. 


1223 “ Here have we no continuing city.” 
. Heb, 18: 14. 
1 “ We’vE no abiding city here :” 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come.” 
2 “We’ve no abiding city here ;” ~ 
We seek a city out of sight: 
Zion its name—the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 
3 O sweet abode of peace and love, _ 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest! 
. Had I the pinions of the dove, 
I’d fly to thee, and be at rest. 
4 But hush, my soul! nor dare repine; 
The time, my God appoints is best : 
While hers to do his willbe mine, 
ae wd Bae SE aE, 


“ Asleep in Jesus,” 
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6 () 2? fe Pleading the Promise. 


1 Lorp, I approach the mercy-seat, 
Where thou dost answer prayer ; 
There humbly fall before thy feet, 


For none can perish there. 


bo 


Thy promise is my only plea ; 
With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 


And such, O Lord, am I. 


8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without, and fear within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place; 
That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him thou hast died. 


or 


Oh, wondrous love!—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name, 


1 1 6 4. Our days on earth are as a shadow.” 


1 How short and hasty is our life! 
How vast our soul’s affairs ! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 


2 Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment’s stay ; 
Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 


3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedless on, 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run, 


4 Tow we deserve the deepest hell, 
Who slight the joys above! 
What chains of vengeance should we feel, 
Who break such cords of love! 


5 Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace, 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 


1 1 ei pilede “And after death the judgment.” 
1 Sroop down, my thoughts, that used to 
rise ; 
Converse a while with death ; 
Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath ! 


2 But, oh! the soul, that never dies ! 
At once it leaves the clay; 
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous way. 


3 Up to the courts where angels dwell 
It mounts, triumphant there ; 
Or plunges guilty down to hell, 
In infinite despair. 


4 And must my body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove ? 

Oh for some guardian angel nigh, 

To bear it safe above ! 


5 Jesus! to thy dear, faithful hand 
My naked soul I trust ; 
And my flesh waits for thy command 
To drop into my dust, is 3 


1 20 5, “Turn, mortal, turn t dy danger kno. 
1 Benearu our feet, and o’er our head. 
Is equal warning given; 
Beneath us lia theesiamllaianaiie ‘ 
Above us is the heavenl 
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2 Death rides on every passing breeze ; 
He lurks in every flower; 
Each season has his own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


3 Turn, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 
Where’er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead!" 


4 Turn, Christian, turn! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given; 
The bones that underneath thee lie 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 


(Qo 


1 Frequent the day of God returns 
To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet, how slow devotion burns ! 
How languid are its flames! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love; 
Our follies, Lord, forgive : 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 


“ Increase our faith.” 


8 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
_ And fit us to aseand 
_ Where the assembly ne’er breaks up, 
And Sabbaths never end ;— 


_ 4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heavenly luster shine ; 
Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast on love divine. 


5 There shall we join, and never tire, 
_ To sing immortal lays; 
, And, with the: bright, seraphic choir, — 
~ Sound forth Immanuel’s praee. af 


In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 Should I suppress my vital breath, 
T’ escape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave resign. 


3 If, winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


4 Ifo’er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law, 
Would turn the shades to light. 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee: 
Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power 
From which I can not flee! 


155. 


1 Hoty and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King : 
“Thrice holy Lord!” the angels ery} 7 
“Thrice holy !” let us sing. 


“ Thrice Holy Lord.” 


2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul! to God; ~ 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart, 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 


4 Thou holy God! preserve my soul , 
From all ollution free; 
The pure ead are thy he p ; 
ae thy face shall 
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“ Blessed are the dead who die in the 
Lord.”—Rev. 14: 13. 


1192. 


1 How blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
~ Tlow mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast! 
2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


3 A holy quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright th’ unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 


5 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, - 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
“How blest the righteous when he dies!” 
1 1 9 3 - “ That they may rest from their labors,” 
° [Another form of the preceding Hymn,] 
1 Sweer is the scene when Christians die, 
When holy souls retire to rest ; 


How mildly beams the closing eye! 
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast ! 


2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


3 Triumphant smiles the victor’s brow, 
Fanned by some guardian angel’s wing; - 
O Grave! where is thy victory now? 
And where, O Death! where is. thy 

sting ? 


1194. 


1 Way should we start, and fear to die! 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, _ 
My soul should stretch her wings in 
haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron Fate 
Nor feel the terrors as she p 


“So He giveth his beloved sleep.” 


4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, — 
While on his breast I lean m head 
And breathe my life out anes y 


= 


1216. “They are not lost, Siiigiaeciieee” % 


1 Dear is the spot where pe mp: ge 
And sweet the strains their fk pour 4 
Oh, why should we in a nga serk ee 
They are not lost, but gone before. 1: 

2 Secure from every mortal care Se 
By sin and sorrow yexed no r 
Eternal happiness they sh 
Who are not lost, but gon 


3 To Zion’s peaceful courts abo 
In faith triumphant may we 
Embracing, in the arms of lo 
The friends not lost, but gon 


4 To Jordan’s bank whene’ 
And hear the swelling 1 
Jesus! convey us sa 
To friends not lo 
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6 LINES. 


Ai 3 The Morning and Evening Light. 

1 Wuen, streaniing from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine! 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. - 


And when to heaven’s all glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame, 
. Ask mercy in my Saviour’s name ; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
Oh, lead me onward to the skies! 

And at my life’s last setting sun, 

My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 

Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 

To cheer and bless my dying bed; 

And, from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy :praise. 


219. 


1 Tue Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend, 
2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 

To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
_My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 

Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


“T will fear no evil.”—Psalm 23. 


3 


412. 


ul 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dreadful shade. 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crown’d; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


Jesus wept.” 


Waen gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain: 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 


If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the ill I would not do; 

Still he who felt temptation’s power 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 


When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while; 

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 


And, oh! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away ! 
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MOUNT VERNON. 8s & ‘7s. 


1 2 () 8) . ' Weep not: She is not dead, but sleepeth.” 1 2 1 3. A Annee shall be no more death.” 


1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 1 Czasx, ye mourners, cease to languish 
Gentle as the summer breeze, O’er the grave of those you love ; 
Pleasant as the air of evening, Pain and death, and night and anguish 
When it floats among the trees. Enter not the world above. 
2 Peaceful be thy silent sluamber— 2 While our silent steps are straying 
Peaceful in the grave so low : Lonely thro’ night’s deepening shade, 
Thou no more wilt join our number ; Glory’s brightest beams are playin 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. | —- Round the happy Christian’s head. 
8 Dearest sister! thou hast left us; 3 Light and peace at once deriving, 
Here thy loss we deeply feel ; From the hand of God most high, 
But ’t is God that hath bereft us, In his glorious presence living, 
He can all our sorrows heal. They shall never, never die. ~ 
4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 
When the day of life is fled: O’er the grave of those you love; 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, Far removed from pain and anguish, 
Where no farewell tear is shed ! They are chanting hymns above. 


AMOY. 6s & 4s. 


5 1 5 ‘ * To-day the Saviour cails.°—Web. 3: 15. 
1 To-pay the Saviour calls : 3 To-day the Saviour calls : 
Ye wanderers, come! For refuge fly : « 
Oh, ye benighted souls, The storm of justice falls. 
Why longer roam ? And death is nigh, 
2 To-day the Saviour calls: | 4 The Spirit calls today eee it 
Oh, listen now ! Yield to his power; Sa 
Within these sacred walls - Oh, grieve him not away! 
To Jesus bow. ’Tis mercy’s hour. re 


a eo | 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 311 


CLAYTON. 


6s, 8s & 4. 


315. 


1 Farner, thy Son hath died 
The sinner’s death of woe ; 
Stooping in love from heaven to earth, 
Our curse to undergo— 
_ Our curse to undergo, 
Upon the hateful tree : 
_ Give glory to thy Son, O Lord! 
Put honor on that Name of names 
By blessing me! 


2 Father, thy Son hath poured 
His life-blood on this earth, 
To cleanse away our guilt and stains, © 
To give us second birth— 
To give us second birth, 
From sin to set us free : 
Give glory to thy Son, O Lord! 
Put honor on that Name of names 


i - ag un i4 
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The Name of Names, 


3 Father, thy Son on earth 
No one to own him found : 

He passed among the sons of men _ 
Rejected and disowned— 
Rejected and disowned, 

That we received might be : 

Give glory to thy Son, O Lord! 

Put honor on that Name of names 

By owning me! 


4 Father, thy Son is king: 

Heaven’s crown, and earth’s is his ! 
For us, for us he bought the crown, 

For us he earned the bliss— 

_ For us he earned the bliss: 
Amen, so let it be! 

Give glory to thy Son, O Lord! 
Put honor on that Name of names ~ 
By crowning me! 
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2()2. “How are Thy servants blest, O Lord !” 
1 


How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 
How sure is their defense! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 

In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


to 


wo 


‘When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 


5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; : 
I’ll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 My life, while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be my lot, 
Shall join my soul to thee. 


1210. % ehh one a “Sid and to 
1 Way do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms ? 
’T is but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms, 
2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move ? 


Nor would we wish the hours more slow 


To keep us from our love. 


3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 


There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
There hopes unfading bloom. 
4 The graves of all his saints he blessed, 
And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head? 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our souls shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; ' 
Awake! ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 


L219. 4 sitptiare tan ek ee 
1 YE mourning saints, whose streaming 
tears 
Flow o’er your children dead, 
Say not, in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 
2 While, cleaving to that darling dust, 
In fond distress ye lie, 
Rise, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh ! 


3 Though, your young branches torn away, 
Like withered trunks ye stand ;— 
With fairer verdure shall ye bloom, 
Touched by th’ Almighty’s hand. 
4 “T’ll give the mourner,” saith the Lord, 
“In my own house a place; : 
No names of daughters and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace, 


5 “Transient and vain is every hop 
A rising race can give; _ 
In endless honor and deli 
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6 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 
Through which thy face we sec; 
And bless those wounds which through 
our hearts 
Prepare a way for thee. 


127 6 . “Behold, I show you a mystery.” 
1 Turo’ sorrow’s night, and danger’s path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 
2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 


3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this, our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o’er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 
4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie, 
For, o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise, 
To seek its kindred sky. 


5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
__ Our Father’s care shall keep, 
Till the last angel rise and break 
__ The long and dreary sleep. 
6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays; 
And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 


P() Old Scotch Version of the Twenty-third — 

we Psalm. 

Tue Lord’s my shepherd, Ill not want: 
makes me down to lie 


mb leadeth me, 


2 My soul he doth restore again ; 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev’n for his own name’s sake. 
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale. 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
4 My table thou hast furnishéd 
In presence of my foes ; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 
5 Goodness and mercy, all my life, 
Shall surely follow me ; 
And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 


303. 


1 Dearsst of all the names above, 
My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 
2 ’Tis by the merits of thy death 
Thy Father smiles again ; 
’T is by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men, 
3 Till God in human flesh I see, | 
My thoughts no comfort find: 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terror to my mind. 


4 But if Immanuel’s face appear, ae 
My hope, my joy, begin : Ns 
His name forbids my slavish fear ; 
His grace removes my sin. 
5 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th’ incarnate Mystery, — 
And there I fix my trust. — 


“ My Jesus and my God.” 
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SHERMAN. S.M. 


5 50. Way of Sin not the Way to Heaven. 


1 Can sinners hope for heaven, 
Who love this world so well ? 

Or dream of future happiness, 

While on the road to hell ? 


2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallowed tongue ? 
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong? 
3 Can sin’s deceitful way 
Conduct to Zion’s hill? 
Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 
4 Thy grace, O God, alone, 
Good hope can e’er afford! 
The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 


it 1 69 “Wow is our salvation nearer than when 
° we believed. 
1 Ove sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er, 
Nearer my parting hour am I 
Than e’er I was before. 
2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be; 
Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,— 
Nearer the crystal sea; 
38 Nearer my going home, 
Laying my burden down, 
Leaving my cross of heavy grief, 
Wearing my starry crown; 
4 Nearer that hidden stream, 
Winding through shades of night, 
Rolling its cold, dark waves between | 
Me and the world of light. 
5 Jesus! to thee I cling: 
Strengthen my arm of faith ; 
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Stay near me while my way-worn feet 
Press through the stream of death. 


1 1 fi 8 « Whoso believeth in Me shalt poteny die.” 


1 Ir is not death to die— 
To leave this weary road, 
And, ’mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 
2 It is not death to elose : 
The eye long dimmed by te: 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 
3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain,—to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong, exulting wing, 
To livé among the just. 
Jesus, thou Prince of life! 
Thy chosen can not die; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 


Or 


1207. “At midnight there was @ ory made.” 


1 Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ: — 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 
2 The voice at midnight came ; 
He started up to hear: 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame; ~ | 
He fell, but felt no fear. eee 
3 At midnight came the 
“To meet thy God prepare 


s 
Pha f 


ai Vi 


i 


He woke,—and caug 
Then, strong in fa 
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4 His spirit with a bound 
Left its encumbering clay : 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
A darkened ruin lay. 
5 The pains of death are past; 
Labor and sorrow cease ; ‘ 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 
6 Soldier of Christ, well done! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour’s joy. 


127 1 “My flesh also shall rest in hope.” 


1 Rest for the toiling hand, 
Rest for the anxious brow, 
Rest for the weary, way-worn feet, 
Rest from all labor now ;— 
2 Rest for the fevered brain, 
Rest for the throbbing eye ; 


LATHROP. S. M. 


OS | BR BC Lil ea BE See 
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Through these parched lips of thine no 
more 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 


Soon shall the trump of God 
Give out the welcome sound, 
That shakes thy silent chamber-walls, 
And breaks the turf-sealed ground, 
Ye dwellers in the dust, 

Awake! come forth and sing ; 
Sharp has your frost of winter been, 
But bright shall be your spring. 

*T was sown in weakness here ; 
*T will then be raised in power: 
That which was sown an earthly seed, . 
Shall rise a heavenly flower ! 


Doxotoey. 


Tue Father and the Son - 
And Spirit we adore; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 
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1 f) 5 6 . ‘Meet, and remember Me !”—Luke 22: 19, 


1 Ir human kindness meets return, 
And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh ; 
2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To him who died our fears to quell— 
Our more than orphan’s woe? 


8 While yet in anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 
‘What love his latest words displayed : 
“ Meet and remember me !” 


4 Remember thee—thy death, thy shame! 
Our sinful hearts to share ! 
O memory! leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 


1057. 
1 


How condescending and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son ! 

Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 


“ Hoen the death of the cross,” 


2 He sank beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne; 
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 


3 This was compassion like a God— 
That, when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew, 
4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great; 
Well be remembers Calvary, 
Nor let his saints forget. 


5 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 


And, with our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 


1165. “ AB a jlower af ae Rais 80 he flour- 


1 Ler others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we confess, O Lord! to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay : 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies, if one be gone; 
Strange that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long! 


4 But’t is our God supports our frame— 
The God who made us first ; 
Salvation to th’ almighty Name 
That reared us from the dust ! 


Liv “Tt is appointed unto men once to die.” 


1 Ir I must die, oh! let me die 
With hope in Jesus’ blood— 
The blood that saves from sin and guilt, 
And reconciles to God. 


2 If I must die, then let me die 
In peace with all mankind, 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasures all refined. 


3 If I must die—and die I shall— 
Let some kind seraph come, 
And bear me on his friendly wing — et 


To my celestialhome, = 


4 Of Canaan’s land, from P 
May I but have a view, — 
Though Jordan should 0 
I'll boldly venture th 
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] 1 8 (). “When blooming youth is snatched 
away.” 
1 Wuen blooming youth is snatched away 
By death’s resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 


Which pity must demand. 


2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
Oh, may this truth, impressed ~" © 
With awful power, “I, too, must die,” 
Sink deep in every breast ! 


3 Let this vain world engage no more : 
Behold. the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour: 
To morrow, death may come. 


4 Oh, let us fly,—to Jesus fly ! 
Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o’er the grave. 


5 Great God! thy sovereign grace impart, 

With cleansing, healing power ; 
This only can prepare the heart 

_ For death’s surprising hour. 

1 196. “ There the weary be at rest.” 

Job 8: 17—20. 

1 How still hdl peaceful i is the grave ! 

Where, life’s vain tumults past, 


Th’ appointed house, by heaven’s decree, 
Receives us all at last. 


2 The » wicked there from troubling cease ; 
"Their passions rage no more; 
_And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From as ca ee ie bore. 


And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 
5 All, leveled by the hand of death, 
Lie sleeping in the tomb, 
Till God in judgment calls them forth 
To meet their final doom. 


1201. 


1 Lire is a span—a fleeting hour; 
How soon the vapor flies! 
Man is a tender, transient flower, 
That ev’n in blooming—dies. 


_ “What is your life?” 


2 The once loved form, now cold and dead, 


Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 


3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 
When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 
4 Cease then, fond nature, cease thy tears ! 
Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that can not die. 


Ab Aion begets ered epee on oe 


1 Hear what the voice from heaven. pro- 
claims 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 
2 They die in Jesus, and are blest; 
How kind their slumbers are! > 


From sufferin 8 and from sin released, 
And Pes, 


They’ re present with the Lordzit rt A 
Bis labors of ane ah life. ca 


5 er “t ABE es, 
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re 


3l8 


BERNE. L. M. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK, 


47 1 . Salvation sought from the Trinity. 


1 Farner of heaven! whose love profound 


A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 
Almighty Son! incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

8 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son! 
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend! 


bo 


5 5 () - “Come to Me.”—Matt. 11: 28-80, 


1 Wiru tearful eyes I look around; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea}; 
Yet, ’mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, “Come to me.” 
2 It tells me of a place of rest; 
It tells me where my soul may flee; 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet the bidding, “ Come to me!” 
“Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion; come to me.” 
4 O voice of mercy! voice of love! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And gently whisper, “Come to me.” 


D6, 


1 Gop calling yet !—shall I not hear? 
Karth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 


ies) 


“ God. calling yet.” 


Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers lic? 


2 God calling yet !—shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
And basely his kind care repay ? 
He calls me still: can I delay? 


3 God calling yet !—and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve? 


4 God calling yet !—and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but he does not forsake; 
He calls me still !—my heart, awake! 


5 God calling yet !—I can not stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart! 


“ Ye are not your onda Cor. 6: 19. 
718. 


1 Ou, not my own these verdant hills 
And fruits and flowers and stream and 
wood ; 
But his who all with glory fills, 
Who bought me with his precious 
blood. 


2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living soul ; 
But his who for my ransom came : 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 


3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps 
My feet from fierce temptations free ; 
Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, blesséd Lord, to thee! 

4 “Oh, not my own!” J’Il soar and ; 
When life, with all its toils, is 0’ 
And thou thy trembling ) 
Safe home, to wander never more. — 
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5 “* Praise waiter for Thee, O God, in 
. Zion.” —Psalm 65. 


1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we i] raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 


2 O thou, who to our humble prayer” 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 


3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
_ To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
- For grace shall cleanse the guilty stain, 
And wash away the crimson dye. 


4 Tlow blest the man, who, near thee 
placed, 
Within thy heavenly dwelling lives ! 
While we, at humbler. distance, taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 


+ 
781. Trust in Christ, at the Hour of Death. 


1 Jesus, in whom but thee above 
Can I repose my trust, my love? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with thee? 


2 How soon, O Lord, will life decay! 
How soon this world will pass away ! 
Ah! what can mortal friends avail, 

_ When heart and strength and life shall 

fiber « 

8 Oh, then, be thou, my Saviour, Hotes 
And Iwill triumph while I die; — 

_ My strength, my portion, is a 7 

d Jesus is'for ever verge , 


“A great High Priest our nature wears,— 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


2 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 


3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, | 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 


~ 


In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes in our grief, 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 


5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 

To help us in the evil hour. 


1 003. “Ye have put on Christ."—Gal. 8; 27, 


1 Jesus! thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress 3 
Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I litt up my head. 


2 When from the dust of earth I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies; 
Ev’n then shall this be all my plea: 
“Jesus hath lived and died for me.” 


3 This spotless robe the same appears, | 
When ruined nature sinks in years; ~~ 
No age can change its glorious hue,— 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


| 4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice | 
a. Now bid thy banisk 
hal E b 


ad ‘ones rejoice ; 
heir glorious dress— 
ats iahbiactaaih 
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50 0). Conviction by the Law.—Rom. 7: 9. 


1 Lorp, how secure my conscience was, 
And felt no inward dread! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright; 
But since the precept came 
With such convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 


3 My guilt appeared but small before, 
Till I with terror saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Is thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my soul the heavy load; 
My sins revived again : 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 


5 My God! I ery with every breath, 
For some kind power to save; - 
Oh, break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 
5 43 “ Te ee Seay pardon.” 
ede saiah 55: 7, 8 
1 Sinnurs, the voice of God regard; 
His mercy speaks to-day : 
He calls you, by his sovereign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


2 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go ? 
In pain you travel all your days, 
To reap eternal woe! 
8 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive. 
Of those who seek his face. 


4 His love exceeds your highest though'‘s ; 
He pardons like a God: 


He will forgive your numerous faults 
Through a Redeemer’s blood, 


8) 39. “ Tord, remember me.”"—Luke 28: 42. 


1 O tHov, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me! 


2 When on my aching, burdened heart, 
My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Then, Lord, remember me ! 


3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I can not flee, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day— 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


4 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last. breath : 
Now, Lord, remember me! 
5 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee, 
Then with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me ! 


954. 


1 To God I made my sorrows known; 
From God I sought relief ; 

In long complaints before his throne 
I poured out all my grief. 


2 On every side I cast mine eye, — 
And found my helpers gone; _ 

While friends and strangers passed me by, 

Neglected or unknown, 


“Unto the Lord did I make suppli- 
cation,”—Psalm 142. a 


‘ 
4 
| 
c 


| 
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4 Lord! I am brought exceeding low ; 
Now let thine ear attend, 
And make my foes, who vex me, know 
I’ve an almighty Friend. 


1 1 7 Ss “Be not dismayed, for I am thy God.” 


1 Txov must go forth alone, my soul ! 
Thou must go forth alone, 
To other scenes, to other worlds, 
That mortal hath not known, 


2 Thou must go forth alone, my soul, 
To tread the narrow vale ; 
But he, whose word is sure, hath said 
His mercy shall not fail. 
3 Thou must go forth alone, my soul, 
To meet thy God above: 
But shrink not—he has said, my soul, 
He is a God of love! 
4 His rod and staff shall comfort thee 
Across the dreary road, 
Till thou shalt join the blesséd ones 
In heaven’s serene abode. 


1 174. “I must die alone.” 


1 Tuar-solemn hour will come for me, 
When, though their charms I own, 
All human ties resigned must be ; 
For I must die alone. 
2 All earthly pleasures will be o’er, 
, All earthly labors done, 
‘And I shall tread th’ eternal shore, 
And I must die alone. 
8 But, oh, I will not view with dread 
} That shadowy vail unknown: 
I see a light within it shed ; 
_ [shall not die alone! 
with me there, whose voice 


ave loved and known ; 
_ 21 : e ‘ , 


divs 


To die is now my wish, my choice: 
I shall not die alone ! 


“ Forsake me not when my strength 


1 ‘i 8 5 . faileth.” 


1 Wuen bending o’er the brink of life 
My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass death’s awful flood, 
Great God! at thy command ; 

2 O thou great Source of joy supreme ! 
Whose arm alone can save, 

Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. : 
3 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand | 
Beneath my sinking head, 
And, with a ray of love divine, 
Illume my dying bed. 


1 1 8) re “In Christ shall all be made alive.” 


1 Wueyw downward to the darksome tomb 
I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 
2 Why shrinks my soul ?—in death’s em- 
brace 
Once Jesus captive slept ; 
And angels, hovering o’cr the place, 
His lowly pillow kept. 


| 3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 


And, as the Saviour rose, 
The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 
4 My Lord, before to glory gone, *. 
Shall bid me come away; 
And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven’s eternal day. 
5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell, 
Who died from death to save. — 


ei 


322 THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


UNWIN. 8s & 4. ° 


) 
) 


| 
— a = > 
—@— S = 7 ow 4 el RS eT : t 
—_ a ee ee 5 a ee 


1 49, “God is Love.”—T John 4: §. My God, thy atl Ree ee Fonts 
1 I caw not always trace the way 
Where thou, almighty One, dost move;} 5 Renew my will from day to day ; 
But I can always, always say Blend it with thine, and take away 
That God is love. Whate’er now makes it hard to say, 
“ Thy will be done !” 


bo 


When fear her chilling mantle flings 
O’er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings ; 
For God is love. 


6 Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I’ll sing upon a happier shore : 

3 When myst’ry clouds my darkened path, | “Thy will be done !” 

I’ll check my dread, my doubts re- 
Tove ; ; A 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, L198. + 2here se a catm for those who seep 
That God is love. 1 Tuere is a calm for those who weep, 
A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 

Low in the ground. 


He 


Oh may this truth my heart employ, 
Bid every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes to joy,— 


T d, art Love. : 
Sh, S200, Se 2 The storm that racks the wint’ry sky, 


No more disturbs their deep repose 


“ ; ma a * A ° 
Q29. + thy ewiet ve cone.—Matt. 6: 10 Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 


1 My God, my Father, while I stray That shuts the rose. 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way, ae 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 3 I long to lay this painful head 
“ Thy will be done !” And aching heurt beneath the soil ; 


To slumber, in that dreamless bed, 


2 What though in lonely grief I sigh From all my toil. 


For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 


A star of day. 


Submissive still would I reply, 4 The soul, of origin divine, 
Thy will be done | God’s glorious image, freed from clay, 
3 If thou shouldst call me to resign In heaven’s eternal sphere shall shine, - 


What most I prize,—it ne’er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 


“mT il ” ' | 5 The sun is but a spark of fire, 
Tar A transient meteor in the 
4 If but my fainting heart be blest The soul, immortal as its Sire, 


With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, Shall never die. — 
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3: Third Version of the Lord’s Prayer, 


1 Ovr Father in heavén, We hallow thy name! 
» May thy kingdom holy On earth be the same! 
Oh, give to us daily Our portion of bread : 
It is from thy bounty That all must be fed. 


2 Forgive our transgressions, And teach us to know 
That humble compassion Which pardons each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, From evil and sin, 

And thine be the glory For ever! Amen! 


> 5 DD « Acquaint now thyself with Him.”—Job 22: 21. 


Acaquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint thee with God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on thy road ; 
And peace, like the dew-drop, shall fall on thy head; 
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 


2 Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint thee with God, 
And he shall be with thee when fears are abroad ; 
Thy safeguard in danger that threatens thy path; 
Thy joy in the valley and shadow of death. 


_ 


1 1 4 6.# “T would not live alway.”—Job 7 : 16. 


1 I wovutp not live alway: I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here 
Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for its cheer. 


2 I would not live alway: no, welcome the tomb! 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 


8 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eter nally reigns ; 


. _ 4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet; 

ede os pen ‘the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
ae And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul ! 

>» eck cos pa required in singing’this Hymn. 
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“Return unto thy rest, O my soul!” 


Psalm 116, 


Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thy almighty Father’s breast ; 
The bounties of his grace adore, 
And count his wondrous mercies o’er. 


Thy mercy, Lord, preserved my breath, 
And snatched my fainting soul from death; 
temoved my sorrows, dried my tears, 

And saved me from surrounding snares. 


What shall I render to the Lord ? 

Or how his wondrous grace record ? 
To him my grateful voice I’ll raise, 
With just thanksgiving to his praise. 


O Zion! in thy sacred courts, 
Where glory dwells, and joy resorts, 
To notes divine I’]] tune the song, 


| 


And praise shall flow from every tongue. | 


The hidden Life, 


Ox that I could for ever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour’s feet ; 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat! 


The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss, 
Oh! is there aught, from pole to pole, 
One moment to compare with this ? 


This is the hidden life I prize— 

A life of penitential love ; 

When most my follies I despise, 

And raise my highest thoughts above ; 


When all I am I clearly see, ' 
And freely own with, deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer’s love to me » 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 


5 Thus would I live till nature fail, 


And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 


1 pe l 5 e’ Why sho wld we weep for those who die?” 


1 


bo 


Wuy should we weep for those who die, 
Those blesséd ones who weep no more # 
Jesus hath called them to the sky, 
And gladly have they gone before. 


A few short days they lingered here, 
Tl’ appointed span of trial knew; 
Dropped—cearly dropped the parting tear, 
And carly now have parted, too. 


Up, up, in swift ascent, they rise, 

Star after star of living light! 

Why should wemourn that midnightskies 
Become with added glories bright ? 


Far in the distant heavens they shine, 
But still with borrowed luster glow : 
Saviour, the beams are only thine, 

Of saints above, or saints below. 


For them no bitter tear we shed,— 
Their night of pain and grief is o’er,— 
But weep our lonely path to tread, 
And sce the forms we loved, no more. 


| 1244. “One in our hope of rest above.” 
| 


2 


Srixx one in life and one in death, 

One in our hope of rest above; : 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, ~ 
One in each other's faithful love. — 
Yet must we part, and, p: ; 
What else has earth for 


Our farewell pangs, 
Our farouiall mata 
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3 Yet shall we meet again in peace, 
To sing the song of festal joy, 


Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 


And none our fellowship destroy. 


4 Where’ none shall beckon us away, 
Nor bid our festival be done; -, 
Our meeting-time th’ eternal day, 
Our meeting-place th’ eternal throne. 


5 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last, 


And, heart to heart, enfolded all, 
Well smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all. 


69 ct “T love the Lord who died for me.” 
. 1 John 4:19. 


1 Lxove the Lord who died for me; 
I love his grace divine and free; 
[ love his word, for there I read 
That he loved me, and for me bled. 


- 2 [love to hear that he was slain ; 
I love his every grief and pain ; 
I love to think on him by faith, 
And muse upon his cruel death. 


~ 3 Llove his people and their ways ; 

| love with them to pray and praise : 

| I love the Father and the Son ; 

_- T love the Spirit he sent down, . 

4 I love to think the time will come 
When I shall be with him at home,— 
When I shall love as he loves me, 

And praise him through eternity. 


ee ey 


10 “In my Father's house are many, man- 
« . § ” ; 


2 I see its domes resplendent glow, 
Where beams of God’s own glory fall ; 
And trees of life immortal grow, 
Whose fruits o’erhang the sapphire wall. 


3 [ know that thou, who on the tree 
Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear, 
Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee, 
And waitest to receive me there! 


4 Thy love will there array my soul 
In thine own robe of spotless hue ; 
And I shall gaze, while ages roll, 
On thee, with raptures ever new ! 


5 Oh, welcome day! when thou my feet 
Shalt bring the shining threshold o’er ; 
A Father’s warm embrace to meet, 
And dwell at home for evermore ! 


1041. “ Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns.” 


1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string 9— 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion’s song denies to sing ? 


2 Awake! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 
Let harp and voice unite their strains : 
Thy promised King his scepter sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns! 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, + 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 


4 Nor fear thy Salem’s hills to wrong,” 
If other lands thy triumph share: _ 
A heavenly city claims thy song ; 

A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 

_ Nor, we , think of Jordan’s flood : 
behold ahome, 


ry cli home, 
In orery temple se thy God, 
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What is Prayer? 


856. 


1 Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


ies) 


Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 
4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, “ Behold, he prays !” 
5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, ” 
His watchword at the gates ‘of death : 
He enters heaven with prayer. 
O thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord! teach us how to pray. 


1013. 


1 In vain we lavish out our lives 
* To gather empty wind ; 
The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 


2 But God can every want supply, 
And fill our hearts with peace: 
He gives by covenant, and by oath, 
The riches of his grace. 


3 Come, and he’ll cleanse our spotted souls, 
And wash away our stains 


lon) 


“Wherefore do ye spend eee jor 
that which is not bread ?* 
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In that dear fountain which his Son 
Poured from his dying veins. 
4 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law ; 
And every motion of our souls 
To swift obedience draw. 


5 Thus will he pour salvation down, 
And we shall render praise,— 
We, the dear people of his love, 
And he, our God of grace. 


1097. 


1 Nort only when ascends the song, 
And soundeth sweet the word,— 
Not only ’mid the Sabbath throng, 
Our souls would seek the Lord ; 
2 For, while we every yoke would break, 
And every captive free, 
And every sluggish soul awake,— 
Lord, we are seeking thee! 
3 Ob, mean may seem the work we do, 
And vile the name we earn; 
But thou, O Lord, dost search us through, 
Our loyal hearts discern. 


4 We lose, we lack, that men may gain, 
We suffer, and we smile: 
But why this joy amid the pain? 
We seek our Lord the while! 
5 Oh, every where, oh, every day, 
Thy. grace is still outpoured ; 
We work, we wait, we smile, we pray— 
Behold, we seek thee, Lord! 


“ Do it heartily as to. the Lord, and 
not unto men.” 


rcs 
1190. “And the city had no need of the sun.” 
1 Yx golden lamps of heaven! farewe 
With all your feeble lig 
Farewell, thou ever-char 
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2 And thou refulgent orb of day, 
In brighter flames arrayed, 
My soul, “that springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. 


8 Ye stars are but the shining dust 
_ Of my divine abode ; 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shall reign with God. 
4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment’s darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 


5 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into my eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline 
- Amid those brighter skies. 
6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view, 
With infinite delight. 


1199. 


1 Benoxp the western evening light ! 
It melts in evening gloom: 
So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 


* Te fell asleep.” 


2 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf | 


Scarce whispers frat the tree: 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 


‘8 How beautiful on all the hills 


The crimson light is shed ! 
’T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 
4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast ! 


a Tis like the memory left behind, 


7 eee bs breathe Hees; last. 


| 


5 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears ; 
So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 
6 But soon the morning’s happier light 
Its glory shall restore, 
And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more, 


1240. 


1 Hops of our hearts! O Lord, appear, 
Thou glorious Star of day ! 


* Caught up eng with them in the 
clouds.” 


Shine forth, and chase the dreary night, 


With all our tears, away. 
Strangers on earth, we wait for thee : 
Oh, leave the Father’s throne! 
Come with a shout of victory, Lord, 
And claim us as thine own! 


3 Oh, bid the bright archangel then 
The.trump of God prepare, 
To call thy saints, the quick, the dead, 
To meet thee in the air! 
4 No resting-place we seck on earth, 
No loveliness we see ; 
Our eye is on the royal crown 
Prepared for us and thee, 


5 But, oh! the thought of sharing, Lord, 
Thy glorious throne above, 
What is it to the brighter hope 
Of dwelling in thy love? 


to 


Doxo.oey. 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 


Where. there are works to make him | 


known, 
Or saints fy lore. the Lord! 
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See 
See an IE | 
& = Zz a eam Sie 


I trembled on my feverish bed, 
And rose to sin anew. 
4 Yet could I hear him once again, 
As I have heard of old, 
Mcthinks he should not call im vain 
Ilis wanderer to the fold, 


597 ‘i. “ ave mercy upon me, O God!” | 
Psalm 51. | 
1 Turn not thy face away, O Lord! | 
From them that lowly lie, . 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 
With tears and bitter cry: 


Thy mercy-gate stands open wide _5 O thou, who every thought dost know, 
To them that mourn their sin ; | And answerest every prayer! 

Shut not that gate against us, Lord! | Try me with sickness, want, or woe, 
But let us enter in. But snatch me from despair. 


; 6 My struggling will by grace control ; 
Thou knowest; Lord, what things be past » oe ow raf Bea ae ? : 


And, allithe ‘things that be 5 What blesséd light. breaks on my soul! 
Thou knowest well what is to come; My God! I hear thee now 

There’s nothing hid from thee: : ; 
So press we to thy mercy-gate, 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Imploring pardon for our sin 

To heal our deadly wound. 


bo 


l () 1 ye “« Apoer ing © ea eg He saved us.” 


1 Lorp, we confess our numerous faults, 
How great our guilt has been ; 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were sin. 


4,5 
Vo 


O Lord! we need not to repeat 


What we do beg and crave; 2 But, O my soul! for ever praise, 
For thou dost know, before we ask, For ever love his name, 

The blessing we would have : _ Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways: 
Mercy, O Lord! we mercy seek; Of folly, sin, and shame. 


This is the height and sum; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer, 
Oh, let thy merey come! | 


an 
ie) 


’T is not by works of righteousness, 
Which our own hands have done; 

But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through his Son, 


98 Fy... st Rariotn inlguabeaanmibte | 4 "Tis from the mercy of our God, 
«teas a hk . That all our hopes begin ; 
1 How long the time since Christ began = "Pig by the water, and the blood, 


To call in vain on me! Our souls are washed from sin. 
Deaf to his warning voice, I ran : 


Thetoah pasee alae 5 "Tis through the purchase of his death 
oH ik . ee ae sth J: ntl Who hung upon the tree, 
e called me wnen my oug’ ess pr ime The Spirit i is sent down to breathe 
Was early ripe to ill; 
I passed from fally.on. to crime On such dry bones as we. . 
B y Fas ah, | 6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 
And yet he called me still, 
And, justified by grace, ‘a << 
3 He called me in the time of dread, We shall appear in glory, too, = 4 
When death was full in view; | And see our Father’s face. ; 


1050. 
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“This doin peresprapce of Me.” 
Luke 22: 19. 


1 Accorpine to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord! 
I will remember thee. 
Thy body, broken for my sake, °- 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 
Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat— 
And not remember thee ? 


4 When to the cross I turn my eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God! my Sacrifice, 
{ must remember thee! 

Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me— 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee! 

And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 

Jesus, remember me! 


ina 


2s 


or 


60 8. “I abhor ype on gna repent in dust 


1 Dear Saviour, when my rt ai recall 


The wonders of thy grac 
Low at thy feet, ashamed, v fall, . 
And hide this wr etched face. 
2. Shall love like thine be thus repaid? 


e, ungrateful heart! = 
; Be 80 oft Saber 


He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 
The deep, repentant sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in inne eye! 
5 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to seek thy face ; 
And, grateful, own how kind, how sweet 
Thy condescending grace ! 


6 1 v¢ “Oh, that I were as in months past!” 
. dob 29: 2. 


1 Sweer was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 
Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 
In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called cach promise mine. 
4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns} ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 
5 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy can not fail; 
Let me that mercy share. z 


bo 


w 


Doxo.oey. 


To Father Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God, whom we adore, : 
Be Er, s it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore! _ 
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1 6 1 “He hath not dealt with us after owr sins.” 
e Psalm 108. 
1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


2 God will not always chide ; 
And when his wrath is felt, 
Its strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


4 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


481. 


1 Benotp, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


2 But where the Gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 


The Bible above Nature—Psalm 19. 


3 Thy laws are just and pure, 
Thy truth without deceit ; 
Thy promises for ever sure, 
And thy rewards are great. 


4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh, may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven! 


“The liao of the Lord is perfect.” 


482. satin 19 


1 How perfect is thy word, 
And all thy judgments just ; 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 


2 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 


3 Warn me of every sin; 
Forgive my secret faults ; 
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 


4 While, with my heart and tongue, 
I spread thy praise abroad ; 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 


535. “So run that ye may obtain.” 


1 My soul, it is thy God 
Who calls thee by his grace ; 


Now loose thee from each cumbering load, _ 


And bend thee to the race. 


2 Make thy salvation sure; 
All sloth and slumber-shun ; 
Nor dare a moment rest secure, 
Till thou the goal hast won, 


3 Thy crown of life hold fast ; 

Thy heart with courage stay; 

Nor let one trembling glance 
Along the backward way. 


4 Thy path ascends the skies, 

With conquering foot: 
And thou shalt ee snd oe 
In everlasting light, = 


cast - 


~~ 
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572 Joy over the returning Prodigal. 
e Luke 15: 7. 


1 Hark! through the courts of heaven 
Angelic voices sound : 
He that was dead now lives again ; 
He that was lost is found. - 


2 God of unfailing grace, 
Send down thy Spirit now ; 
Oh, raise the lowly soul to hope, 
And make the lofty bow. 


3 In countries far from home, 
On earthly husks who feed, 
Back to their Father’s house, O Lord, 
Their wandering footsteps lead. 


4 Then at each soul’s return, 
The heavenly harp shall sound : 
He that was dead now lives again ; 
He that was lost is found! 


6405. 


1 My God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
I can not live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


God All and in All. 


- 2 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss: 

They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Fe 


esus is. 


4 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford— 
No, not a drop of real joy— 
Without thy presence, Lord. 


5 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions move, 
And center of my soul. 


762. 
1 My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 


Having all in Christ—Psalm 1. 


2 In thee I place my trust ; 
On thee [ calmly rest : 
I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 


3 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, — 
Nor fear the coming storm. — 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me,— 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 


Doxo.oey. 


Tur Father and the Son, | -ae 
_ And 'Spirit we adore ; ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore! 
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aw 
4 (4. “The darkness is past.”—1 John 2: 8. | Behold! I give my love, my heart, 


1’ 3s past—the dark and dreary night, My life, my all, to thee, 
And, Lord, we hail thee now, I love thee for the glorious worth 


bo 


Our Morning Star, without a cloud | In thy great self I see; 
Of sadness on thy brow. . I love thee for that shameful cross 
Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave, | Thou hast endured for me. 


i) 


Thy sotrovs ae Stesa No man of greater love can boast 
And oh,swect thought! thy eye shall weep, | Than for his frienlaaaaen 


Thyuheasthehallpaleeivae-sayes _-But for thy foes, Lord, thou wast slain; 
What love with thine can vie! 


Deep were those sorrows,—deeper still 


The love that brought thee low ; | 4 Though in the very form of God, 
That bade the streams of life from thee, | With heavenly glory crowned, 

A willing victim, flow. Thou would’st partake of human flesh 
The soldier, as he pierced thee, proved Beset with troubles round. 


Man’s hatred, Lord, to thee ; 
While in the blood that stained the spear, | 5 Thouwouldst, ike wretched man, be made 
Love, only love, we see. In every thing but sin; 
That we as like thee might become, 
As we unlike have been. 
O Lord, I’ll treasure in my soul . 
The memory of thy love; 
And thy dear name shall still to me ~ 
A grateful odor prove. 


or 


x 


Drawn from thy pierced and bleeding side | 
That pure and cleansing flood |G 

Speaks peace to every heart that knows | 
The virtues of thy blood. | 

Yes, ’t is not that we know the joy 
Of canceled sin alone, 

But, happier far, thy saints are called, 
To share thy glorious throne. 


S 


927 : “ Make Thy pleasure mine.” 


1 O Lorp, my best desire fulfill, 
And help me to resign . 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 
2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


~ 


So closely are we linked in love, 
So wholly one with thee, 
That all thy bliss and glory then 
Our bright reward shall be. 
Yes, when the storm of life is calmed, | 
The weary desert passed, | 
Our way-worn hearts shall find in thee | 
Their full repose at last. 


20) ° - Womnory. gf etuNate stone avactote |3 No: rather let me freely yield - 1 
692 : John 15; 18. ~ What most I prize to thee, — n® 
1 My blesséd Saviour, is thy love Who never hast a good eli é 


So great, so full, so free ? ; Or wilt withhold, from me. be : tal 
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4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant: 
What else J want, or think I do, 

’T is better still to want. 


5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way: 
Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor, blind creature of a day,” 
And crushed before the moth! 
6 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway; 
Else the next cloud that vails my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 


93 1 ~ “welcome all Thy sovereign will.” 


1 My God! the covenant of thy love 
Abides for ever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 


2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home,— 


3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; 
- And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 


4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
sd abd. 7M ace pare ong fs Jara has 


the Lord,—enthroned in light, 
hose claims are all divine, 


Who hath an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 


2 It is the Lord—who gives me all, 
My wealth, my friends, my ease; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 


3 It is the Lord, my covenant God,— 
Thrice blesséd be his name,— 


Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood, 


Must ever be the same. 


4 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
Be sullen, or repine ? 


No: gracious God! take what thou wilt : 


To thee I all resign. 


1 
| 9 a 4. The hidden Life of the Christian. 


1 Ou, happy soul, that lives on high, 
While men lie groveling here! 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 


2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs — 
Are hidden and divine. 


3 He waits in secret on his God; 
His God in seeret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad; 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 


4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
Beyond this world of time, —~, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 


5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 
To raise his honor here : 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. | 


ate iets 


=) 
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66 | « “Draw us, and we will run after Thee.” 


1 Atone my earthly way, 

How many clouds are spread ! | 

Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o’er my head. 


2 Yet, Father, thou art Love ; 
Oh, hide not from my view! 
But when I look, in prayer, above, 
Appear in mercy through ! 


3 My pathway is not hid; 
Thou knowest all my need ; 
And I would do as Israel did,— 


Follow where thou wilt lead. 


4 Lead me, and then my feet 
Shall never, never stray ; 
But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 


5 And, oh! from that bright throne 
I shall look back, and see,— 
The path I went, and that alone 
Was the right path for me. 


803. 


1 On, arm me with the mind, 
Saviour, that was in thee! 
And let my fervid zeal be joined 
With perfect charity. 


“Tet this mind be in you, which was also 
in Christ Jesus.” 


2 Control my every thought ; 
And all my sin remove ; 

Let all my works in thee be wrought ; 
Let all be wrought in love. 


3 Lord, do not let me trust 
In any arm but thine! 
Humble, oh! humble to the dust 
This stubborn soul of mine. 


| 4 Telp me to love like thee, 


In all thy footsteps tread : 
Thou hatest all iniquity, 
But nothing thou hast made, 


5 Oh, may I learn the art 
With meekness to reprove ; 
To hate the sin with all my heart, 
But still the sinner love! 


831. 


1 Compr, ye that fear the Lord, 
And love him while ye fear ; 
Come, and with heart and hand record 
Your vow and covenant here. ° 


2 Here to his altar brought, 
Your holy vows renew, 
To be, in- word, and deed, and thought, 
Faithful to him and true. 


3 And true and faithful he 
To you will ever prove, 
Though hills were swept into the sea, 
And mountains should remoye, 


Call to Renewal of Covenant. 


4 Then be his law our choice, 
The joy of young and old, 
As sheep that hear their shepherd’s voice, 
And follow to the fold. 


5 So shall his staff and rod 
Conduct us and defend: 
God is a covenant-keeping God, 
And loves unto the: end. 


Q7 6. Doing all things to Gods Glory. 


1 Tzacu me, my God and King, — 
In all things thee to see; 

And what I do in any tl : 
To do it as for thee}! 


~~ 
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2 Good, everlasting good— 


2 To scorn the senses’ sway, Glad tidings, full of j 
ad tidings, full of joy, 


While still to thee I tend ; 


In all I do, be thou the way, Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth, 
In all, be thou the end. And flow without alloy. 
3 All may of thee partake ; 3 The broken heart, the poor, 
Nothing so small can be The bruised, the deaf, the blind, 
But draws, when acted for thy sabe, The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch, 
Greatness and worth from thee. In thee compassion find. 
4 If done beneath thy laws, ‘ 4 Lord Jesus! speed the day— 
Ey’n servile labors shine ; The promised day of grace— 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf, 
The meanest work, divine. The dead of Adam’s race. 
1093 “Good tidings of great joy.” Doxouoey. 
1 Saviour! what gracious words Tue Father and the Son 
Are ever, ever thine! And Spirit we adore ; 
Thy voice is music to the soul, We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
And life and peace divine. Both now aud evermore ! 


BOYLSTON. S.M. 
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“Who hath known the mind of the Lord ?” 
Job 11: 7, 8 


185. 
1 


Wuat finite power, with ceaseless toil, 
Can fathom the eternal Mind? 

Or who th’ almighty Three in One, 
By searching, to perfection find ? 


2 Angels and men in vain may raise, 
Harmonious, their adoring songs : 
The laboring thought sinks down op- 
pressed, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 


8 Yet would I lift my trembling voice, 
A portion of his ways to sing; 
And, mingling with his meanest works, 
My humble, grateful tribute bring. 


254. 


1 Lorp, how mysterious are thy ways! 
How blind are we ! how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps can mortal eyes explore? 

*T is ours to wonder and adore. 


The Mystery of Providence. 


to 


Thy deep decrees from our dim sight 
Are hid in shades of awful night; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angel minds presume to pry. 


3 Great God! I would not ask to see 
What in my coming life shall be; 
Enough for me if love divine, 

At length, thro’ every cloud shall shine. 


4 Are darkness and distress my share ? 
Then let me trust thy guardian care; 
If light and bliss attend my days, 
Then let my future hours be praise. 


Yet this my soul desires to know, 

Be this my only wish below, 

That Christ be mine ;—this great request 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest! 


ww 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
\ 


d40. 


‘One Thing needful. 


1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God’s compassion spares ? 
While, in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot. 


2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain ¢ 
And all these pleas unite in vain? 


ie) 


Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue: 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death’s decisive hour is near. 


| 4 Almighty God! thy grace impart; 


Fix deep conviction on each heart ; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 
6 1 The Hiding of God's Countenance. 
° Psalm 13, 

1 How long, O Lord, shall I complain, 
Like one who seeks his God in vain ? 
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn, 
And still despair of thy return ? 


2 Hear, Lord! and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief: 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 

I sleep in everlasting night. — 


w 


Ifow will the powers of darkness boast, 
If but one praying soul be lost! 

But I have trusted in thy grace, 

And shall again behold thy face. ~ 


Whate’er my fears or foes § 
Thou art my hope, my jo’ 
My heart shall feel thy love, 
My cheerful voice to songs of » 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 337 
ULM. , L. M. 


1 44, Gods on Mavs Mortality. 598. “Cast me i aad iA Thy presenee.” 

1 Turover every age, eternal God, 1 On, turn, great Ruler of the skies ! 
Thon art our rest, our safe abode : Turn from my sin thy searching eyes; - 
High was thy throne ere heaven was ha t gis of my hand 

made, ithin thy book recorded stand. 
~ Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 2 Give me awill to thine subdued,— 
_ 2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time began, A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 

Or dust was fashioned into man ; Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
And long thy kingdom shall endure, An outcast from thy presence roam. 


, When earth and time shall be no more. | 3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 
% Once more its quickening aid impart; 
My mind from every fear release, 


3 But man, weak man, is born to die, | 
And soothe my troubled thought ts to 


Made up of guilt and vanity : 
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just— 


| 
. 


“ Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” — 
4 Death, like an overflowing stream, i i 62. ; nel phic Pricey Migs bf tay ideal 
‘Sweeps us away : our life ’s a dream— 1 Aumienry Maker of my frame, 
An empty tale—a morning flower, Teach me the measure of my days; 
Cut down and withered in an hour! Teach me to know how frail I am, 
5 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ; And spend the remnant to thy praise. 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 2 My days are shorter than a span, 
Till, by thy grace, we all may be A little point my life appears ; 
Prepared to dic, and dwell with thee. How frail at best is dying man! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 
3 10. Tope id “ali he Death tre 3 Oh, spare me, and my strength restore, 


Ere my few hasty minutes flee! 


a erie me Gilt Ligrd And when my days on earth are o’er, 
The depo acest biioite ities ‘ Let me for ever dwell with thee. 
overwhelm his holy soul ! ’ 4 Oh, be that noble portion mine! _ 
f My God, I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth’s fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix my hopes on thee alone. 


gracious God, thy power and love 
ave made the curse a blessing prove : 
rose dreadful fates of thy Son 

; crimes whic we re bad done. Doxtoroey. 
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2 392. “To heaven. I uit my waiting eyes.” The vail of sense hangs dark between 
eae tes Thy blesséd face and mine! 
1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes: 
Tt I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
nere all my hopes are laid ; Yet art thou of ae 
The Lord that built the earth ana skies : ‘ : 
In ta Me aa And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, 
y Derpeuug ; As where I meet with thee. 


2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall 9 ‘Lakoweute bright dream that comes un- 
Whom he designs to keep; sought 
? 


His ear attends the softest call, When slumber 'on ama 


“oe ii eed $33 im | Thine image ever fills my thought, 

3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure ; | And charms my ravished soul. 

Thy keeper is the Lords: 4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
His wakeful eyes employ his power Must reat ire 4;¢n een 

For thine eternal guard. ee ise thee, dearest Lord L-aaae will, 
He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, | Unseen: but net. Danie 

Where thickest dangers come}; When d ‘th th tal hall seal 
Go and return, secure from death, riers ‘ull thi ae “obi wee = stag 

Till God commands thee home. nd stil! this fo las 

The rending vail shall thee reveal, 


5 ii i fe “Oh for a lowly, contrite heart.” All glorious as thou art! 


1 Ou for a heart to praise my God! 696 
A heart from sin set free; : 
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood | 1 I wourp not wish to dwell on earth, 
So freely shed for me ;— Though earth were all my own, 
2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, |, And mortal men should homage yield 
My dear Redeemer’s throne ; To me, and me alone. 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, | 2 I would not wish in heaven to dwell, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. And like a seraph shine ; 
3 Oh for a lowly, contrite heart, Though bliss is there, without a tear, 
Believing, true, and clean; And all that bliss were mine. 
Which neither life nor death can part 3 But I would dwell where most T may 
From him that dwells within! Fulfill my Saviour’s will; 
4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; My only wish, in life, in death, 
Come quickly from above; To glorify him still. 


bo 


bh 
be 


or 


Loving Obedience to Christ. 


Write thy new name upon my heart, 4 While action may his praise reveal, 
Thy new, best name of Love. My cheerful act I’d pay; 
When suffering best may pieces my Lord, 
68 9 . Christ loved Unseen.—1 Peter 1: 8. ; By suffering I’d obey. 


or 


1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen It is not place—above, lo” 
That radiant form of thine! My bliss, my heaven can I : 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK, 
WARWICK. C. M. 
— 


To live for him who died for man— 
Oh, that is life to me! 


432. 


1 Jesus! I love thy charming name ; 
*T is music to mine ear: 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear. 
2 All that my loftiest powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
' Nor friendship half so sweet. 
3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there— 
The noblest balm of all my wounds, 
The cordial of my care. 
4 I'll speak the honors of thy name 
With my last laboring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms, 
The Conqueror of death. 


707 id Living with Christ. 
1 On, could I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God! 
Then should my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 
_ 2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
_ Anew from day to day ; 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 
3 Blest Jesus! come and rule my heart, 
_ And make me wholly thine, 
_ That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 


“ Elect, precious.” 


i shall love thee more, — 


when my frame dissolves in death, | 


9 “Lord, I believe; help Thou mine unbelief.” 
P Mark 9: 24, 


‘| 1 Lorp, I believe; thy power I own, 


Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 


2 Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 


3 Lord, I believe; but oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak; 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seck! 


4 Yes! I believe; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief: 
Lord! to thy truth my spirit bow ; 
“ Help thou mine unbelief!” 


| () 98. “O Lord, truly Iam Thy servant.” 


1 On, not to fill the mouth of fame 
My longing soul is stirred : 
Oh, give me a diviner name! 
Call me thy servant, Lord! 


2 No longer would my soul be known 
As uncontrolled and free ; 
Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own! 
Lord, I belong to thee! 


| 8 Thy servant,—me thy servant choose ; 


Naught of thy claim abate! 
The glorious name I would not lose, 
Nor change the sweet estate. 


4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 
This is the name for me! 
The same sweet style and title given 
Through all eternity. 


340 


EFFNER. S. M. 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


12. 


1 Txov seest my feebleness, 
Jesus, be thou my power,— 
My help and refuge in distress, 
My fortress and my tower. 


“Myself I can not save.” 


2 Give me to trust in thee; 
Be thou my sure abode: 
My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 


My Saviour and my God. 


3 Myself I can not save, 
Myself I can not keep; 
But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 


4 My soul to thee alone, 
Now, therefore, I commend : 
Lord Jesus, love me as thine own, 
And love me to the end. 


O26. 


1 On, cease, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam ; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a home. 


2 Behold the ark of God! 
Behold the open door! 
Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


8 There safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 
563 “ Lord, to whom shall we go?" 
: John 6: 68. 
1 An! what avails my strife, 
My wandering to and fro ? 


Thou hast the words of endless life ; 
Ah! whither should I go? 


Rest in God.—Gen. 8: 9. 


ee) 


i 


ct 


4 
1 


Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 

It calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 


My worthless heart to gain, 
The God of all that breathe, 

Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a curséd death. 


And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my soul from earth away, 
For Jesus to receive ? 

Ah! no: TI all forsake, 
My all to thee resign : 

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take, 
And seal me ever thine! 


9 6 - “Where shall rest be found ?” 


On, where shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul? 
*T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. : 


There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 


Lord God of truth and grace, 


Teach us that death to shun 
Lest we be banished from thy 
And evermore undone, — 


a 
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ro. “A broken heart Thow wilt not despise.” 


1 Sritx wilt thou, Lord, be found? 
And may I still draw near? 
Then listen to the plaintive sound— 
_ A sinner’s earnest prayer. 
2 Jesus, thine aid afford, 
For still the same thou art: “ 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord, 
‘Lift up a helpless heart. 
3 Though late, I all forsake ; 
’ My friends, my life resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take, 
And seal me ever thine! 
4 O my offended Lord! 
Restore my inward peace : 


I know thou canst ;—pronounce the word, 


And bid the tempest cease. 
5 Lyield to thy control ; 
Thou my Redeemer art : 
Enter and calm my troubled soul, 
And soothe my bleeding heart. 


BOYLSTON. S.M. 


1 1 60. “Our days are us an hand-breadth.” 


1 My few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away! 
How short the term of life appears, 
When past—but as a day !— 


2 A dark and cloudy day, 
Made up of grief and sin; 
A host of enemies without, 
Of guilty fears within. 


3 Lord, through another year, 
If thou permit my stay, 
With watchful care may I pursue 
The true and living way ! 


DoxoLoey. 


Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore ! 
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) 18. Prayer in extreme Distress.—Psalm 102. 


1 Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face, 
But answer, lest I die! 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when sinners cry ? 
2 As on some lonely building’s top 
The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope, 
I sit and grieve alone. 
But thou for ever art the same, 

O my Eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy works abroad. 

4 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face, 
Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day. 


co 


: 
v 


And by mysterious ways 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die, 
And fills their tongues with praise. 


6 3 (0) A Wanderings from God. 


1 How oft, alas! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord! — 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word! 


2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—* Return !” 
Dear Lord, and may I come? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn: 
Oh, take the wanderer home! 


3 And canst thou,—wilt thou yet forgive, 


And bid my crimes remove? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To speak thy wondrous love? 
4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, : 
How glorious, how \ { 
Ties 4 can to LI anak b 


4 


He hears his saints, he knows their ery 5. 


1 
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5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Savi iour, I adoreg: RA 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet, = 
And let me rove no more! — ; 


7 48, The Shadow of the Cron, ; ca 
1 Oppress’p with noon-day’ 8 score Pee host, 
To yonder cross I flee; _ (AF Miest. \ 
Beneath its shelter take my s seat : ae 
No shade like this forme! 
2 Beneath that cross clear ae 
A fountain sparkling free; | dtp rT ¢ 
And there I quench my desert thirst: ; 
No spring like ge: s for a rt 


4 For burdened ones a we I 
Beside that cross I se 

T here cast off my we ne 

No rest like this . 


174. 


1 Jzsus, in sickness anil é 
Be near to succor me; kage 

My sinking spirit still 7 
To thee I turn, to 1 


2 When cares and so 
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621. 


1 Ou, speak that gracious word again, 
And cheer my broken heart! 
No voice but thine can soothe my pain, 
_ Or bid my fears depart. 


2 And canst thou still yvouchsafé to own 
_A wretch so vile as I? 
And may I still approach thy throne, 
_ And “ Abba, Father,” ery ? 
3 Oh, then, let saints and angels join, 
And help me to proclaim 
The grace that healed a soul like mine, 
And put my foes to shame! 


. Peace restored. 


4 My Saviour, by his powerful word, 
Has turned my night to day ; 
And his salvation’s joy restored, 
Which I had sinned away. 


5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore; 
Thy grace is all divine: 
Oh, keep me, that I sin no more 
Against such love as thine! 


y 6 a 5. “Oh that I knew sehere I might find Tim.” 
Job 28: 8, 4. 


1 Ox that I knew the secret place 
Where I might find my God! 
I'd spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 I’d tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 

How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 
: knows what arguments I’d take 
; wrestle with my God: 


ead for his.own mercy’s sake— 
d plead my Saviour’s blood, 
ie » ae : 


| sie. 


4 My God will pity my complaints, 
And drive my foes away ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints, 
When they in sorrow pray. 
5 Arise, my soul! from deep distress, 
And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 


66 fi “0 Lord, save me, and I shall be saved.” 


1 Great Source of boundless power and. 
grace! 
Attend my mournful ery ; 
In hours of dark and deep distress, 
To thee alone I fly. 
2 Thou art my Strength, my Life, my Stay : 
Assist my feeble trust; 
Oh, drive my gloomy fears away, 
And raise me from the dust! 
3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind, 
And trust thy glorious name ; 
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind, 
For ever is the same. 
4 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart, 
When earthly comforts die; 
Thy voice can bid my pains depart, 
And raise my pleasures high. 
5 Here let me rest—on thee depend, 
My God, my Hope, my All; 
Be thou my everlasting Friend, 
And I shall never fall. 


Doxonoey. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore ! 
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46 ie . Prayer for the Continuance of the Spirit. 
1 Sray, thou insulted Spirit, stay ! 
Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
. . . . 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved ; 
3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my Great High Priest! 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people’s rest. 


4 O Lord, my weary soul release, 
Upraise me by thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 


® 

A9 oD “I was shapen in iniquity..—Psalm 51. 

1 Lorp, I am vile—conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart ; 

But we’re defiled in every part. 
3 Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace : 
Great God! create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true. | 
4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, | 


Nor hyssop branch, nor rae: priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,’ 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


Jesus, my God! thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone : © 


or 


Thy blood can make me white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 


6 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease : 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


“Thou didst set them in slippery places.” 
{ 9 8 " Psalm 73. we. x 


1 Lorp, what a thoughtless wretch was | 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine, 
To see the wicked, placed on high, 
In pride and robes of honor shine ! 


2 But oh, their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy sanctuary taught me so: 
On slippery rocks I see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 


3 Their fancied joys—how fast. they flee! 
Just like a dream when man awakes ; 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their plagues. 


4 Now I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood : 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God! 


58 A mae Ty face foom sp Aaa 
1 Ilave mercy on me, O my God! 
In loving kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraw the terror of thy rod ; 
Lord, in thy tender merey, spare. — 
2 Offenses rise where’er I look, 
But I confess their guilt to thee : 
Blot my transgressions from thy be 
Wash me from all iniquity. — 
Not streaming blood nor clean: 
Thy seeming anger ¢ 
Burnt offerings thou 
Or gladly i woul 


co 
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4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 
Alone, will thine acceptance meet ; 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased and contrite at thy fect. 


5 O4 “Show pity, Lord! O Lord, forgive.” 
* Psalm 51. 


1 Suow pity, Lord! O Lord, forgiye ; 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 4 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 


2 My crimes are great, but ne’er surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace: . 
Great God! thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 


3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin, 

; And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 

_ And past offenses pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 

_ Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
_ Lam condemned, but thou art clear. 


5 Should sudden vengeanceseize my breath, 

_ I must pronounce thee just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

hy righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord! 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy 
word, 
Id light on some sweet promise there, 
e sure support against despair. 
1 ane i aa ain’) P 


aatrahs) 


2 Create my nature pure within, 


And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


I can not live without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 

And guard me that I fall no more. 


Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a sinner seek thy throne, 

To plead the merits of thy Son. 


59 6 a “Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation.” 
Im 51. 


Psalm 


1 A Broken heart, my God, my King, 


Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne’er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 


My soul lies humbled in the dust, 

And owns thy dreadful sentence just 5 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 


Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace : 
T’ll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 

And they shall praise a pardoning God. 


Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue! 

Salvation shall be all my song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Righteous- 
ness. ey 


Doxotoey. 


Ls 


To Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 


TheGod whom earth and heaven adore 

Be glory as it was of old, 
01 shall be ‘evermore | 
4 a rf og ig - 
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464. “Spirit of Power and Might.” 


1 


bo 


Spirit of power and might, behold 
A world by sin destroyed! 

Creator Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 

Give thou the word: that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife, 

And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 

If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 

What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt all renew! 

And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 

How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came! 

Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembling round the throne, 

The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 


999, “The sons of God."—Rom, 8: 19—23. 


1 


2 


3 


+ 


Tuer whole creation groans and waits 
Till we, who love thee, Lord, 

Shall stand within thy temple gates, 
And shine,—the sons of God. 

The sons of God,—how bright they shine ! 
No mortal eye can see ; 

We, sinners, shall be made divine! 
We shall be one with thee! 


One with the Lord and all his saints! 
Thy nature in our own! 

Thy crown our rich inheritance! 
Heirs to thy royal throne ! 

Thy throne no joy to us would bring, 
If we from thee were riven; 

For all our joy is in our King, 
And thou art all our heaven. 


1000. 


1 Lorp, I address thy heavenly throne ; 
Call me a child of thine; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


“ My Father, God.” 


2 There shed thy choicest love abroad, 
And make my comforts strong : 
Then shall I say—* My Father, God,” 
With an unwavering tongue. 


1 (0) 38 . * Mark + me her bulwarks.” 


1 Ou, where are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 
2 We mark her goodly battlements, 
And her foundations strong; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 
3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy church, O God! 
Though earthquake shocks are threat- 
ening her, 
And tempests are abroad ; 
4 Unshaken as cternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 


1 4 46 : ‘6 TTe, being dead, yet speaketh.” 


1 Ris, O my soul, pursue the path 
By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men, 
Who lived and walked with God. 
2 Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear, 
And in example live; : 
Their faith, and hope, and n deeds 
Still fresh instruction give. == 


a a 
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3 ’T was through the Lamb’s most precious 
blood, . 
They conquered every foc; 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 
4 Lord! may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given, 
And ne’er forsake the blesséd road 
- That led them safe to heaven. 


l Je 5 1 “There the wicked cease from 
. troubling.” 


1 Otr sins, alas! how strong they are! 
And, like a raging flood, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And force us from our God. 
2 The waves of trouble—how they rise! 
How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 
8 There to fulfill his sweet commands 
Our speedy feet shall move ; 
No sin shall clog our wingéd zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 
4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 
The wonders of his grace, 
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
_ And smile in every face. 
5 For ever his dear, sacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
_ And Jesus and salvation be 
The close of every song. 4 


Pode 3 “In my flesh shall I see God.” 


ob 19: 25, 26. . 
‘My faith shall triumph o’er the grave, 


ne: ample on the tomb ; 

_ L know that my Redeemer lives, 
“And on the clouds shall come. 
y that he shall soon appear 

er and glory meet; 


And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his fect. 
3 Then, though the grave my flesh devour, 
And hold me for its prey, 
I know my sleeping dust shall rise 
On the last judgment-day. 
4 I, in my flesh, shall see my God, 
When he on earth shall stand; 
IT shall with all his saints ascend 
To dwell at his right hand. 
5 Then shall he wipe all tears away, 
And hush the rising groan ; 
And pains and sighs and griefs and fears 
Shall ever be unknown. 


1275. 


1 As Jesus died and rose again, 
Victorious, from the dead; 
So his disciples rise, and reign 
With their triumphant Head. 
2 The time draws nigh, when, from the 
clouds, 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 
3 Then they who live shall changéd be, 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient 
charge, 
And earth’s foundation shake. 
4 The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high; 
The heavenly host with praises loud 
Shall meet them in the sky. - 


“Them also which sleep in Jesus.” 
1 Thess, 4: 14—17. 


5 Together to their Father’s house 


With joyful hearts they go: 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 
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° 
26 (). The Mystery cf Christ's Love.—Isaiah 27 : 5. 


1 O rnou, who hast redeemed of old, 
And bidst me of thy strength lay hold, 
And be at peace with thee, 
Help me thy benefits to own, 
And hear me tell what thou hast done, 
O dying Lamb! for me. 


2 Love, only love, thy heart inclined, 


And brought thee, Saviour of mankind, 


Down from thy throne above ; 
Love made my God a Man of grief, 
Distressed thee sore for my relief: 

Oh, mystery of Love! 


3 As thou hast loved and died for me, 
So grant me, Saviour, love to thee, 
And gladly I resign 
Whate’er I have, whate’er I am: 
My life be all with thine the same, 
And all thy death be mine. 


495. 
1 Lo, on a narrow ueck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure, insensible! 
A point of time, a moment’s space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


The Two Worlds, 


2 O God, my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impress ! 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, | 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteousness. — 


3 


4 


DOA. 


bo 


_ See all my powers in waiting st: ? 


Before me place, in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou, with clouds, shalt come 

To judge the nations at thy bar; 

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there, 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


O Saviour, then my soul receive, 

Then bid me in thy presence live, 
And reign with thee above ; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

And hope in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 


Surrender to the Love of God. 


1 Lorp, thou hast won; at length I yield; 

My heart, by mighty ¢ grace compelled, 
‘Surrenders all to thee : 

Against thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against thy love ¢ 
Love conquers even me, 


If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll, 

And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
I still had stubborn been : 

But mercy has my heart subdued : 

A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 
And now, I hate my sin. 


Now, Lord, I would be thin 

Come, take possession of thin 
For thou hast set me free: Hye f 

Released from Satan’s hard comma 


To be employed by t h e si 
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6 () 3 a Ma! nines Thou me,” 


mat ek I have no refuge of my own, 
1 Wnew thou, my righteous Judge, shalt) But fly to what my Lord hath done, 
Be And suffered once for me. 
To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand? «. 2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, His spotless righteousness I plead, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, And his availing blood ; 
Be found at thy right hand ? Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be ; 
Thy merit shall atone for me, 
ee 1 Ie to meet among them now, Andaackn encase God: 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, Es 
3 Though vilest of them all; 3 Then save me from eternal death, 
_ But—can I bear the piercing ‘thought ‘—| The Spirit of adoption breathe, 
_ What if my name should be left out, His consolations send ; 
_- When thou for them shalt call ! By him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 
3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; “Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 


Tn this th’ accepted day : 
; Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear, 
; oe) still my unbelieving fear ; : 

Nor let me fall, I pray ! 


4 The king of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me, 
To bid me come away : 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I’d mount, I’d fly with eager wings — 
To everlasting day! 


Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place, 
| 


4 it me among thy saints be found, 

~ Whene’er th’ archangel’s trump shall 

+s sound, 
me see thy smiling face; _ ; soevtrarae 


a t of the throng I'll sing, 
le en’s resounding mansions ring 
nts of dt rei gn ane Doxo.oey. 
} i To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, “A 4 


The God, whom Heaven’s triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore, 

, prayer of faith, Be glory as in 
al from death, | Is hee hows shi 


_y 
iz 

es past, P 
pict © ever aioe q 
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“ Thave found my sheep.” 


1 Ture was joy in heaven ! 
There was joy in heaven! 
When this goodly world to frame 
The Lord of might and mercy came : 
Shouts of joy were heard on high, 
And the stars sang from the sky— 
“Glory to God in heaven !” 


2 There was joy in heaven! 
There was joy in heaven! 


5s & 8s. 


LEWIN. 


| 1) | 
: - ett a= H J. pe ee 


et 
When of love the midnight bea:n 
Dawned on the tower of Bethlehem : 
And along the echoing hill 
Angels sung—* On earth good will, 
Glory to God in heayen !” * 
3 There is joy in heaven! 
There is joy in heaven ! 
When the sheep that went astray 
Returns in love to virtue’s way ; 
When the soul, by grace subdued, 
Sobs its prayer of gratitude, — 
Then 1s theré joy in heaven ! 


40) 4, “ Jesus, still lead on.”—Luke 5; 11. 
1 Jzsus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 
And although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless : 
Guide us by thy hand 
To our Fatherland ! 
2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, Wet? 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, -— 


4 


Let not faith and hope forsake us; _ ae: 


For, through many a foe, 
To our homie we go! 


3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt , 
When temptations 
Make us patient an 
Show us sh 
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433 “ Touched with the feeling of our 
° injirmities.” 
1 Wuen our heads are bowed with woe; 
When our bitter tears o’erflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Gracious Saviour, hear ! 


2 Thou our feeble flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: 

Gracious Saviour, hear ! 


3 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 

Gracious Saviour, hear ! 


4 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 

Gracious Saviour, hear! 


5 When our eyes grow dim in death ; 
When we heave the parting breath ; 
When our solemn doom is near, 

Gracious Saviour, hear ! 


6 Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 

Gracious Saviour, hear ! 


443. Christ our Life. 
1 Lorp of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite— 
i Jesus, hear and save ! 


2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a little child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled— 

™ Jesus, hear and save ! 

8 Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 

'  Throned above celestial things, 

~ Lord of lords, and King of kings— 

a " Jesus, hear and save ! 


e to earth again, 


on to com 
lze of angels and of men, 


4 5 6 “ The Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost.” 
° John 14; 26. 


1 Hoxy Guost, the Infinite ! 
Shine upon our nature’s night 
With thy blesséd inward light, 

Comforter Divine ! 


2 We are sinful : cleanse us, Lord ; 
We are faint ; thy strength afford ; 
Lost,—until by thee restored, 

Comforter Divine ! 

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine! 


a 


In us, for us, intercede, 
And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine ! 


In us “Abba, Father,” ery— 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality,— 
Comforter Divine ! 
6 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Bear us up the starry road, — 
To the height of thine abode, 


Comforter Divine! 
938 . “ Saviour, comfort me.” 
1 In the dark and cloudy day, 
When earth’s riches flee away, 


And the last hope will not stay, 
Saviour, comfort me! 


2 When the secret idol ’s gone 
That my poor heart yearned upon,—~ 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 
Saviour, comfort me ! 


3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified, — 
Bid me in thy love confide ! 

Saviour, comfort me ! 


4 Comfort me; I am cast down ; 
Tis my heavenly Father’s frown; 
I deserve it all, I own: . 

Saviour, comfort me ! 

5 So it shall be good for me _ 

Much afflicted now to be, 

If thou wilt but tenderly, 

Saviour, comfort me! 


Cr 
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« Just as I am.” 


D909. 


1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


te 


Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, | 
O Lamb of God, I come! | 


| 


oo 


Just as I am, though tossed about 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; | 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, ~ 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


Or 


Just as I am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; | 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! -: 


6 Just as I am—thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


Daa “Tf any man thirst, let him come unto Me.” . 


1 Burvenep with guilt, wouldst thou be 
blest? 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest: 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed ; 
O weary sinner, come ! 


2 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; 
My grace repays all earthly loss : 

O needy sinner, come! 


3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thine aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
*Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears : 

O trembling sinner, come ! 


“The Spirit and the bride say, Come :” 
Rejoicing saints reécho, Come! 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee come. 


37 3. Prayer for Christs Intercessi m. 


_ 1 O Tuov, the contrite sinners’ Friend ! 


Who, loving, lov’st them to the end, 
On this alone my hopes depend, 
That thou wilt plead for me. 


2 When weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting place, 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace, 

Then, Saviour, plead for me, 


| 3 When I have erred and gone astray, 


Afar from thine and wisdom’s way, 


And see no glimmering, guiding ray. 
Still, Saviour, plead for me, 


e« 


4 When Satan, by my sins m 
Strives from thy cross 
Then with thy pitying 

And plead, oh, y 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 
Or 8s & 4. 


WISNER. 8s & 6. 


5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
’ Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 
Pleading in heaven for me. 


6 When the full light of heavenly day, 
Reveals my sins in dread array, 

Say thou hast washed them all away ; 
Oh, say thou plead’st for me! 


gett 
1 O noxy Saviour! Friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thou bid’st me lean, 
Help me, throughout life’s changing 
scene, 
By faith to cling to thee! 


The unseen Friend. 


2 Blest with this fellowship divine, 
_ Take what thou wilt, I’ll not repine ; 
_ For, as the branches to the vine, 
h My soul would cling to thee. 


8 Though far from home, fatigued, op- 
i pressed, ' 
Here have I found a place of rest; 
An exile still, yet not unblest, 
5 Because I cling to thee. 


4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
_ And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 

With patient, uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to thee. . 


ough oft I seem to tread alone . 
‘own, 


of love, in gentlest tone, 
ispers, “Cling to me !” 


’s dreary waste, with thorns o’er- | 


6 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not aught beside ; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 
The soul that clings to thee! 


844." 


1 My God! is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet— 
The hour of prayer ? 


The Hour of Prayer. 


2 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn, : 
And blest that hour of solemn eve, 
When, on the wings of prayer up-borne, 
The world I leave. 


3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 


4 No words can tell what sweet relief. 
There for my every want I find ;_ 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind ! 


5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
My spirit seems in heayen to stay ; 
And ey’n the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 


> 


6 Lord! till I reach that blissful shore, 


No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour _ 
—. In prayer to thee. 


* Observe the tie for this Hymn. 
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prea yer for the cheering Presence of the 
Spirit. 
aan Holy Ghost,—in love 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray ! 
Divinely good thou art; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 
Oh, come to-day ! 


Come, tend’rest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful guest, 
With soothing power : 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow,— 
Cheer us, this hour! 


Come, Light serene, and still 

Our inmost bosoms fill ; 
Dwell in each breast : S 

We know no dawn but thine ; 

Send forth thy beams divine, 

On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest ! 


Exalt our low desires ; 


‘Extinguish passion’s fires ; 
g P 3 


Heal every wound : 
Our stubborn spirits bend ; 
Our icy coldness end ; 
Our devious steps attend, 
While heavenward bound. 


Come, all the faithful bless ; 


¥ Let all, who Christ confess, 


His praise employ : 


Victorious death ace 
ame ith se 


ae 
Give virtue’s rich zerreue a ce 


7 20). “What have I done for et 9: 6 


1 O rnov best gift of heave 
Thou who thyself hast ta 
For thou hast died! ~ 
This thou hast done for m 
|: What have I done for | 
Thou crucified ¢ 


2 I long to serve thee: 


Saviour, to me: 

Then, counting all but 
|: ll glory i in thy cross, 
And follow thee, 


||: Lo suffer or to die 
Since I ; am th 


1084. «20a calle 


1 Suepuerp of | 
Guiding in lov 
Through 
Christ, ow 
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3 Ever be near our side, 
Our Shepherd and our Guide, 
Our staff and song ; 
Jesus, thou Christ of God, 
By thine enduring word 
_ Lead us where thou hast trod ; 
Make our faith strong. 


Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above— 


4 So now, and till we die, * ae 
ransomed soul ! 


_ Sound we thy praises high, 
And joyful sing : 
Let all the holy throng, 
Who to thy church belong, 
Unite and swell the song 
To Christ our King ! 


120 a “ Forsake en rere when my strength 


1 Lowry and ae be 
Thy children’s cry to thee, 
Father divine ! 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
|: Owning that life and death :| 
Alike are thine. 


L222 . “ My faith looks up to Thee.” 


1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine! 
; Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh, let me, from this day, 
Be wholly thine ! 


2 O Father! in that hour 
When earth all succoring power 
Shall disavow, 
‘When spear, and shield, and crown 
||: In faintness are cast down, il 
Sustain us thou ! 


3 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 
The thorn, the rod,— 

From whom the last dismay 
|: Was not to pass 7 :| 
Aid us, O God! 


2 May thy rich grace impart 
: Strength to my fainting heart, 
: My zeal inspire ! 

As.thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pare, warm, and changeless be— 

A Be fire! ! 


“¢ 
i” 


1 


4 Trembling beside the grave, 
We call on thee to save, 
Father divine ! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath ; 
||: Keep us, in life and death, ‘ll 
Thine, only thine. 


ha: 


8 While life's dak maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
‘thou my guide; _ 


te 
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293. “O sacred Head, now wounded !” 


1 O sacrep Head, now wounded ! 

With grief and shame weighed down; 
O sacred brow, surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown! 
Once on a throne of glory, 

Adorned with light divine, 
Now all despised and gory, 

I joy to call thee mine. 


2 On me, as thou art dying, 

Oh, turn thy pitying eye! 

To thee for mercy crying, 
Before thy cross I lie. 

Thine, thine the bitter passion, 
Thy pain is all for me; 

Mine, mine the deep transgression, 
My sins are all on thee. 


3 What language canI borrow sit 


To thank thee, dearest Friend, | 


For all this dying sorrow, — al 4 : 


<* 
ad 


Of all my woes theend? =. 


a 
ont am pe 


Oh, can I leave thee ever 
Then do not thou leave me : 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to the 


4 Be near when I a1 
Then close besi 

Let me, while faint 
Lean calmly on t 


These eyes new fa’ . 
From thine eye a 
For he who dies b 
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326. “The exceeding riches of His Grace.” Oh! miracle of mercy, 
; That rebels should be blest !— 
1 O Lorp, thy love’s unbounded ! 

So full, so sweet, so free ! 2 That we, with sin polluted, 

Our thoughts are all confounded, Should have our home on high! 
Whene’er we think on thee : That we should dwell in mansions 

For us, thou cam’st from heaven, Beyond the starry sky ! 
For us to bleed and die ; And now we fight the battle, 

That, purchased and forgiven, And then we wear the crown 
We might ascend on high. Of full and everlasting, 


And eyer bright renown ! 
2 Oh, let this love constrain us 


To give our hearts to thee ; 3 I know not, oh! I know not 
p Let nothing henceforth pain us, What social joys are there; 
But that which paineth thee ! What pure, unfading glory, 
Our joy, our one endeavor, What light beyond compare ;— 
_ Through suffering, conflict, shame, And when I fain would sing them, 
To serve thee, gracious Saviour, My spirit fails and faints,— 
1 ' And magnify thy name! And vainly strives to image 
,- Th’ assembly of the saints. 
) 


1 BR} 3 eae Zeceey, es, Soe 4 There is the throne of David, 


(An ancient Hymn.) 


é : And there from toil released, 
1 Brur life is here our portion, The shout of them that triumph; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care; : The song of them that feast ; 
The life that knows no ending, O Garden free from sorrow ! 
The tearless life is there : O Plains that fear no strife! 
_ Reward of grace how wondrous! — O princely Bowers, all blooming ! 


Short toil,—eternal rest! O Realm and Home of life! _ 


we 


a er 
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1 Ovr Father, God, who art in heaven, 
All hallowed be thy name! 


“ After this manner, therefore pray ye.” 
Matt. 6. Luke 11. 


Thy kingdom come} thy will be done, 


In earth and heaven the same! 


2 Give us, this day, our daily bread ; 
And, as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 


3 Into temptation lead us not; 
From evil set us free; 
And thine the kingdom, thine the power 
And glory, ever be. 


6 7 . “Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety.” 


1 Lorp, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 
I am for ever thine ; 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


2 And while I rest my weary head, 
From cares and business free, 
°T is sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 
3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 
And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 


4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to 
peace, 
I give mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 


80. 


1 Agatn our earthly cares we leave, 
And in thy courts appear ; 


Blessing in the Sanctuary. 


Again with joyful feet we come 
To meet our Saviour here. 


2 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. _ 


3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


4 In faith may we receive thy word, 
In faith present our prayers ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
. Unbosom all our cares, 


5 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 


127. 


1 Great Ruler of all nature’s frame! 
We own thy power divine ; 

We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 


The Tempest stilled. 


2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 
They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
The tempest shall be still. 


3 Thy mercy tempers every blast. 
To those who seek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest’s roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 


4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 
Till all the tumults cease; 
And gales of paradise shall e 
My weary soul to peace =a. 


: il ad 
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1 co “ Herein is Love. 


1 My God, how, wonderful thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright! 
How glorious is thy mercy seat, 


In depths of burning light ! 


2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as thou art; ., 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


3 No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 


4 My God, how wonderful thou art, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
On thee I stay my trusting heart, 
Till faith in vision end. 


18 6. “Thy judgments are a great deep.” 


1 Tuy way, O Lord, is in the sea; 
Thy paths I can not trace, 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 


2 ’T is but in part I know thy will; 
I bless thee for the sight : 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory’s clearer light? 


3 With rapture shall I then survey 
_ Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


CART “O God, Thow hast aaah me from my 


youth,” —Psalm 71. 


1 Atmicuty Father of mankind! 
On thee my hopes remain ; 

_ And when the day of trouble comes, 

ll not trust in vain, 


2 In early years, thou wast my guide, 
And of my youth, the friend ; 
And, as my days began with thee, 
With thee my days shall end. 


83 I know the Power in whom I trust, 
The arm on which I lean; 
He will my Saviour ever be, 
Who has my Saviour been. 


4 Thou wilt not cast me off, when age 
And evil days descend; - 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair, 
To mourn my latter end. 


5 Therefore, in life I ’ll trust in thee; 
In death I will adore ; 
And after death will sing thy praise, 
When time shall be no more. 


2 1 6 : Prayer for Divine Guidance, 


1 O Gop of Bethel! by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ;— 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode, ‘» 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; _ 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion. evermore. rn 
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5 78. Prayer for a broken Heart. 728. * Thy blood was shed Bir met 
1 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 1 Gop of my salvation, hea , ar -; 
Repentance to impart, be 
Give me, through thy dying love, Simply do I now draw 
The humble, contrite heart : Thy blessing to re: 
Give what I have long implored— Full of guilt, alas! Ia , 
Let me share thy grief unknown: But to thy wounds for reft f 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, | Friend of sinners, 
And break my heart of stone. — Thy blood was she Aa 


2 See me, Saviour, from above, 3 se ES eo 


Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 

All its melting power make known ; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


Balm of all my grief and ett e 
Thy blood is always nigh: 
Now as yesterday the sa H 
Thou a and wilt 


3 Look, as when thy dying eye 
Was closed, that we might live ; 
When thy supplicating cry 
To God was heard, “ Forgive :” sei 
Surely, with that dying word, 10" YE 
Jesus turns and says, ’tis done: ~ + . 
Oh, my bleeding, re Lord, me 
This breaks my heart et 


§ = 


“_ 
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1 049, “ My peace I give unto you.” 
1 


Lamp of God! whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us mercy find : ; 
Think on us, who think on thee ; 
Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 


2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray— 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds and set us free, 
From our crime and guilt release ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


8 Through thy blood, by faith applied, 
Do thou our pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 
Our wounded spirits heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree, 
Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh, remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 


1167. “ We all do fade as a leaf.” 


_ 1 Timez is winging us away 

“ To our eternal home ; 
Life is but-a winter’s day— 
___A journey to the tomb ; 

_ Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
that’s mortal-soon shall be 

sed in death’s cold arms, 


) 
_ 


2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 

Life is but a winter’s day— 
A journey to the tomb ; 

But the Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty, soon, above, 

Far beyond the world’s alloy, 
Secure in Jesus’ love. 


1 23 8 1 press toward the mark for the prize.” 


1 Risz, my soul! and stretch thy. wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise, from transitory things, 
Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above ! 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending, seeks the sun,— 
Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that’s born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, — 
To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims! cease to mourn,— 

Press onward to the prize ; os 

Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 

Yet a season, and you know 

» Happy entrance will be given, 

All your sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 
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iA. Prayer for Deliverance from Evil, 


1 Surr’rtne Son of Man, be near me, 

All my suff’rings to sustain, 

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain; 

By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy bloody sweat, I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon ; 
Take my sins and fears away. 


2 By the travail of thy spirit, 
By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit, 
In my pangs, remember me! 
By thy death I now implore thee, 
Lord! my dying soul befriend ; 
Make me lovingly adore thee, 
Make me faithful to the end. » 


7 45 . ‘Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.” 


1 Jesus! who on Calv’ry’s mountain 
Poured thy precious blood for me, 
Wash me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may spotless be. 
2 I have sinned, but, oh, restore me; 
' For, unless thou smile on me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity ! 


3 In thy word I hear thee saying, , 


“Come, and I will give you rest Ne 


Glad the gracious call obeyin we, 
See, I hasten to thy bre: : 


=, 
ae a 


_ 4 Lo! with deep contrition t 


1281.*" Pat grat ey 


4 Grant, oh, etal thy spirit’s teaching, 
That I may not go astray, — 
Till, the gate of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away | 


if ‘h 1 9, * Ronen against us oe 


1 Dreap Jehovah! God of nations! 
From thy temple i in the skies, 
Hear thy people’s supplications ; _ 
Now for their deliverance rise. 


_ 2 Tho’ our sins, our hearts confounding, 


Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast merey more. ho 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse | her 
3 Let that love vail our transgression — 
Let that blood our guilt efface : 
Save thy people from ‘oppression ; ay? 
Save from spoil thy hol aes 


Humbly at hes ir 


Hear us, spare ‘us, 


1 Tuar great day of W1 
That last day of 
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3 When the sun shall turn to sackcloth, 
And the moon be red as blood; 
When the stars shall fall from heavén 

As the leaves fall in a wood. 
4 Therefore, man, while yet thou mayest, 
From the tempter’s malice fly ! 
Give thy bread to feed the hungry, 
If thou seek’st to win the sky. 


5 Let thy loins be straitly girded, 
Life be pure, and heart be right, 


That, whene’er the Bridegroom cometh, 


~ Full thy lamp may shine, and bright. 


9 if . Apostolic Benediction. 


1 May the grace of Christ the Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 
2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not afford. 


5 6 1 te Penitent Entreaty. 


1 Jxsvs, full of all compassion, 
Hear thine humble suppliant’s cry : 
Let me know thy great salvation ; 
-. See! I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting— 
" Send, oh, send me quick relief! 
_ 2 Whither should a wretch be flying, 
But to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 
___ But to him who ever lives ? 
While I view thee, wounded, grieving, 
____ Breathless, on the curséd tree, 
1 I'd feel my ‘heart believing 
Th u didi suffer thus for me. 


3 In the world of endless ruin, 
Let it never, Lord, be said, 
“Here's a soul that perished, suing 
For the boasted Saviour’s aid !” 
Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory 
Through the shining realms above; — 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with thy love. 


S67 © 6 The greatest of these is Charity.” 
e 1 Cor. 13. 


1 Meex and lowly, pure and holy, 
Chief among the blesséd three, 
Turning sadness into gladness, 
Heaven-born art thou, Charity ! 
2 Pity dwelleth in thy bosom, | 
Kindness reigneth o’er thy heart; 
Gentle thoughts alone can sway thee— 
Judgment hath in thee no part. 
3 Hoping ever, failing never, 
Though deceived, believing still ; 
Long abiding, all-confiding 
To thy heavenly Father’s will ; 
4 Never weary of well-doing, 

Never fearful of the end ; 
Claiming all mankind as brothers, 
Thou dost all alike befriend. 

5 Meek and lowly, pure and holy, 
Chief among the blesséd three, 
Turning sadness into gladness, 
Heaven-born art thou, Charity ! 


Doxoroey. 
Praise the God of our salvation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation;. - 
Praise the Spirit from above : 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 


| * Undivided adoration 


To the one Jehovah give! 


* Commence with the latter partof the tune for the Sth stanza. 


om 
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38 8 At the right hand of the Majesty on high.” 


1 He who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With an unerring skill, 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his sovereign will. 
3 While harps unnumbered sound his praise 
In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 
4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head, 
To this almighty Rock they run, 
And find a pleasing shade, 
' How glorious he! how happy they, 
In such a glorious Friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 


or 


45 5. Prayer for the Witness of the Spirit. 


1 Wuy should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great-Comforter ! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal them heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 
3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In my Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 
4 Thou art the earnest of his love, — : 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial - 4 
Will safe convey me home, — ; 
1g RSH gi Peet r 


The Bible Si Young. 


489. Peal 1 


1 How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules i imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 
2 ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly Tight, 
That guides us all the day; 
And, through the dangers os the ight, 
A lamp to lead our way. | ty 
3 Thy precepts make me » sul wise: 
I hate the sinner’s road; 
I hate my own vain thoughts - arses 
But love thy- law, eo! fod. 


> 
«4 


5 1 pe “Return, O wanderer” 
1 Rervrn, O wanderer, n 
And seek thy Fath 
Those new desires, w 
Were kindled by his grace 
2 Return, O wanderer, now r 
He hears thy humble s 
He sees thy softened spirit 
When no one else i ng 
3 Return, O wanderer, no 
Thy Saviour bids thee 
Go to his bleeding 
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Oh for a tender dread of sin— 
A pain to feel it near! 
2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 
8 Quick as the apple of the eye, -. 
O God! my conscience make ; 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 
4 If to the right or left I stray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved thy love. 
5 Oh, may the least omission pain 
My well-instructed soul ; 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole! 


850. “Verily, God hath heard me.”—Psalm 66, 


1 Now shall my solemn vows be paid 
To that almighty Power 
That heard the long requests I made 
In my distressful hour. 
2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mercies known ; 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 
8 When on my head huge sorrows fell, 
__ T sought his heavenly aid ; 
He saved my sinking soul from hell, 
And death’s eternal shade. 
4 If sin lay covered in my heart . 
__ While prayer employed my tongue, 
_ The Lord had shown me no regard, 
Bex] lor I his: praises sung. 


it 2, st feet BROS 


* 


Nor turned from him my poor request, 
Nor turned his heart from me. 


8 65. The new Commandment.—John 13: 84. 


1 Wir love the Saviour’s heart o’erflowed; 
Love spoke in every breath ; 
Supreme it reigned, throughout his lifo, 
And triumphed in his death. 
2 Behold, this new command he gives 
To those who bear his name,— 
That they shall one another love, 
As he hath lovéd them. 
3 In every action, every thought, 
Be this great law fulfilled ; 
Forgotten be each selfish aim, 
Each angry passion stilled. 
4 Let all who bear the name of Christ. 
While they his sufferings view, 
Think of his words, “ Each other love, 
As I have lovéd you.” 


1 4 l 7 - “And entered into rest.” 


1 Way should our tears in sorrow flow, 
When God recalls his own, 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 


2 Is not ev’n death a gain to those 
Whose life to God is given ? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 
3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are fully blest : : 
They fought the fight, the victory on, 
And entered into rest. 
4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow: 
God has recalled his own: 
And let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say—*' Thy will be done!” — 
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1 A Few more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come ; 

And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away! 


The Pilgrims Song. 


A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild, rocky shore ; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away ! 


A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away ! 


A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way ; 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
Th’ eternal Sabbath-day : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day ; 

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away ! 


5 ’T is but a little while, 
And he shall come again, 


Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with him may reign : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

O wash me in, thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away ! 


l () 1 9, The Church in the Wilderness. 


1 Far down the ages now, 
Much of her journey done, 
The pilgrim church pursues her way, 
Until her crown be won. 
2 The story of the past 
Comes up before her view ; 
How well it seems to suit her still— 
Old, and yet ever new! — 


3 It is the oft-told tale 
Of sin and weariness, 
Of grace and love yet flowing down 
To pardon and to bless. 
4 No wider is the gate, 
No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path, 
That leads to life and day. 


5 No sweeter is the cup, 
Nor less our lot of ill: 
’T was tribulation ages since, 
T is tribulation still. 
6 No slacker grows the fight, 
No feebler is the foe, 
Nor less the need of armor tried, 
Of shield, and spear, and bow. ~ 


1 Thus onward still we send 
Through evil an 
Tyotge ain, and po 
Through peril ane 


Po Orne 
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8 Still faithful to our God, 
And to our Captain true, 
We follow where he leads the way, 
The kingdom in our view. 


527. Invitation from Heaven to Earth. 


1 Come to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 


2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bright, celestial air 
The spirit of the dove. 


8 Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land ; 
For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amid the shining band. 


4 In this divine abode 

4 Change leaves no saddening trace ; 
) ; 
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Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place. 


881. 


1 Sow in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed;_ 
Broad-cast it o’er the land ! 


Trustful Activity —Eccl. 11: 6. 


2 Then duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the car, 
And the full corn at length. 


8 Thou canst not toil in vain: 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven sing “ Harvest-home! ” 
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1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the waters near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
- Safe into the haven guide: 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


“ Jesus, Lover of my soul.” 


2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone; 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 


409. 


1 Tuov, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 
I am all unrighteousness : 
False and full of sin I am; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Christ a sufficient Saviour. 


2 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within, 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity. 


4 
1 


3 


472. 


i 


10. 


Wuen, along life’s thorny road, 
Faints the soul beneath the load, 
By its cares and sins oppressed, 
Finds on earth no peace or rest; 
When the wily tempter’s near, 
Filling us with doubts and fear: 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee; 

Jesus, we will look to thee. 


“Looking unto Jesus.” 


Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List’nest to thy people’s moan : 
Thou, the living Head, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear: 
Full of tenderness thou art, — 

Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 


Mighty to redeem and save, 
Thou hast overcome the grave 5 
Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gate of heaven; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come, 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home : 
Jesus, then we all shall be 

Ever, ever, Lord, with thee! 


The Thrice Holy One. 


Hoty, holy, holy Lord ; 
God of Hosts! when heaven and earth 
Out of darkness, at thy word 
Issued into glorious birth, 
All thy works before thee stoo 
And thine eye beheld them ge 
While they sung with sweet ac 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
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2 Holy, holy, holy! thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit! we, 

Dust and ashes, would adore: 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


3 Holy, holy, holy! all 

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing. 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shall saints and’ seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


639. “ Whom have I in heaven but Thee?” 


1 Lorp of earth! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned,— 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolling in his power: 
Yet, amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease thy smile to share, - 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but thee? 


_ 2 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light ; 

There, in love’s unclouded reign, 
5 Parted hands shall meet again : 
Oh, that world is passing fair! 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to me? 
~ Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
8 Lord of earth and heaven! my breast 
ed in thee its only rest : 
as lost; thy accents mild 
ward lured thy wandering child. 
d once thy smile divine 
ae to shine, — 


} 


eg creases re 


874. 


1 Lorp, what offering shall we bring, 


What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in each but thee ? 


The accepted Offering. 


At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 

Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion’s feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 


2 Willing hands to lead the blind, 


Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind; — 
Charity, with liberal store :— 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind, 
Thus th’ accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 


1 4! | 9 “The valley of the shadow of death.” 
. Psalm 23, 


1 Tuovex I walk the downward shade, 


Deepening through the vale of death, 
Yet I will not be atraid, 

But, with my departing breath, 
IT will glory in my God, 

In my Saviour I will trust, 
Strengthened by his staff and. rod, 

While this body falls to dust. 


2 Soon on wings, on wings of love, 


My transported soul shall rise, ~. 
Like the home-returning dove, 
Vanishing through boundless skies ; 
Then, where death shall be no more, 
Sin nor suffering e’er molest, 
All my days of mourning o’er, 
In his presence I shall rest. 


See. 5 Bex! Se 


a 


or 


7) 


211. 


1 


2 


3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, 


370 
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TTubitual Devotion. 


Wautte thee I seek, protecting Power! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled ! 

Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar : . 

Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, | 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 


Remembrance of Divine Mercies. 


Wuew all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise ! 

Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


With heedless step I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 


4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


5 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue ; 
And, after death, in distant worlds, . 
The glorious theme renew. 
6 Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song, I'll raise : 
But, oh! eternity ’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 


| 22? “ Your heavenly Father feedeth them.” 
: Matt. 6: 25—34. 


1 Ou, why despond in life’s dark vale? 
Why sink to fears a prey? 
Th’ almighty power can never fail, 
His love can ne’er decay. 
2 Behold the birds that wing the air, 
Nor sow nor reap the grain: 
Yet God, with all a father’s care, 
Relieves when they complain. 


3 Behold the lilies of the field: 
They toil nor labor know; 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
In beauty’s richest glow. 


| 4 That God who hears the raven’s ery, 


Who decks the lily’s form, 
Will surely all your wants supply, 
And shield you in the storm. 


Seek first his kingdom’s grace to share; 
Its righteousness pursue : 

And all that needs your earthly care 
Will be bestowed on you. > 

6 Why then despond in life’s da 
Why sink to fears a prey 

Th’ almighty power can net 


His love can ne’er decay. 


Cr 
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EVAN. C.M. 


a1? Divine Providence and Grace. 


1 Atmieury Father! gracious Lord! 
Kind Guardian of my days! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In songs of grateful praise. 


2 In life’s first dawn, my tender frame 
Was thine indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 


3 Each rolling year new favors brought 
From thine exhaustless store ; 
But, ah! in vain my laboring thought 
Would count thy mercies o’er. 


4 Still I adore thee, gracious Lord! 
For favors more divine— 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 


5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, 

_ Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
h And raise me to the skies. 

| 


a 
21 8 , “Beside the still waters.”—Psalm 23. 
, 


1 Tue Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
. Vouchsafes to be my guide; 

__ The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
__ My wants are all supplied. 


2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 
' And gently there repose; 
eads me to cool shades, and where 


loes my wandering soul reclaim, 
nd, to his endless praise, 
t with humble zeal to walk | 
eous Ways, 


t I pass the gloomy vale of death, 
From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 


5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 
Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend, 


288. 


1 Tue Saviour !—what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest! — 


2 Good will to men, and zeal for God, 
His every thought engross ; 

He longs to be baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 


“ And Jesus went before them.” 
Mark 10; 82. 


3 With all his sufferings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task his spirits flew : 
*T was love that urged him on. 


4 Lord, we return thee what we can; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God! 


5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 


DoxoLoey. 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
_ And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him 
known, — 
Or saints to love the Lord! 


ee 
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ERSKINE. ‘Js. 6 LINES. 


3 ‘i Fi A “ Glory to our King.” 


1 Gtory, glory to our King! 


Crowns unfading wreathe his head; 


Jesus is the name we sing,— 
Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, Conqu’ror o’er the grave ; 

Jesus, mighty now to save. 


bo 


Jesus is gone up on high, 


Angels come to meet their King ; 


Shouts triumphant rend the sky, 


While the Victor’s praise they sing : 


“ Open now, ye heavenly gates! 
’T is the King of glory waits.” 


3 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face ! 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace! 
Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing 
“ Glory, glory to our King !” 


~ 


Jesus, on thy people shine ; 


Warm our hearts and tune our tongues, 


That with angels we may join, 


Share their bliss, and swell their songs; 


Glory, honor, praise, and power, 
Lord, be thine for evermore! 


495, “Tam the Light of the World.” 


1 Curist, whose glory fills the skies, ° 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness ! arise ; 


Triumph o’er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear! 


Dark and cheerless is the morn, 

If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 

Till thy mercy’s beams I see— 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief, 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ! 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


106. “ The Praise of all His saints.” 


Praise to God on high be given! 
Praise him, all in earth and heaven; 
Praise him at the dawn of light, 
Praise him at returning night : 
Saints below, and saints above, 
Praise, oh, praise the God of love! 


DoxoLoey. 


Praisx the name of God most high ; 
Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghos 

As through countless ages p: 
Evermore his praise shall last. —— 
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714. 
1 Wuen this passing world is done,— 

When has sunk yon glorious sun ; 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o’er life’s finished story ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe! 


“ How much I owe.” 


2 When [I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall; 
When I see them start and shrink, 
On the fiery deluge brink ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe! 


3 When I stand before the throne, 
Clothed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see thee as thou art, 
Love thee with unsinning heart ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 

. Not till then—how much I owe! 


; 4 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 

_ Loud as many waters’ noise, 

_ Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 

_ Not till then—how much I owe! 


“a 


1 1 5. Obligation to Christ manifested. 


1 Cuosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 

By the Spirit sanctified— 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 


2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud, 


Dark as midnight’s gloomy shroud ; 
But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light ; 
Blesséd Jesus! bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. — 


3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign— 


Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But a night thine anger burns— 
Morning comes, and joy returns: 
God of comforts! bid me show 
To thy poor how much I owe. 


4 When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin 1’m captive led ; 
Oft I fall, but still arise— _ 
Jesus comes—the tempter flies : 
Blesséd Jesus! bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 


OVA 


BRIGHTON. S. M. 


“ Make a joyfu 
Psalm 95. 


36. 
1 Comg, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 


2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 


3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 
We are his work and not our own; 
He formed us by his word. 


4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


300. 


1 “Tue Lord is risen indeed :” 
Now is his work performed ; 
Now is the mighty Captive freed, 
And death our foe disarmed. 


2 “The Lord is risen indeed :” 
The grave has lost his prey; 
With him is risen the ransomed seed 
To reign in endless day. 


3 “The Lord is risen indeed :” 
He lives, to die no more; 
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, 


“The Lord is risen indeed.” 


Whose curse and shame he bore. © 
v fi 
pie 


4 “The Lord is risen indeed :” 
Attending angels, he 

Up to the counts of hes 
The 


‘é 


1 noise unto Him with psalms.” 
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5 Then take your golden lyres, — 
And strike each cheerful chord; — 
Join all the bright, celesti ar tag 


To sing our risen Lord! 
>i ——-°* , 
— ‘ me f A 


GBS1. .«zstina on Zion's , 


= 
1 I sranp; on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry crown; 
No power on earth my ho 
Nor hell can thrust m 
2 The lofty hills and tor 
That lift their heads 
Shall all be leveled lov 
Their very names 
3 The vaulted heavens 
Built by Jehovah’s har 
But firmer than the hee 
Of my salvation stan 


‘ ra. 
B92, “Swi 
1 My soul! weigh not 

Against thy hea 
Nor suffer Satan’s « 
To beat thy co 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 


DOVER. S. M. 


898 “Put on fs whole armor of God.” 
° Eph. 6: 11-14. 
1 Soxprers of Christ! arise, 
And put your armor on,— 
Strong in the strength which God sup- 
plies 
Through his eternal Son,— 
2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power: -. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 
3 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ; 
4 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 


1 () 1] 4. “By the grace. of God, Iam what I am.” 


1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 


SILVER STREET. S. M. 


Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace taught my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
-And well deserves the praise. 


Doxotoey. 


Tue Father and the Son, 
And Spirit we adore ; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore! 
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i Q. “Arise, 0 Lord God, into Thy y resting-place.” | 3 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alone, — 


2 Chron. 6: Hath sovereign virtue to atone: 

1 Gop in his temple let us meet; Here will we team only plea, | 
Low on our knees before him bend; When we approach great ( God! to thee. 
Here hath he fixed his merey-seat, 3 
Here, on his Sabbath we attend. 3 4? “ Unto — jor ever.” fe 

2 Arise into thy resting-place, 1 Waar equal honors shall we. bring 
Thou, and thy ark of strength, O Lord! To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
Shine through the vail—we seek thy face; | | When all the notes that angels sing 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. Are far inferior to thy name? 

3 With righteousness thy priests array ; 2 Worthy is he who once was slain, — 
Joyful thy chosen people be: The Prince of. Peace, who groaned 
Let those who teach, and hear, and pray, and died ; wea 
Let all, be holiness to thee. Worthy to rise, and live, and ign 

At his almighty Father's sid 

SZ. curine present in the Sanctuary, 3 Blessings for ever on the i aa 

1 How sweet to leave the world awhile, ‘Who bore the curse for wins : : 
And seek the presence of our Lord; Let angels sound his sacred an 
Dear Saviour, on thy people smile, And every creature say, 3 a}5 
And come, according to thy word. l 0 4 2. solononeen rave vit Ss) 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, | 2 Chron, 6. es 
That we may here converse with thee ; 1 Wuey in these courts we seek thy iy face, 
Ah, Lord, behold us at thy feet! And dying sinners pray to liv 
Let this the “gate of heaven” be. | eo thar : pts 

nd when thou heare 


3 “Chief of.ten thousand!” now appear, 


That we by faith may see thy face; 2 When here thy messenge' 
Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear, The blesséd gospel of thy § 
And let thy presence fill this place! Still by the power of hi i 
Be mighty signs and won 4 
3 f) 6 . “Neither is there salvation in any other.” | 3 Hosanna !—to the i dj 
1 How shall the sons of men appear, When children’s: 
Great God! before thine awful bar? Hosanna !—le' 


How may the guilty hope to find And heaven " 
Acceptance with th’ eternal Mind? re long. - 7 
2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken on 4 But will, ind 
Not the most costly sere a ite + pee 
Not infant blood, pesinsciss ae ae se oe: 


- Will expiate a sinner’s guilt. 
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5 That glory never hence depart! 3 eS , ' weit, 
Yet ace not, Lord, this ones alone: | i 8 3. Pe ake ed 
Thy kingdom come to every heart; 1 Gentty, my Saviour, let me down, 

In every bosom fix thy throne. To slumber in the arms of death; ° 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 

949, « Thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me.” Ev’n till my last, expiring breath. 

1 Lone unafflicted, undismayed, 2 Soon will the storm of life be o’er, 
In pleasure’s path secure I strayed ; And I shall enter endless rest ; ” 
Thou mad’st me feel thy chastening rod, There I shall live to sin no more, 
And straight I turned unto my God. And bless thy name, for ever blest. 

2 What though it pierced my fainting heart, | 3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 

I blessed thy hand that caused the smart ; Let childlike patience keep my heart ; 
It taught my tears awhile to flow, Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 
But saved me from eternal woe. Before my spirit hence depart. 

8 Oh! hadst thou left me unchastised, . 

Thy precepts T had still despised ; 4 Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love, 


Malek ie eanta oi week laid And take me from this world of woe ; 
I long to reach those joys above, 


Had my unwary feet, betrayed. And bid farewell to all below. 
4 I love thee, therefore, O my God! 
And long to reach thy dear abode; 
Where, in thy presence fully blest, 
Thy chosen saints for ever rest. 


5 There shall my raptured spirit ‘raise 
Still louder notes than angels sing,— 
High glories to Immanuel’s grace, 

My God, my Saviour, and my King! 
« id shall hear ice.” “ My soul followeth hurd after Thee.” 
1124. The world shall hear Thy voice eZ ¥ soul fo aie hee after Thee , 


Psalm 63. 
1 Sovereien of worlds! display thy power, 
_ Be this thy Zion’s favored hour; 
_ Bid the bright morning Star arise, 

_. And point the nations to the skies. 


_ 2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,— 
On Afric’s shore, on India’s plains, 
— On wilds and continents unknown,— 

_ And make the nations all thine own. 

8 Speak! and the world shall hear thy 

voices : 3 From day to day, from hour to hour, 

k! and the deserts shall rejoice ; Oh let our rising spirits prove 
‘the gloom of heathen night, The strength of thine almighty power, 
id all nations hail the light. The sweetness of thy saving love! 


“1 We go with the redeemed to taste 
Of joy supreme, that never dies; 
Our feet still press the weary waste, 
Our hearts, our home, are in the skies. 


2 And, oh! while on to Zion’s hill 
The toilsome path of life we tread, 
Around us, loving Father, still i 
Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 


 —_— —_ ee , 2 
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a] 
9) rs 4. “ Renew a right spirit within me.” 


1 Great Author of my being, 

I am consumed with care; 

The ills of thy decreeing, 
Enable me to bear: 

The spirit of contrition, 
Oh, may I now receive; 

For all my soul’s ambition 
Is worthily to grieve! 


2 The grief beyond expressing, 
To me, O Lord, impart ; 
I ask this only blessing— 
An humble, broken heart ; 
The justice of thy sentence 
With meekest awe to own; 
And spend, in deep repentance, 
My last, expiring groan. 
3 In that decisive hour, 
When pain, with life, shall end, 
Then, O thou God of power, 
Thou God of love, attend! 
And bear, oh, bear my burden, 
And help my last distress ; 
And give me back my pardon, 
And bid me die in peace! 


9 7 2 “ Take no thought for the morrow.” 
yar Matt, 6 ; 25—34, 


1 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly now pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new: 


Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

“Ev’n let the unknown morrow 
Bring with it what it may.” 


2 It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us throngh ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe his people too: 

Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens 
Will give his children bread. 


] 1 3 ij . Departure of Missionaries. 


1 Rott on, thou mighty ocean! 

And, as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of merey 
To every land below: 

Arise, ye gales! and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; 

That man may sit’in darkness 
And death’s black shade no more. 


2 O thou eternal Ruler! 
Who holdest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, __ 
Protect them from all hafm! 


Thy presence still be wi: em, 
Wherever they ma) : 
Though far from us w em, 


Still let them be 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 379 
TEMPLE. ‘7s & 6s. 


lays = i 
3 a | = 
f\ ap | el ee ee eee 
Ss Seer Siae ae oe 
— —— SPS) fe ( a 
speciale al I 
3 ee _E Sa Ee = 


| | 
et. = om 2 Ae oT “ es J - * ese de 
7 4 ae Oe ae ee a eM ae —o— E 
ee ee OE > = ee 
i ve 
330. “To Him that sitteth upon the Throne.” He bears them all, and frees us 
1 To th : From the accurséd load : 

F rig ee am aia wy Saviour, I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

R ; gee “th ae ny To wash my crimson stains 
ahaciet Ko of Li ' White in his blood most precious, 
ones ae Diapeagl  ade Till not a stain remains. 

I'll celebrate thy glory, 

With all the saints above, 2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 

And tell the joyful story All fullness dwells in him ; 

Of thy redeeming love. He heals all my diseases, 
2 Soon as the morn with roses I a ke ah oo 
Bedecks the dewy east, Me "te Nee 4 ee tla : 
And when the sun reposes hat tenses elt oat Mae 
oe He from them all releases, 
Up <a the ocean's breast, He all my sorrow shares 

My voice in supplication, ia 
My Saviour, thou shalt hear: 3 Lrest my soul on Jesus, 

Oh, grant me thy salvation, This weary soul of mine; °° 

And to my soul draw near! His right hand me embraces, 


I on his breast recline. 

I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, — 
His name abroad is poured. 


3 By thee through life supported, 
I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 
Up to their bright abode : 
There cast my crown before thee, 


" And, all my conflicts o’er, 4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Unceeasingly adore thee : Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
L What would an angel more? I long to be like Jesus, 
hb , , The Father’s holy child: 
746 “ Te hath borne our griefs, and curried T long to be with Jesus 
6 - ~ S. = our sorrows,” —Isaiah 53: 4. Amid the heavenly throng, 
1 Tuay my sins on Jesus, — To sing with saints his praises, 


The spotless Lamb of God; To learn the angels’ song. 


380 


MONFORT. C. M. 


94. 


“ The God of Peace.”—Heb. 13: 20, 21. 


1 Now may the God of peace and love, 


Who, from th’ imprisoning grave, 
Restored the Shepherd of the sheep, 


Omnipotent to save ; 


2 Through the rich merits of that blood, 


Which he on Calvary spilt, 
To make th’ eternal coy’nant sure, 
On which our hopes are built 5 
3 Perfect our souls in every grace, 
T’ accomplish all his will ; 
And all that’s pleasing in his sight 
Inspire us to fulfill! 
4 For Christ the Mediator’s sake 
We every blessing pray : 
With glory let his name be crowned, 
Through heaven’s eternal day ! 


281. 


1 Beno, where, in a mortal form, 
Appears cach grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 
2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 
To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 
3 ’Mid keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 
Patient and meek he stood: 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He labored for their good. 


4 In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before his Father’s throne, 


All Virtues seen in Christ, 


With soul resigned, he bowsd, and said, 


“Thy will, not mine, be done AP. ° 
5 Be Christ our pattern and ow! ( 
: His bape Snes» 
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Oh, may we tread his holy we ' 
His j joy and glory shat % 


494. 


1 Tue Lord, from his celestial throne, 
Looked! down on things below, =a 
To find the man that sought his grace, 
Or did his justice know. 
2 By nature all are arate 
Their practice all the same; 
There ’s none that fears his Maker's hand ; 
There ’s none that loves his 1 name. 
3 Their tongues are used to speak deceit, 
Their slanders never cease; 
How swift to mischief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of peace! — 
4 Such seeds of sin—that bitter root— 
In every heart are Bae ae ‘¢ 
Nor can they bear divine vi 
Till grace refine t 


- 


“There is none that doeth aoe 
Psalm 14. 


And entered lif 
Naked we to the e 
And mix with kind 
2 Whate’er we fond 
Belongs to heave 

The blessings le 
Are soon to. 
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PETERBORO’. 


1061. 


1 Ler Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
And take th’ alarm they give: 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their solemn charge receive. 
2 "Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor’s care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
And filled a Saviour’s hands. 
3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls which must for ever live 
In rapture or in woe. 
4 May they that Jesus whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer, sce: 
Lord, watch thou daily o’er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


i () 7 () “ Come in, thow blessed of the Lord.” 
° Gen. 24: 31. 
1 Come in, thou blesséd of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 
2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
_ From lies and vanity. 
8 Come with us,—we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 
. Whose faith the victory won. 
_.4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
__ And star by star grows dim, 
_ May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in him, 


“ They watch for your souls,” 


“ * 9, “ Our journey is a thorny maze,” 
1% ! what a wretched land is this, 
- That yields us no supply: 


3 


No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy! 
2 Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we press upward still,— 
Forget these-troubles of the ways, 
And march to Zion’s hill. 


3 There, on a green and flowery mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit ; 
And, with transporting joys, recount 
The labors of our feet. 


4 Eternal glory to the King 
That brought us safely through ! 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 


1245. 


1 Brzsr hour, when righteous souls shall 
meet, 
Shall meet to part no more ; 
And with celestial welcome greet 
On an immortal shore ! 


2 The parent finds his long lost child ; 
Brothers on brothers gaze: 
The tear of resignation mild, 
Is changed to joy and praise. 


“ Tshall go to Him.” 


3 Each tender tie, dissolved with pain, 
With endless bliss is crowned : 
All that was dead revives again, 
All that was lost is found. 


4 Congenial minds, arrayed in light, 
High thoughts shall interchange : 
Nor cease, with ever new delight, .~ 
On wings of love to range. 


5 Their Father marks their generous flame, 
And looks complacent down : 
The smile that owns their filial claim 
Is their immortal crown. 


/ 
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KANE. S. M. 
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THE 


DovuB.e. 
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680. 


1 Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine 

Bid every string awake. 


“ Not far from home.” 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 
4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 
Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 


cr 


His loving kindness shall break through 


The midnight of the soul. 
6 Blest is the man, O Lord, 
Who stays himself on thee ; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see, 
“ For ever with the Lord.” 


128 1 Thess. 4: 17. 
ee 


1 “For ever with the Lord! 
Amen! so let it be: 
Life from the dead is in that word; 
’T is immortality ! 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 
At times, to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 
3 “For ever with the Lord!” 
Father, if ’t is thy will, 


The promise of thy gracious word, 
Ev’n here to me fulfill. 


4 Be thou at my right hand ; 
So shall I never fail : 
Uphold thou me and I shall stand ; 
Help, and I shall prevail. 


5 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


6 Knowing “as I am known,” 
How shall I-love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
“Yor ever with the Lord!” 


1269. 


1 Comes, Lord! and tarry not ; 
Bring the long-looked- for day ; 
Oh! why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay ? 


“ Even 80, come, leet Jesus.” 


2 Come! for the good are few; 
They lift the voice in vain ; 
Faith waxes fainter on the earth, 
And love is on the wane. 


3 Come, for love waxes cold, 
Its steps are faint and slow; 
Faith now is lost in unbelief; 
Hope’s lamp burns dim and low. 


4 Come! for creation groans, 
Impatient of thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years 3 ill, 
These ages of delay. 


5 Come, and make all things new, ; 
Build up this ruined earth 5 
Restore our faded Paradise— _ 
Creation’s second birth! c= - 
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6 Come, and begin thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; 
Come, take the kingdom to thyself, 
Great King of righteousness ! 


i 0 6 () e “Watch ye, therefore.” 


1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, ; 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 


2 Let all our lamps be bright, 
‘And trim the golden flame : 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 


8 Watch! ’t is your Lord’s command ; 
And while we speak, he’s near: 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 Oh, happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 


1 4 1 “What is man, that Thow art mindful of 
e 5 


1 


to 


him ?”»—Psalm 8. 
O Lorp, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


When to thy works on high 
I raise my wondering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies ;— 


When I survey the stars, 
And all their shining forms, 

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms! j 


Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels he is placed, 
And Lord of all below. 


O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine; 

Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


304 
ROLAND. ©. M. 


Dovste. 


226. 
1 Gop, in the high and holy place, 
Looks down upon the spheres ; 


And in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 


Blessings of God's Presence. 


oS 


stand 
A highway for our God : 
He walks amid the desert land ; 
’T is Eden where he trod. 


The forests in his strength rejoice; 
Hark! on the evening breeze, 


wo) 
w 


As once of old, the “ Lord God’s voice” 


Is heard among the trees. 
4 If God hath made this world so fair, 
Where sin and death abound, 
Tow beautiful beyond compare 
Will Paradise be found ! 
“Ho! every one that thirsteth.” 


508. Isainb 55: 1, 2. ~ 


1 Ler every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the Gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 
_ 2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind: 
3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die: 


Here you may quench your age Je thirst | es He give ve 
d 


With springs that never dry. 
5 Rivers of love and m 
In a rich ocean joir 


2 He bows the heavens; the mountains 
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Salvation in abundance flows, th 
Like floods of milk and wine. 
6 The happy gates of gospel-grace _ 
Stand open night and day: _ 
Lord, we are come to seek sw SPREE | 


And auves our bie Gube 
| T 5 8 . 


Though Be sie ‘ever 
That will not tremble a, e 


ret f 


Beneath the chastening 
But, in the hour of grief . 4 
Will lean upon its God; 
3 A faith that shines 1 mor 
When tempests Tag’ 
That, when in dange 
Tn. darkness, feel: 
4 A faith that keeps thi 
Till life’s last hour 1 
And with a pure and 
Lights up a dying bed 
5 Lord, give us such a faith a 
And then, wha 
We'll taste, ev’n 
Of an eternal hot 
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3 Mere human power shall fast decay, 
And youthful vigor cease ; 
But they who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 
4 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardor onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 
5 On eagles’ wings they mount, they soar— 
The wings of faith and love ; 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
‘They rise to heaven above. 


10382. 


1 Cuurcu of the ever-living God, 
The Father’s gracious choice, 
Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice! 
2 A little flock !—so calls he thee 
Who bought thee with his blood ; 
A little flock, disowned of men, 
_ But owned and loved of God. 


3 Not many rich or noble called, 

‘Not many great or wise ; 
whom God makes his kings and 
priests 

_ Are poor in human eyes. 

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 
Their feeble days are o’er, 

_ No more a handful in the earth, 

A little flock no more. 

_5 No more a lily among thorns, 

eary, and faint, and few ; 

countless as the stars of heaven, 

r as the early dew. 

‘ entering th’ eternal halls, 
es of victory, 

hty multitude shall keep 


j voi. . 


The little Flock.—Luke 12: 82. 


i... + 


7 Unfading palms they bear aloft ; 
Unfaltering songs they sing ; 
Unending festival they keep, 
In presence of the King. 


1252 


1 From thee, my God, my joys shall rise, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 


The Eternity of Heaven. 


2 The holy triumphs of my soul 


Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There, where my blesséd Jesus reigns, 


In heaven’s unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 


4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 


Shall o’er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages Ill adore 
The glories of thy love. 


5 My Saviour! every smile of thine 


Shall fresh endearments bring, 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 


6 Haste, my Beloved! raise my soul 


Up to thy blest abode ; 
Fly! for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God! 


Doxo.Loey. a 


Ler God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where - Late are donk to make him 
kno a 
Oe ae i. ‘love the Lord! i‘ 
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MARK. “7s. 


Dovs.z. 


?() i “Truly, my soul rcaiteth upon God.” 
1 Varner! thy paternal care 
Has my guardian been, my guide; 
Kvery hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied : 
Thine is every thought of bliss 
Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 
Beaming from futurity. 
2 Every sun of splendid ray, 
Every moon that shines serene, 
Every morn that welcomes day, 
Every evening’s twilight scene, 
Every hour which wisdom brings, 
Every incense at thy shrine,— 
These, and all life’s holiest things, 
And its fairest—all are thine. 
And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied, righteous One! 
Through life’s strange vicissitude, 
There reposing all my care ; 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 


wr) 


Fixed, and cheered, and counseled there. 


398. 


1 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep ; 


“ My sheep hear my woice.” 


Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 


Take on thee my every care, 

Bear me, on thy bosom bear: 

Let me know my Shepherd’s voice, 
More and more in thee rejoice; 


More and more of thee receive ; 
Ever in thy spirit live,— 

Live till all thy life I know, 
Following thee, my Lord, below ; 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gathered to the fold above: 

Oh, that I at last may stand 

With the sheep at thy right hand, 
Take the crown so freely given, 
inter in by thee to heaven! 


528." “Come up hither..—Rev: 4: 1. 


1 “Come up hither; come away :” 
Thus the ransomed spirits sing ; 
Here is cloudless, endless day ; 
Here is everlasting spring. 

2 Come up hither; come and dwell 
With the living hosts above; 
Come, and let your bosoms swell 

With their burning songs of love. 


3 Come up hither; come and share 
All the sacred joys that rise, 
Like an ocean, every where 
Through the myriads of the skies, 
4 Come up hither; come and shine 
In the robes of spotless white ; 
Palms, and harps, and crowns are thine ; 
' Hither, hither wing your flight. 
5 Come up hither; hither speed: ~ 
Rest 1s found in heaven alone; 
Here is all the wealth you ne 
Come, and make this wealth 


bo 
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oA “Her saints shall shout aloud for joy.” 


1 Sweer the time, exceeding sweet! 
When the saints together meet, 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they joy to sing of him. 


2 Sing we then eternal love, — 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 


3 Sing the Son’s amazing love ; 

How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 


4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove, 
Filled our minds with grief and fear, 
4 Brought the precious Saviour near, 


5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
; Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour’s still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 


= e. rl 
Or : 
z 85. “In Thy light shall we see light.” 


1 Sreauixe from the world away, 

We are come to seek thy face ; 

_ Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 


onder stars that gild the sky, 
hine but with a borrowed light ; 


| 
| 


4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 
Lift our every thought above ; 
Hear the grateful songs we raise, 
Fill us with thy pertect love. 
93 Peace through the Blood of Christ. 
: Heb. 13: 20, 21, 
1 Now may he, who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 


Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep ! 


2 May he teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night! 


3 Great Redeemer! thee we praise, 

Who the covenant sealed with blood ; 

While our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings unto God. 


“Thy people shall be my people, and 
] 0 6 i) . thy God my God.” 


1 Propte of the living God, 
I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 


2 Now to you my spirit turns— 
Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren! where your altar burns, 
Oh, receive me into rest ! 


3 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave. 


4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earthi can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. — cf 
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MOSSLEY. 


L. M. 
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Q, “ Return, we beseech Thee, O God of Losts.” 


1 


Los) 


8 
1 


S 


or 


4. 


Lorp, in the temples of thy grace 

Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
And oft have seen thy glory shine, 
With power and majesty divine. 


Come, dearest Lord, thy children ery, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die ; 
teturn, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyes : 


Till filled with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, 

And heaven and earth resound thy praise, 


“ Kindred in Christ.” 


Krnprep in Christ, for his dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 

May we together now partake 

The joys which only he can give. 
May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 


V1 
] 


»” 
~ 
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O Lorn, how full of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent! 
Where’cr we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in ¢arth, or on the sea. 


God with us every where. 


To us remains nor place nor time ; 
Our country is in every clime: 

We can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 


While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 

ut with our God to guide our way, 
’Tis equal joy to go or stay. 
Could we be east where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote we call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


1 64 “T sought the Lord, and He heard me.” 
. . Psalm 34. 


And cause our hearts to burn with love. 


Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians see each other thus; 
We only wish to speak of him 

Who lived, and died, and reigns for us. 


We’ll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffered for us here below 3 
The path he marked for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; - 
And hasten on the glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 


] 


Lorp, I will bless thee all my days; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue: 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 

While saints rejoice to hear the song. 


Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 

I sought th eternal God, and he 

I1as not exposed my hope to shame. — 


I told him all my secret grief, — 

My secret groaning reached his ears ; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. . 


His holy angels pitch their 
Around the men who serve 


Oh, fear and love hing a . 


Taste of his grace a 
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5 ¥. “ New-born, I bless the waking hour.” 


1 Iw sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade, 

_ And drink again the morning light. 

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour, 
Once more with awe rejoice to be; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee. 

3 Oh, guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield’s protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head. 


A deeper shade will soon impend, 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 


5 That deeper shade’shall break away, 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes; 
| Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
__-‘Thy love, the rapture of the skics, 


‘ 17 7 “Tle raiseth wp the poor out of the dust.” 
1 Up to the Lord, who reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar, 

ps Let everlasting praises fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 
2 God, who must stoop to view the skies, 
_ And bow to see what angels do,— 
_ Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 

_ And bends his footsteps downward, too. 
3 He overrules all mortal things, 
d manages our mean affairs; — 
humble souls, the King of kings 
his counsels and his eares. 


ur tears we | ME, 


op 
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He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 


5 Oh! could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our song should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 


1810. 


‘1 Up to the fields where angels lie, 

And living waters gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly! 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 


Aspiring after God. 


Oh! might I once mount up and sec 
The glories of th’ eternal skies, 
What little things these worlds would be ! 
How despicable to my eyes! 


3 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon— 
Vanish as though I saw them not, 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

4 Great All in All, eternal King! 

_ Let me but view thy lovely face, 

And all my powers shall bow and sing 

Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 


1 849, Prayer of the Heart and Lips. 


1 O BiEsskép God! to thee I raise 
My voice in thankful hymns of praise ; 
And when my voice shall silent be, 
My silence shall be praise to thee. 
2 For voice and silence both impart 
The filial homage of my heart; ~~ 
And both alike are understood 
By thee, thou Parent of all good,— 
| 3 Whose grace is all unsearchable, _ 
Whose ¢are for me no tongue can tell, 
Who loves my loudest praise to hear, 
And loves to bless my voiceless prayer. 7 
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MARTYN. ‘Vs. Dovstie. 


49 1 ° My Bible. 


1 Hory Bible! book divine! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine: 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to tell me what I am; 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show a Saviour’s love; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard ; 
Mine to punish or reward; — 


a) 


Mine to comfort in distress, 

If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner’s doom : 

O thou holy book divine! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine! 


6 ) 3 é The Three Mountains. 


1 Wuewn on Sinai’s top I see 
God descend in majesty 
To proclaim his holy law, 

All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor’s glorious mount I climb, 
In the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 


3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer’s face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 


4 Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary ! 


1 1 5 Q, “ Spared to see another year.” 


1 Wuizx with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 1 
They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little, none can know. 


to 


As the wingéd arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find,— 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind,— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life’s rapid stream : 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ! 

All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view; © 
Bless thy word to young and ol 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love 


Q 
q 
x 


* 
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Dovstr. 
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D7 () ® «curiae 
ai « “Christ is born in Bethlehem.”—Luke 2. 


1 Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the new -born King ! 
Peace on carth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled.” 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 

_ Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th’ angelic hosts proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem,” 
“Mild he lays his glory by ; 

Born that man no more may dic ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Risn with healing in his wings. 

Let us then with angels sing, 

“Glory to the new-born King !— 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 

God and sinners reconciled !” 


“ Watchman, eae \d the night?” 
. Isaiah 21; 


we 


cca r. tell us of Oe night, 
What its signs of promise are. 

Traveler, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-beaming star ! 


‘2 Watchman, does its beauteous ray 


s Minveler, 


Aught of joy or hope foretell 4 , 
yes: it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 


3. Watchman, tell us of the night : 


Higher yet that star ascends. 
aides er, blesseduess and light, 


; head and eee, its course portends. 
4 WW. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
i 


Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
6 Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 
1 042. “ Give sa mer to me that I may dwell.” 
saiah 49: 20. 
1 “Grve us room, that we may dwell,” 
Zion’s children cry aloud : 
See their numbers—how they swell ! 
How they gather hke a cloud ! 
2 Oh, how bright the morning seems! 
Brighter from so dark a night: 
Zion is like one that dreams, 
Filled with wonder and delight. 


3 Lo! thy sun goes down no more, 


God himself will be thy light ; 
All that caused thee grief before 
Buried lies in endless night. 
4 Zion, now arise and shine! 
Lo! thy light from heaven is come : 
These that crowd from far are thine ; 
Give thy sons and daughters aon 


: 1 14. “Sing unto Him a new song.” 


1 Swett the anthem, raise the song; 
Praises to our God belong ; 
Saints and angels! join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 
Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey ; ; - 
Never feel oppression’s rod, 

Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings; 

Let us j join the choral song, 
At the -gratefial n notes Pes 
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° 
386. Joy in Christ's Reign. 
1 Harx! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above : 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns,the God of love: 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 
2 King of glory, reign for ever! 
Thine an everlasting crown : 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 


Those whom thou hast made thine 


own : 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 
3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
Then, with golden harps, we ’II sing, 
“Glory, glory to our King!” 


70. 


1 Turoven the day thy love has spared us, 
Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let- no foe our peace molest : 
Jesus, thou our guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 
2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ows preserve from dangers; 
In thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life’s short day is past, 
Rest with thee in heaven at last. 


Our Guardian. 


6 4), “ Thow knowest that I love Thee.” 


1 I wit love thee, all my treasure; 
I will love thee, all my strength ;. 
I will love thee without measure, 
And without a stain at length: 


i) 


fae 


I will love thee, Light Divine, 
Till I die and find thee mine! 


2 I will praise thee, Sun of glory ! 


For the bliss thy beams have brought ; 
I will praise thee, will adore thee, 

For the light I long had sought ;— 
Praise thee that thy words so blest 
Soothed my troubled soul to rest ! 


Be my heart more warmly glowing, 
Sweet and calm the tears I shed ; 
And its love, its ardor, showing, 
Let my spirit onward tread : 
Near to thee, and nearer still, 
Draw this heart, this mind, this will. 


I will love in joy or sorrow! 
While I in this body dwell ; 

I will loye to-day, to-morrow, 
With a love no words can tell: 

I will love thee, Light Divine, 

Till I die, and find thee mine! 


Q 8 () “ Neither shall any man pluck them out of My 
é i 


hand.”—Jobn 10: 28 
1 Croups and darkness round about thee 
For a season vail thy face ; 
Still I trust and can not doubt thee, 
Jesus, full of truth and grace: 
testing on thy word I stand; 
None shall pluck me from thy hand. 


2 Oh, rebuke me not in anger; 


Suffer not my faith to fail ; 
Let not pain, temptation, languor 
O’er my struggling heart prevail ! 
Holding fast thy word I stand ; 
None shall pluck me from thy hand. 


In my heart thy word I cherish ; 
Though unseen, thou still art near ; 
Since thy sheep shall never peri: 
What have T to do with fear? 
Trusting in thy word I ste 
None shall pluck me fro L 


“A 


THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 
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10s & 4. 


1022. 


1 O Curist, the leader of that war-worn 


host 

Who bear thy cross,——now help, or we 
are lost ! 

Disperse the foes who long in deadly 
strife 


Have sought our life! 
2 Come, Lord, and shield thy children with 
thine arm ; 
Restrain the power of him who seeks 
our barm: 
O’er all that would thy members here as- 
; _ Do thou prevail ! [sail 


MARX. 83 & 7a 6. tines. 


mening te 


Prayer for Peace to the Church. 


3 And grant us peace within the church 
and school, 
Peace to the powers that our fair coun- 
try rule ; ; 
To every wounded conscience, aching 
heart, 
Thy peace impart ! 
4 And heavenand earth eternally shall raise 
(Thy goodness and thy boundless love 
to praise,) 
Glad songs to thee, the Guardian of thy 
flock, 
Our sheltering Rock ! 
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1 Near the cross our station taking, 
Earthly cares and joys forsaking, 
Meet it is for us to mourn: 
’Twas for us he came from heaven, 


eye its pity gave us, 

as no arm to save us, 

paad pewer:displayod:- 
ied ay 


. 


> 


“Tt was for us.” 


By his stripes our help and healing, 
By his death our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. > 


3 Jesus, may thy love constrain us, 
That from sin we may refrain us, 
In thy griefs may deeply grieve; 
Thee our best affections giving, 
To thy praise and honor living, 
May we in thy glory live! 
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902. 


bo 


w 


about.’ 


Stanp up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 

Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss : 

From vict’ry unto vict’ry 
His army shall be led, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 


And Christ is Lord indeed. 


Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
“In this his glorious day : 


“Ye that are men, now serve him,” 


Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 


And strength to strength oppose. 


Stand up! 
Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 

Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there, 


“ Stand, therefore, having your loins girt 
. 


4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife’ will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song : 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; - 
IIe with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally ! 


8 8 oe “ The Lord is my salvation; whom shall 


I fear ??—Psalm 27, 


1 Gop is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My Light, my Help is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm in the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 


bo 


8 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
My soul, with courage wait ; 

His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate. 
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* Nore.—It is recommended that the small notes («ppoggiaturas), at the commencement of the fourth and 


twelfth measures, be omitted in singing this tune; the proper time may then be observed without pauses, or 
rhythmic interruptions, and thus the singing will be more steady, firm, and effective than it can be in the usual way. 


1132. Mee cA Vk OIE. His story” 4 Waft, watt, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, Till, like a sea of glory, 
From India’s coral strand, It spreads from pole to pole; 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains Till o’er our ransomed nature 
Roll down their golden sand,— The Lamb for sinners slain, 
From many an ancient river, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
From many a palmy plain, In bliss returns to reign! 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 1133. °0 Mat the salvation of Israel were come 
. . ede out of Zion.”—Psalm 14, 
2 What though the spicy breezes 1 On that the Lord’s salvation 
: Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; Were out of Zion come, 
___ Though every prospect pleases, | To heal his ancient nation, 
__. And only man is vile ; To lead his outcasts home! 
‘ Tn vain with lavish kindness - How long the holy city 
__ The gifts of God are strown ; Shall heathen feet profane ?- 
The heathen, in his blindness, Return, O Lord, in pity; — 
Bows down to wood and stone! Rebuild her walls again. 
_ 3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 2 Let fall thy rod of terror; 
—-With wisdom from on high,— Thy saving grace impart ; 
Shall we, to men benighted, Roll back the vail of error; 


The lamp of life deny ? ; Release the fettered heart : 
vation, oh, salvation ! ; Let Israel, home returning, 
The joyful sound proclaim, Their lost Messiah see ; 

1 each remotest nation Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind thy church to thee. 


ae a 
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PAUL. 10s, 11 & 12. 


. : 4 : 
9 9 3 . “I press toward the mark.”—Phil. 3: 18, 14. ; 
1 Breast the wave, Christian, when it is strongest ; 
Watch for day, Christian; when night is longest; 
Onward and onward still be thine endeavor ; 
The rest that remaineth; endureth for ever. ~ 


2 Fight the fight, Christian, Jesus is o’er thee ; if 4 


Run the race, Christian, heaven is before thee; ee aye 
He who hath promiséd faltereth never ; ear ia - 
Oh, trust in the love that endureth for ever. \ ak ae 

3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it closeth ; - tae 


Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth : 
Nothing thy soul from the Saviour shall sever 5 — 
Soon shalt thou mount upward to praise him fe 


LANETON. 10s & 6s. 
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CROSWELL. 10, 5, 6, & 12s. 


1] 16 1. “Tle shall fly away as a dream.” 
1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue— The millennial year 
Roll round with the year, Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s near. 
And never stand still till the Master ap- { ? , 
pear ; 3 Oh that each, in the day of his coming, 
Uis adorable will let us gladly fulfill, may say, 
And our talents improve vt have fought my way through } 
By the patience of hope, and the labor I have finished the work thou didst give 
of love. me to do;” 
| Oh that each from his Lord may receive 
2 Our life is a dream; our time, as a stream, the glad word, 
Glides swiftly away, “Well and faithfully done ! 
_ And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone ; throne !” 
ae doc. Seer 
PAT : ‘4 
647. “T will love Thee,O Lord, my Strength. 


Tune Laneron, opposite page. 
1 T Love my God, but with no love of | 2 Thou, Lord, alone, art all thy children 


. mine, need, 
For I have none to give ; And there is none beside ; A 
I love thee, Lord; but all the love is From thee the streams of blessedness 
thine, proceed, 
For by thy life I live : In thee the blest abide,— 
as nothing, and rejoice to be. Fountain of life and all-abounding grace, 


_and lost, and swallowed up in| Our Source, our Center, and our Dwell- 
‘thee. Pale | ing-place. ~ 3 


> 


~ 


= 
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1 Dear Jesus, ever at my side, 
How loving must thou be, 

To leave thy home in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 

I can not feel thee touch my hand, 
With pressure light and mild, 

To check me as my mother did, 
When I was but a child. 


But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 
Rebuking sin for me ; 
And, when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 
4 And when, dear Saviour, I kricel down, 
Morning and night, to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there. 
5 Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too— 
Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
3ut watchest patiently. 
6 To God the Father glory be, 
And to his only Son ; 
The same, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
While ceaseless ages run! 


1080. 


1 Ilow glorious is our heavenly King, 
Who reigns above the sky! 
How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty ? 
2 How great his power is, none can tell, 
Nor think how large his grace: 
Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high before his face. 
3 Not angels that stand round the Lord 
Can sexrcli his secret will ; 
But they perform his holy word, 
And sing his praises still. 


Child's Communion with Christ. 


to 


i) 


Child’s Thoughts of God. 


| 4 Then Jet me join this heavenly train, 


| 
| 


And my first offerings bring; 
Th’ eternal God will not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. ; 
5 My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels shall rejoice 
To hear their mighty Maker’s praise 
Sound from a feeble voice. 


] () 8 ] . Childs Trust in Christ. 


1 Sex the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands, 
And calls his sheep by name ; 
Gathers the feeble in his arms, 
And feeds each tender lamb, 
2 Ile leads them to the gentle stream, 
Where living water flows; 
And guides them to the verdant fields, 
Where sweetest herbage grows. 
3 When, wandering from the peaceful fold, 
We leave the narrow way, 
Our faithful Shepherd still is near, 
To seek us when we stray. 
4 The weakest lamb amid the flock 
Shall be its Shepherd’s care ; 
While folded in our Saviour’s arms, 
We’re safe from every snare. 


1082. 


1 Tuens is a little, lonely fold, 
Whose flock one Shepherd keeps, 
Through summer’s heat and winter’s cold, 
With eye that never sleeps. 
2 By evil beast, or burning sky, 
Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall die, 
Beneath that Shepherd’s eare. - 
3 For, if unheeding or beguiled 


In danger’s path they r 
. His pity follows though ild, 
And guards them yhome 
« ; i. : / i 


Child's Trust in Christ. 
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4 O gentle Shepherd, still behold 

Thy helpless charge in me ; 
And take a wanderer to thy fold, 
That trembling turns to ‘thee. 


1085. 


1 Tuere is a glorious world of light, 
Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 


2 And hark! amid the sacred song's 
Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infant ‘tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 


Chil@s Thoughts of Heaven. 


3 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jesus we obey ; 

_ That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom’s way. 


4 Soon will our earthly race be run, 
Our mortal frame decay ; 

Parents and children, one by one, 
Must die and pass away. 


5 Great God! impress this solemn thougit, 
To-day, on every breast ; 
That both the teachers and the taught 
May enter to thy rest. _ 


2 10 eras | whom this holy morn 
“Gave to our world below! 


To mortal want and labor born, 
And more than mortal woe; 


2 Incarnate Word! by every grief, 
4 By each temptation tried ; 

Who lived to yield our ills relief, 

Bey spies us, died ; 


vate a ea, 
we mg 


ie How poor a lot was Thine!" 


| Remind us of thy manger-bed, 
And lowly cottage-cell. 


4 If, pressed by poverty severe, 
In envious want we pine, 
Oh, may thy Spirit whisper near, 
How poor a lot was thine ! 


| 
5 Through fickle fortune’s various scene, 
From sin preserve us free ; 
Like us, a mourner thou hast been ; 
May we rejoice with thee, 


1148. 


1 Do I delight in sorrow’s dress? 
(Saith he who reigns above) ; 
The hanging head and rueful look— 
Will they a‘tract my love? 


“Ts it such ua fast that I have chosen ?* 
Isaiah 58: 2—8, 


2 Let such as feel oppression’s load 


Thy tender pity share ; 
Ani let the helpless, homeless poor 
Be thy peculiar care. 
3 Go, bid the hungry orphan be ° 
With thine abundance blest ; 
Invite the wanderer to thy gate, 
And spread the couch of rest. 
Let him who pines with piercing cold 
By thee be warmed and clad ; 
Be ee the blissful task to make. 
The downcast mourner glad. . 


4 


5 Then, bright as morning, shall come forth 
In peace and joy thy days; 

And glory from the Lord above 
| Shall shine on all thy ways. 


Doxo.oey. . 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore ! 


A400 


NORMAN. 


6s & 4s. 
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39 “ Let every thing that hath breath praise the 
e ° Lord.”—Psalm 150. 


1 Praise ye Jehovah’s name, 
Praise through his courts proclaim ; 
Rise and adore : 
High o’er the heavens above 
Sound his great acts of love, 
While his rich grace we prove, 
Vast as his power. 


« 
Y 


2 Now let the trumpet raise 

Sounds of triumphant praise, 
Wide as his fame : 

There let the harp be found ; 

Organs, with solemn sound, 

Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with his name. 


While his high praise ye sing, 

Strike every sounding string ; 
Sweet the accord! 

He vital breath bestows ; 

Let every breath that flows 

His noblest fame disclose : 
Praise ye the Lord. 


. 
a 4 5 At the name of Jesus every knee should bow.” 


1 Ler us awake our joys 3 
Strike up with cheerful voice ; 
Each creature sing: 
Angels! begin the song ; 
Mortals! the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 
“Jesus is King !” 


2 Proclaim abroad his name ; 
Tell of his matchless fame ; 
What wonders done! 
Above, beneath, around, 
Let all the earth resound, 
Till heayen’s high arch rebound, 
“Victry is won !” 


3 He vanquished sin and hell, 
And our last foe will quell: 
Mourners, rejoice ! 
His dying love adore ; 
Praise him, now raised in power : 
Praise him for evermore, 
With joyful voice. 


4 All hail the glorious day, 
When, through the heavenly way, 
Lo, he shall come ! ; 
While they who pierced him wail, 
His promise shall not fail ; 
Saints, see your King prevail : 
Great Saviour, come ! 


1138. 


1 Sounn, sound the truth abroad ! 
Bear ye the word of God 
Through the wide world : 
Tell what our Lord hath done ; 
Tell how the day was won, 
And from his lofty throne 
Satan is hurled. 


“ Keep not silence.” 


2 Far over sea and land, 
’T is our Lord’s own command, 
Bear ye his name: ‘ 
Bear it to every shore ; 
Regions unknown explore ; 
Enter at every door— 
Silence is shame. 


3 Ye, who, forsaking all 
At your loved Master’s call, 
Comforts resign ; 
Soon will the work be done ; 
Soon will the prize be won} 
Brighter than yonder sun -— | 
Then shall pomieetee 


Ce - 
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1 ] ] ] . “ God. save the State!” 


1 Gop bless our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, -*- 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might. 


2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 
On him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 
3 God save the State ! 


1 ] 2(). The Voice of National Joy. 


1 My country, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing: 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrim’s pr ido; 
_ From every mountain side — 
Let freedom ring! . 


2 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free— 
Thy name I love: 
IL love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
_ My heart with rapture thrills 
bike that ebcer®. : 


Let mortal tongues awake ; 

Let all that breathe partake ; 

Let rocks their silence break,— 
The sound prolong! 


4 Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 
Great God, our King ! 


ai 1 5 5. “The God of harvest praise.” 


1 Tue God of harvest praise ; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart, and voice! 
The valleys laugh and sing ; 
Forests and mountains ring ; 
The plains their tribute bring ; 
The streams rejoice. 


2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth ; 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely ; but be not 
God’s benefits forgot 
Amid your mirth, 


3 The God of harvest praise, = 
_ Hands, hearts, and voices raise, 
With sweet accord ; 
From field to garner throng, 
_ Bearing your sheaves along, | 
And i in your harvest song 
_ Bless ye the Lord., 
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ce 


cam 
8 7) 4 ° The Call to Victory. 


1 Satnts, for whom the Saviour bled, 
In your Captain’s footsteps tread ; 
Follow Jesus, and be led 

On to victory ! 
See your foemen take the ground ; 
While the signal trumpets sound, 
Hear his accents pour around 


Cheering melody ! 


to 


Christian soldier, on with me! 
Soon your enemies must flee ; 
Your reward before you see 


ROCKVALE. 7s & 5s. 
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mn 


1040. 


1 Onwarp speed thy conquering flight, 
Angel, onward speed ! 
Cast abroad thy radiant light, 
Bid the shades recede ; 
Tread the idols in the dust, 
Heathen fanes destroy ; 
Spread the gospel’s love and trust, 
Spread the gospel’s joy. 
2 Onward speed thy conquering f 
: _ Angel, onward fly! 
» Long has been the reign 
: 


The Angel of the Lord. 


- 


' Trust his mighty power to sa 


v 


Sparkling from on high! 
Boldly take the glorious field ; 
You may fall—but must not yield ; 
You shall. write upon your shield 
Vict’ry, though you die! — 
By the ransom which he gave, _ 
By his triumph o’er the grave, 


Firm and faithful bat auth 
And when death’s dark hour is nigh, 
When the tear-drop dims | 
You shall, in the parting sig oP, 

-. Grasp the victory. i 


ri) 


Their. implorin 
Bear them heave 
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* Original form, as 


“ Behold the Judge of man appear.” 
(A Hymn of the Reformation.) 


1284. 


1 Great God! what do I see and hear ?— 
The end of things created! ~ 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him! 


The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet-sounding,— 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
_ With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him, 


O Jesus! friend to fallen man, 
To me impart thy merit; , 
Forgive my sin, wash out its stain 
By thine Almighty Spirit : 
The trumpet sounds; the Judge is near, 
- But then my soul, devoid of fear, 
Shall spring with joy to meet him. 


z 00. A Hymn of the Reformation.—Psalm 46, 


1 Gop is our refuge ever near, 
Our help in tribulation ; 
~ Therefore his people shall not fear 

_ Amid a wreck’d creation : 
” mountains from their base be hurled, 
ocean shake the solid world, 
The Lord is our salvation. 


composed by Luturr. 


2 The stream that flows from Zion’s hill, 
Shall yet, serenely gliding, 
With joy the holy city fill, 
His presence there abiding : 
The Lord, her glory and defense, 
Will guard his chosen residence, 
His timely aid providing. 


1290.* 


1 Ererniry—eternity ! 
O bright, O blest eternity ! 
Which Jesus hath obtained for those 
Who seek in him their sure repose ; 
A little while they ‘suffer here, 
But lo! eternity is near: 
Eternity—eternity ! 


Eternity. 


Eternity—eternity ! 

Soon shall these eyes thy wonders sce ; 
Oh, may I now the world despise, 

And upward raise my thankful eyes, 
‘And seek the joys that shall abide, 
From sin and sorrow purified : 

O bright, O blest eternity ! 


Eternity—eternity ! 
Prepare me for eternity ; 
Now grant me, Lord, thy humble mind, 
To all my Father’s will resigned : 
Now give me faith that rests on thee’; 
Lord! in thy love remember me 
In time and in eternity. 
* Omit the ties for this Hymn 


AA 
VANE. 


L. M. 
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hn 
54. { . “My Spirit yearns o'er dying inen.” 


1 Arisz, my tenderest thoughts, arise ; 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish fecl 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 


to 


See human nature sunk in shame; 

See scandals poured on Jesus’ name : 
The Father wounded through the Son ; 
The world abused, the soul undone. 


My God, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My spirit yearns o’er dying men; 
And fain my pity would reclaim 


© 


And'snatch the firebrands from the flame. 


4 But feeble my compassion proves, 


And can but weep, where most it loves: 


Thine own all-saving arm employ, 
And turn these drops of grief to joy. 


290. 
1 Return, my roving heart, return, 

And life’s vain shadows chase no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 


And thy forsaken God implore. 


Searching the Heart. 


2 O thou great God! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 


8 Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its beams unerring dart, 
Till all be known and purified. 


Then let the visits of thy love, 
My inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every grace combine to prove 


—_ 


That God has fixed his dwelling there. 


. , 
r 34. Tope for the Chief of Sinners. 


_ 1 [xerr the God of truth and light; 


I left the God who gave me breath, 
To wander in the wilds of night, 
And perish in the snares of death ! 


2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 

Was light and easy to be borne: 
Through all his ‘bonds of love I broke ; 

I cast away his gifts with scorn! 


3 Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast down, 
Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance! from thy frown ? 
Eternal Justice! from thine eye ? 


4 Lo! through the gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace : 
The Sun of Righteousness appears 
In Jesus’ reconciling face ! 


5 Prostrate before the merey-seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair ; 

None ever perished at thy feet, 

And I will lie for ever there. 


177. 


1 My only Saviour! when IT feel 


Rest for the Weary. 


O’erwhelmed in spirit, faint, oppressed, - 


’T is sweet to tell thee, while I kneel 
Low at thy feet, thou art my rest. 


2 I’m weary of the strife within ; 


Strong powers against my soul contest ; 


Oh, let me turn from self and sin _ 
To thy dear cross, for there is rest! 


3 Oh! sweet will be the wel 


When, from her toils and w released, 
My parting soul in death shall é 
“ Now, Lord! I come to thee for rest. 


F 


; 
\ 
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670. 

1 Gop of my life! to thee I call; 
Afflicted, at thy feet I fall ; 

~ When high the water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep com- 
plaint— : 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 


Looking to God in Trouble. 


3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 
Doth not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 


4 Poor though I amn—despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


708. 
1 I rnest, but not as once I did, 
The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
‘ That I should seek Mny pleasures there. 


Sight of the Cross. 


2 It was the sight of thy dear cross 

First weaned my heart from earthly 
>. things, tats 

_ And taught me to esteem as dross 

The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 


8 Oh forthat grace which springs from thee, 

nd quickens all things where it flows ; 
ich makes a wretched thorn like me, 
loom as the myrtle or the rose! 


“ We wept, when we remembered Zion.” 


i 0) Z 0 ° Psalm 187. 


1 Wuen we, our wearied limbs to rest, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates’ stream, 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed, 
And Zion was our mournful theme. 
2 Our harps that, when with joy we sung; 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With silent strings neglected hung 
On willow trees that withered there. 


3 How shall we tune our voice to sing, 

Or touch our harps with skillful hands ? 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ? 


4 O Salem! our once happy seat, | 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembling hand forget 
The tuneful strings with art to move. 


5 If L to mention thee forbear, 
Eternal silence seize my tongue,— 
Or if I sing one cheerful air, 
Till thy deliverance is my song. 


1086. 


1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From thy secure inclosure’s bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found, - 
2 Remember still that they are thine, 
That thy dear, sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine, 
The sign of covenant grace they wear, 
3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Oh, let them ne’er forgotten be ! °- 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 
4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly’s way ;_ 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 


‘ 4 
e < 
Pu al 

a8 


Prayer for erring Youth, 


A06 


COLMA. 
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666. 


1, Tuou, O Lord, wilt never leave me, 
Thou wilt never me forsake ; 
Thou wilt keep, and thou wilt save me, 
While thy word my guide I make : 
Save from evil 
For thy name and mercy’s sake ! 
2 When my soul is dark and clouded, 
Torn with doubt, and worn with care, 
Through the vail by which ’tis shrouded, 
Light from heaven will soon appear ; 
And thy presence 
Banish every doubt and fear. 
3 When my sky above is glowing, 
And around me all is bright 
Pleasure, like a river flowing, 
Fills my soul with sweet delight : 
Thou wilt keep me, 
Thou wilt guide my steps aright. 
4 When my feeble flame is dying, 
And my soul about to soar 
To that land where pain and sighing 
Shall be heard and known no more, 
Thou wilt fill me 
With thy presence evermore. 


953. 


1 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remove : 
But no changes 
Can avert the Father's love. 
2 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 
God is with thee ;— 
God, thine everlasting Light. 


1 () 48 . Looking to Jesus from his Table. 


1 Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
Sing the cross in mournful strain ; 


Joy in the Presence of God. 


“ Tis compassions fail not.” 


Tell the sorrows all-amazing, 
Tell the wounds and dying pain, 
Which our Saviour 
Sinless, bore, for sinners slain. 

2 He to freedom hath restored us 
By the very bonds he bare ; 
And his flesh and blood afford us 
Each a seal of mercy rare : 

Lo! he draws us 
To the cross, and keeps us there. 
3 Jesus! may thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our souls afford ; 
May we now thy love possessing, 
And at length our full reward, 
Ever praise thee, 
Thee, our ever glorious Lord! 


1 1 39. The Missionary’s Farewell. 


1 Yes, my native land! I love thee; 
All thy scenes, I love them well : 
Home and friends that smile around me, 
Can I bid you all farewell? ~ 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 


2 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 
Can I—can I say “ Farewell ?” 
Can I leave you, 
| Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 


3 Yes! I hasten from you gladly: 
To the strangers let me tell 
Tlow he died—the blesséd Saviour— 
To redeem a world from hell : 
Let me hasten, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


| 4 Bear me on, thou restless ocean 
Let the winds my canvas swe 
| Heaves my heart with warm emotic 
While I go far hence to dwe' 
Glad I bid thee, 
Native land, farewell, fa 


. 
L 
] 
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8s, 7s & 4. 


Nore.—S1city may be sung to any of these hymns, by repeating the latter part of the tune. 


86. 


1 Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing, 


“ Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing.” 


Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 


Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
Oh, refresh us, 
Trav’ling through this wilderness ! 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy Gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
‘Tn our hearts and lives abound ; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


40 0. “ He shall feed his flock.” 


*1 Savrovr, like a shepherd lead us, 

' Much we need thy tender care; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us; 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

; Blesséd Jesus ! 
‘ Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 


_ 2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
___ Poor and sinful though we be ; 


Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 


Blesséd Jesus! 
Let us early turn to thee. 


8 Early let us seek thy favor ; 
Early let us learn thy will ; 

~ Do thou, Lord, our only Saviour, 
RS; a thy love our bosoms fill : 

. ‘Blesséd Jesus ! 
} “gies hast loved us,—love us diys ! 


‘ 
' Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 


I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer ! 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death! and hell’s Destruction ! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 


} 2 Vides The Pilgrim's Prayer. 

- * (Another form of the preceding Hymn.) 

1 Sueruerp of thine Israel! lead us, 
Pilgrims o’er this barren sand ; 

Thou who hast from bondage freed us, 
Guard us by thine outstretched hand : 
Guide thy chosen 

Safely to the promised land. 


2 Feed us with the heavenly manna; 
Fainting, may we feel thy might; 
Go before us as our banner, | 
Cloud by day, and fire by night : 
Great Redeemer, 
Shine around us -—thou art light. 


3 When we come to death’s dark river, 
Bid the swelling stream divide ; 

~ Thou who canst our life deliver, 
Bear us. through | the sunder ed a 

__- Praises, praises 

_ Will we sing on Canaan’ Bidet 


. 


408 
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470. 


1 Hoty Father, hear my cry; 
Holy Saviour, bend thine ear ; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear ! 


Prayer to the Trinity. 


2 Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save ! 


3 Father, let me taste thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come my heart to move : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless ! 


4 Father, Son, and Spirit—thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 

All thy grace within me now ; 

Be my Father and my God! 


592. 


1 Sovereren Ruler, Lord of all! 
Prostrate at thy feet we fall; 
Hear, oh, hear our earnest ery ! 
Frown not, lest we faint and die. 


“ Tumbled in the dust.” 


2 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Chief of sinners we have been : 
Oft have sinned before thy face ; 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 


3 Justly might the fatal dart 
Pierce our guilty, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy righteous breath 
Doom us to eternal death. 


4 Jesus! save our dying soul ; 
Make our broken spirit whole : 
Humbled in the dust we lie; 
Saviour! leave us not to die. » | 


604. Merey for the Chief of Sinners. 


1 Depru of mercy !—can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 


I have scorned the Son of God, 
Trampled on his precious blood, 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


to 


3 Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament— 
Deeply my revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


4 Still for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands: 
God is love! I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


9 f) 8 ‘ A quiet Spirit. 
1 


Prince of Peace! control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still; 
Bid my fears and doubtings ecase,— 
Hush my spirit into peace. 


Thou hast bought me with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God; 

Peace I ask—but peace must be, ~ 
Lord, in being one with thee. - 


bo 


(Jv) 


May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one; 

Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart, =~ 


4 Saviour! at thy feet I fall; 9. 
Thou my Life, my God, my “- 
Let thy happy servant be — 
One for evermore with 
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176. 


1 Jesus! full of truth and love, 
We thy kindest word obey ; 
Faithful let thy mercies prove ; 
Take our load of guilt away. 


Weary ‘of Self and Sin. 


2 Weary of this war within, 
_ Weary of this endless strife, 
Weary of ourselves and sin, 
~ Weary of a wretched life ; 


3 Burdened with a world of grief, 
Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 
Burdened with the wrath of God : 


4 Lo! we come to thee for ease, 
True and gracious as thou art: 
Now our weary souls release ; 
Write forgiveness on each heart. 


| 41. + living Sacrifice.”—Psalm 51. 


1 Jesus, who upon the tree 1 


_-Wast an offering for me, 
‘Take this throbbing heart of mine,— 
Lay it on thy holy shrine. 


2 As thy love accepteth naught 2 
Save what love itself hath wrought, 
Offer thou my sacrifice, 


Ise to heaven it can not rise. 
. 3 Take away my erring will; 

_ All my wayward passions kill ; 
Tear my heart from out my heart, 
_ Though it cost me bitter smart. 
Fain were I of self bereft, 

it but thee within me left; 
sacl ific am, “a - + c “4 
oe, ae. . 


4 


8) 1 (). “ Muke me like a litile child.” 


1 Jesus, cast a look on me! 
Give me true simplicity : 
Make me poor, and keep me low, 
Seeking only thee to know. 


bo 


All that feeds my busy pride, 
Cast it evermore aside ; 

Bid my will to thine submit; 
Lay me humbly at thy fect. 


Make me like a little child, 
Simple, teachable, and mild ; 
Seeing only in thy light ; 
Walking only in thy might! 


Leaning on thy loving breast, 
Where a weary soul may rest ; 
Feeling well the peace of God 
Flowing from thy precious blood ! 


1 (0) 4 4 “In the name of the Father, the Son, and 
. the Holy Ghost.”—Matt. 28 ; 19, f 


Heaventy Father! may thy love 
Beam upon us from above ; 

Let this infant find a place 

In thy covenant of grace. 


Son of God! be with us here; 

Listen to our humble prayer ; 

Let thy blood, on Calvary spilt, 
Cleanse this child from nature’s guilt. 


Holy Ghost! to thee we ery: 
Thou this infant sanctify ; 
Thine almighty power display ; 
Seal {}i"} to redemption’s day. 
Great Jehovah !—Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit—Three in One, 

Let the blessing come from thee ; 
Thine shall all the glory be! 

. a 


Al0 


CARMEL. 
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813. 


1 A.mieuty God, in humble prayer, 
To thee our souls we lift: 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 
2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 
Along our path to flow; | 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below; 
3 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 


Prayer for Wisdom. 


Weask not pleasure, pomp, and power,— 


Lest we should go astray: 
4 We ask for wisdom: Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live; : 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 


& 1 9 . ‘Thine, wholly Thine, oh, let us be ry 


1 Erernat Father, God of love, 
To thee our hearts we raise 3” 
Thy all-sustaining power we prove, 
And gladly sing thy praise. 
2 Thine, wholly thine, oh, let us be! 
Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made and preserved, and saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 
3 Come, Holy Ghost! the Saviour’s love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So shall we ever live and move, 


And be, with Christ, in God. 


8 34. Giving all for Christ.—Mark 8: 34. 
1 Anp must I part with all I have, 
My dearest Lord, for thee? 
It is but right, since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 
2 Yes, let it go!—one look from thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 


3 Ten thousand worlds, ten orders lives— 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 
4 Saviour of souls! could I from thee 
A single smile obtain, 
The loss of all things I could bear, 
And glory in my gain. 


84.0. 


1 “Tux promise of my Father's loye 
Shall stand for ever good :” j 


He said, and gave his soul to i. 


os 


The New Covenant sealed. f 


And sealed the grace with blood. 
2 To this dear covenant of thy word 
I set my worthless name; / 
I seal th’ engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 
3 I call that legacy my own ~ 
Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
*T was purchased with a dyin n 
And ratified 1 in death. : ges 
4 The light and strength, the pardoning 
grace, 
And glory shall be mine: } 
My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
“And all my powers are thine. 
1 (0) 4 3. “Planted 1 together in ee ikehess of His 
eath.”"—Rom. 6: 
1 We long to move and sain in thee, 
Inspired with thine own breath, © 
To live thy life, O Lord; sl 4 
Baptized into thy death ; : 
2 Thy death to sin we die hile 
But we shall rise in love; 
We here are planted in thy woe, — 
3ut we shall bloom above ;— 
3 Above we shall thy glory she 
As we thy cross have be 


Ev’n we shall crowns of or Weal 
When we the thorns have worn. 
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All 


4 Thy crown of thorns is all our boast, 
- While now we fall before 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And tremble; love, adore. 


“ Suffer them to come unto Me.” 
° Matt. 19: 14. 

gE Isracl’s gentle Shepherd stand 
\With all-engaging charms ; 

ark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
1 folds them in his arms! 

Wt them to approach,” he cries, 
‘scorn their humble name ; 


144 Lord of angels came.” 
3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 


And yield them up to thee; 
“Soph that, we ourselves are thine,— 
-.’ Thine 


tour offspring be. 


nd Agee nae not.” 
, Matt. all 


is 7 mercy, Toni a 
x word of grace, 
t,’—oh, rich the word 
nfant race ! 

we bring to thee : 
as thine own! 


~ 
? 


0 thee, and to thy seed after 
* thee Gen oats pee 


1 Blo Ww tg ee how divine! 
To Abraham and his seed : 

“T’ll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need.” 
ne words of his extensive love 
rom age to age endure: on 
angel of the covenant: ‘dette 
nd seals the Plgasines sure. 


He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of. heaven. 
4 Our God !—how faithful are his ways! 
His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children’s name. 


1 1 40) . ‘They are no more twain, but one flesh.” 
1 We join to pray, with wishes kind, 
A blessing, Lord, from thee, 
On those who now the bands have twined 
Which ne’er may broken be. 
2 We know that scenes not always bright 
Must unto them be given ; 
But over all give thou the light 
Of love, and truth, and heaven. 
3 Still hand in hand, their journey through, 
Joint pilgrims may they go ; _ 
Mingling their joys as helpers true, 
And sharing every woe. 
4 May each in each still feed the flame 
Of pure and holy love ; 
Tn faith and trust and heart the same, 
The same their home above. 


1 1 4 1 . Itis not good that man should be alone.” 


-| 1 Nor for the summer hour alone, 


~ % 


When skies resplendent shine, 
And youth and pleasure fill the throne, 
Our hearts and hands we join; 
2 But for those stern and wintery days 
Of sorrow, pain, and fear, 
When heayen’s wise discipline doth make 
Our earthly journey drear. 
3 Not for this span of life alone, . nee 
Which like a blast doth fly, 
And, as the transient flowers of grass, 
| Just blossom, droop, and die ; 
4 But for a being without end 
_ This vow of love we take: 
Coat us, O Lord, one home at last, 
Por thy ; great mercy’s sake! 


> 
. 


5 
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iy l 8 Q, “O Grace! where is thy victory ?°—1 Cor, 15: 55, 


Vi - tal spark of heavenly flame! Quit, oh, quit this mor-tal frame; 
Trembling, hop -ing, lingering, fly -ing— Oh the pain,—the bliss of dy - ing! 
> § Hark! they whisper; an - gels say,.... “Sis- ter spi- rit, come a - Way?” ‘ 

“( What is this ab-sorbs me quite?— Steals my sen- ses, shuts my sight, 


Repeat jor the Second Stanza. 
~ 


Cease, fond na - ture, cease thy strife, And let me lan-guishin - to life! 
Drowns my spi - rit, draws my breath ?!—Te!l me, my soul, can this be death? 


ae B= es et 
cet a at) ere Te 


yh eT . H as tt — 
(oF rea gat mame = Sao Kone = a ae eo @ | a: aer min zt zis 
lam, fi esen f asnecal OO cass | eet nen i ee 5 


ears Withsoundsse-raph-ic ring! Lend, lead your wings! Imount! Ifly!“O Grave, where 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1 L. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore! 


9 L.M 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise him, all creatures here below! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


3 L. M. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By al on earth, and all in heaven! 


4 L. M. 


Gtory to thee, O God, most high | 
Father, we praise thy majesty ! 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore, 
One Godhead, blest for evermore ! 


5 L. M. sl. 


Erernat Father! throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 

That grace whereby our spirits live; 
Thou God of our salvation, be 

_ Eternal praises paid to thee! 


Pf." er M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be: Be glory as it was, is now 

And shall be evermore ! 


Ler God the Father, “ies the Son, 

and Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make him 
~ known, 


ts sto gs Besent ! 


8 S. M. 


Tue Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore; 

We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 
Both now and evermore! 


. S. M. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 

As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity ! 


10 L. P.M. 


Now to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praise and glory given,— 
Through all the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 

And all the saints in earth and heaven! 


ll c. P.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, whom heaven’s triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in ages past, 

Is now, and shall for ever last, 
When time shall be no more ! 


12 H. M. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever blest, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship, be addressed, 
As heretofore | 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore ! 


13 


H. M. 


| To God the Father’s throne 30 


Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
| With all our powers, ey name we sing, 
| Eternal King! : While faith adores, 


~ 
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Sine we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love; 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 


1D ABs 


Praise the name of God most high ; 
Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


16 7s. 


Bressrve, honor, glory, might, 
And dominion infinite, 

To the Father of our Lord, 
To the Spirit and the Word: 
As it was all worlds before, 

Is, and shall be evermore. 


17 8s & 7s 


Praise the God of our salvation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Praise the Spirit from above ; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give} 


18 8s, 7s & 4, 


Great Jehovah, we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne ; 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One! 


Lambie. 


19 7s & 6s. 


To thee be praise for ever 
Thou glorious King of Kings! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings : 


Well celebrate thy glory 
With all thy saints above, 

And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redeeming love. 


20 7s & 6s. 


Farner, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host 
To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and earth adored, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee ! 


FAA 10s, 


To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 

Eternal praise and worship be addressed ; 

From age to age, ye saints, his name adore, 

And spread his fame, till time shall be no 
more! 


29 “ate 


O Farner Almighty, to thee be addressed, 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 
blest, 

All glory and worship, from earth and from 
heaven, 

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given ! 


23 6s & 4s, 


To God, the Father, Son, © 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong ; 
Let all his praise prolong 
On earth, in heaven ! 


Trochaic. 


9A Missionary Dowology. 63 & 4s, 

WE praise, we worship thee, 
Blesséd and holy Three. 

Wisdom, Love, Might! 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
O’er the world far and w‘de, 

“Let there be light !” 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 
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CHANT. No. I. 


— 


~T 


~T 


a 


Selection, No. 1. Psaum I. 


Buessep is the man that walketh not in the counsel | of the - un- | godly, 
Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the | seat— | of the | scornful. 


But his delight is in the | law - of the Lord ; 
And in his law doth he | medi - tate | day and | night. 


And he shall be like a tree planted by the | rivers + of | water, 
That bringeth forth his | fruit— | in his | scason; 


wither ; 


His leaf also | shall not 
doeth shall | prosper. 


And whatso- | ever he 


Tue uncopty | are not | so: 
But are like the chaff which the | wind— | driveth + a- | way. 


Therefore the ungodly shall not | stand - in the | judgment, 
Nor sinners in the congre- | gation | of the | righteous : 
For the Lord knoweth the | way + of the | righteous ; 
But the way of the un- | godly | shall— | perish. 


Selection, No. 2. Psaum VIII. 


O Lorp our Lord, how excellent is thy name in | all the | earth! 
Who hast set thy | glory a- | bove the | heavens. 


Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be- | cause of - 
thine | enemies, 


That thou mightest still the | ene - my | and - the a- | venger. 


When I consider thy heavens, the | work of + thy | fingers, 
The moon and the stars | which thou | hast or- | dained ; 


What is man, that thou art | mindful -of | him? 
And the son of man | that thou | visit - est | him ? 


For thou hast made him a little lower | than the | angels, 
And hast crowned him with | glory | and —| honor. »+ 


Thou madest him to have dominion over the | works of + thy | hands ; 
Thou hast put | all things | under - his | feet: 


All | sheep and | oxen, 
Yea, and the | beasts— | of the | field : 
The fow] of the air, and the | fish - ot the | sea, 
And whatsoever passeth through the | paths— | of the | seas. 


O | Lord our | Lord, 
How excellent is thy | name in | all the | earth! 
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Selection, No. 3. _ Psatm XIX. 
1 Tue neavens declare the | glory - of | God; 
And the firmament | showeth - his | handy | work. 
2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto | night showeth | knowledge. 
There is no speech nor language, where their | voice— | is not | heard. 
3 Their line is gone out through’ | all the | earth, 
And their words to the | end— | of the | world. 
4 In them hath he set a tabernacle | for the | sun, 
Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong | 
man to | run a | race. 
5 His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the | ends— | of it: 
And there is nothing | hid - from the | heat there- | of. 
6 Tux Law of the Lord is perfect, con- | verting - the | soul: 
The testimony of the Lord is sure, | making | wise the | simple. 
7 The statutes of the Lord are right, re- | joicing the | heart : 
The commandment of the Lord is | pure, en- | lightening - the | eyes. 
8 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- | during - for | ever: 
_ The judgments of the Lord are true and | righteous | alto- | gether. 
9 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than | much fine | gold: 
Sweeter also than honey | and the | honey- | comb. 
10 Moreover by them is thy | servant | warned : 
And in keeping of them | there is | great re- | ward. 
11 Wao can under- | stand his | errors ? 
: Cleanse thou | me from | secret | faults. 
12 Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins ; let them not have do- | minion | 
,' over me: 
Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent | from the | great trans- | gression. 
13 Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable | in thy | 


sight, 
O Lord, my | Strength, and | my Re- | deemer. 


‘ Selection, No. 4. Psarm XXIII. 
1 Tue Lorp | is my | shepherd; 

I | shall— | not— | want. 

2 Tie maketh me to lie down in | green— | pastures; 

_ He leadeth me be- | side the [still | waters. 

| He re- | storeth - my | soul: 

_ He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness | for his | name’s— | sake. Q: 
rea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will | fear no | evil: 
_ For thou art with me; thy rod and thy | staff they | comfort | me. — - 
5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence | of mine | enemies : 

hou anointest my head with oil; my | cup— | runneth | over. 
y goodness and mercy shall follow me all the | days of - my | life; 
ll dwell in the | house - of the | Lord for | ever. — 


(87 y 


7 
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CHANT. No. III. 


Selection, No. 5. Psaum XXIV. 
1 Tue Earrn is the Lord’s, and the | fullness - there- | of; 
The world, and | they that | dwell there- | in. 


For he hath founded it up- | on the | seas, 
And established | it up- | on the | floods. 


38 Who sHALL Ascenp into the | hill - of the | Lord ? 
Or who shall stand | in his | holy place? 


bo 


4 He that hath clean hands, and a | pure — | heart ; 
Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, | nor — | sworn de- | ceitfully. 


or 


He shall receive the blessing | from the | Lord, 
And righteousness from the | God of | his sal- | vation. 


fon) 


This is the generation of | them that | seek him, 
That | seek thy | face, O | Jacob. 


Lirr up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye ever- | lasting | doors ; 
And the King of | glory | shall come | in. 


~T 


io] 


Who is this | King of | glory? 
The Lord, strong and mighty, the | Lord — | mighty - in | battle. 


9 Lirr up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them up, ye ever- | lasting | doors; 
And the King of | glory | shall come | in. 


10 Who is this | King of | glory ? 
The Lord of hosts, | he + is the | King of | glory. 


Selection, No. 6. Psatm XXV. 1-14, 


1 Unto razz, O Lord, do I lift | up my | soul. 
O my | God, I | trust in | thee: 


Let me | not - be a- | shamed, 
Let not mine enemies | triumph | over | me. 


to 


wo 


Yea, let none that wait on | thee - be a- | shamed; 
Let them be ashamed which trans- | gress with- | out — | cause. ‘ 


4 Show me thy ways, O Lord; | teach me - thy | paths. 
Lead me in thy | truth, and | teach — | me: 


or 


For thou art the God of | my sal- | vation ; 
On thee do I | wait — | all the | day. 


Remember, O Lord, thy tender mercies and thy | loving- | kindnesses; 
For | they + have been | ever - of | old. 


Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my | trans- — | gressions; 
According to thy mercy remember thou me, for thy | goodness’ | abi 
‘4, > y 


a 


fon) 


zx 
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CHANT. No. IV. Dr. Woopwarp. 


fl 

Te, ee weg a : ae RECT Sete 
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) Se Fr is eo i 
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8 Goop and upright | is the | Lord: 
Therefore will he teach | sinners | in the | way. 


9 The meek will he | guide in | judgment: 
And the | meek - will he | teach his | way. 


10 All the paths of the Lord are | mercy - and | truth 
Unto such as keep his covenant | and his | testi- mo- | nies. 


11 For thy name’s sake, O Lord, pardon | mine in- | iquity ; 
For | it— | is— | great. 


12 What man is he that | feareth - the | Lord? 

Him shall he teach in the | way that | he shall | choose. 
13 His soul shall | dwell at | ease ; 

And his | seed « shall in- | herit the | carth. 


14 The secret of the Lord is with-| them that | fear him ; 
And he will | shew them | his — | covenant. 


Vee 
_ 1A 


Selection, No. 7. From Psarm XXVII. 
1 Tue Lorp is my light and my salvation; | whom - shall I | fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life; of | whom - shall I | be a- | fraid ? 


_ 2 Though a host should encamp against me, my | heart - shall not | fear: 
; Though war should rise against me, in | this will | I be | confident. 


_ 8 One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I | seek — | after: 
That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the | days of | my — | life, 


4 To behold the beauty | of the | Lord, 
And to in- | quire in | his — | temple. 


5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in | his pa- | vilion: 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me: he shall set me | up, up- x ona 
; | rock. 

x 


6 And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies | round a- | bout me: 

_____ Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing, ha I will 

wi _ sing | praises | unto - the | Lord. 

7 Har, O Lord, when I | ery - with my | voice: 

Have mercy also up- | On = | me, and | answer me. 

When thou saidst, | Seek ye - my | face; ‘ 

My heart said unto thee, Thy face, | Lord, wilh | I— | seek. : 

9 Hide not thy face | far — | from me; — 

it not t y | servant a- | way in if anger: 46 
) va ‘THe ey <G r 


er make me, © | God of |mny sl - vation, 
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CHANT. No. V. 


_ 


bo 


il 


12 


3 


Selection, No. 8. Psaum XXXII. 1-12. 
Resoicz in the Lord, | O ye | righteous : 
For praise is | comely | for the | upright. 


Praise the | Lord with | harp: 
Sing unto him with the psaltery and an | instrument | of ten | strings. 


Sing unto him a | new — | song; 
Play skillfully | with a | loud— | noise. 
For tHE worp of the | Lord is | right ; 


And all his | works are | done in | truth. 


He loveth | righteousness and | judgment : 
The earth is full of the | goodness | of the | Lord. 


By the word of the Lord were the | heavens — | made ; 
And all the host of them by the | breath of | his — | mouth. 


He gathered the waters of the sea together | as an | heap: 
He layeth up the | depth in | store-— | houses. 


Ler att the earth | fear the | Lord: 
Let all the inhabitants of the world | stand in | awe of | him. 


For he spake, and | it was | done; 
He commanded, | and it | stood— | fast. 


The Lord bringeth the counsel of the | heathen - to | naught: 
He maketh the devices of the | people - of | none ef- | fect. 


The counsel of the Lord | standeth « for- | ever, 
The thoughts of his heart to | all — | gener- | ations. 


Blessed is the nation whose | God - is the | Lord; 
And the people whom he hath chosen for his | own in- | her - it- | ance. 


Selection, No. 9. From Psatm XXXIV. 


I wit Bixss the Lord at | all— | times: 
His praise shall continually | be in | my — | mouth. 


My soul shall make her | boast - in the | Lord : 
The humble shall | hear there - of, | and be | glad. 

Oh, magnify the | Lord with | me, ; 5 
And let us ex- | alt his | name to- | gether. 2 an 
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CHANT. No. VI. Rev. W. H. Havereat, 


4 I sought the Lord, | and he | heard me, 
And delivered me from | all — | my — | fears. 


5 Tue ancet of the Lord encampeth round about | them that | fear him, 
And de- | liver- | eth — | them. 


6 Oh, taste and see that the icine is | good: 
Blessed is the | man that | trusteth - in | him. 


7 Oh, fear the Lord, | ye his | saints: 
For there is no want to | them that | fear— | him. 


8 The young lions do lack, and | suffer | hunger: 
But they that seek the Lord shall not | want— | any good | thing. 


9 Tue ricuTzous cry, and the | Lord— | heareth, 
And delivereth them | out of | all their | troubles. 


10 The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a | broken | heart; 
_ And saveth such as | be of - a | contrite | spirit. 


11 Many are the afflictions | of the | righteous: 
- But the Lord delivereth him | out of | them — | all. 


12 The Lord redeemeth the | soul of - his | servants ; 
And none of them that trust in | him— | shall be | desolate. 


Selection, No. 10. Psarm XXXVI. 5-10. 


Tuy mercy, O Lord, is | in the | heavens : 
And thy faithfulness | reacheth | unto . the | clouds. 


2 Thy righteousness is like the great mountains ; thy judgments are a | great— | deep: 
___ O Lord, thou pre- | servest | man and | beast. 

. 3 How excellent is thy loving-| kindness, . O | God! 

_ Therefore the children of men put their trust under the | shadow | of thy | wings. 
4 They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatness | of thy | house ; 

__ And thou shalt make them drink of the | river - of | thy — | pleasures. 


with thee is the | fountain . of | life: t atabii | : 
1 thy light shall | we — | see— | light. 

tinue thy loving-kindness unto | them that | know thee; 

as GAs ahem al upright | in—| heart 


b Sdlede sciis | Aad aied i ilew beh 
ithe 1g ne ant Jyh rae 
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Selection, No. 11. From Psams XLU. & XLII 


As Tux Harr panteth after the | water | brooks, 
So.panteth my soul after | thee — | O— | God. 


My soul thirsteth for God, for the | living | God! 
When shall I come and ap- | pear be- | fore — | God # 


My tears have been my meat | day and | night, 
While they continually say unto me, | where is | thy — | God? 


When I re- | member . these | things, 
I pour | out my | soul — | in me; 
For I had gone with the multitude, I went with them to.the | house of | God, 
With the voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that | kept — | holy- | day. 
Way arr thou cast down, | O my | soul? 
And why art thou dis- | quiet- | ed im | me? 
Hope | thou in | God: 
For I'shall yet praise him for the | help of | his — | countenance. 
Ou, senp ovr thy light and thy truth : | let them | lead me ; 
Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and | to thy | taber - na- | cles. 


Then will I go unto the altar of God, unto God my ex- ceeding | joy: 
Yea, upon the harp will I praise | thee, O | God, my | God. : 


Wuy arr thou cast down, | O my | soul? 
And why art thou dis- | quiet- | ed with- | in me? 


Hope | in — | God: 
For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my | counte- nance, | and my | God. 


Selection, No. 12. Psatm XLVI. 


Gop 1s ovr | refuge . and | strength, 
A very | present | help in | trouble. 


Therefore will not we fear, though the \ earth . be re- | moved, ; 
And though the mountains be carried into the | midst — | of the | sea; 


Though the waters thereof | roar . and be | troubled, 
Though the mountains | shake . with the | swelling . there- | of 


Tuerz is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the | city of | God, . 
The holy place of the tabernacles | of the | Most—| High, 


God is in the midst of her; she shall | not be | moved ; she 
God shall | help her, . and | that right | early. 


« 
“\: tay ? 
—— i 
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CHANT. No. VIII. FARRANT. 


6 The heathen raged, the | kingdoms . were | moved : 
He uttered his | voice, the | earth — | melted. 


7 The Lord of | hosts is | with us; 
The God of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 


8 Comr, behold the | works. of the | Lord, 
What desolations he hath | made — | in the | earth. 


9 He maketh wars to cease unto the | end. of the | earth; 
He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder; he burneth the | chariot | 
in the | fire. 


10 Be still, and know that | I am | God: 
_ I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex- | alted | in the | earth. 


ul The Lord of | hosts is | with’ us ; 
_ The God of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 


4 4 $c Selection, No. 13. From Psarm XLVI. 
_ 1 Grearis Tue Lorp, and greatly to be praised in the city | of our | God, 
In the mountain | of his | holi- | ness. 


2 Beautiful for | situ- | ation, 
The joy of the whole | earth, is | Mount — | Zion, 


3 On the sides of the north, the-city of the 
God is known in her | pala - ces | for a 


great — | King. 
refuge. 
4 We nave thought of thy loving — | kindness, + O | God, 


Inthe | midst of | thy — | temple. 


«6 According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the | ends . of the | earth: 
_. Thy right hand is | full of | righteous- om ; 


cm 
6 


Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of | Judah + be | glad, 9 -? 
Be- | cause of | thy — | judgments. | 


und a - bout | her: Sy’ «ft Svat 


e| 


sider . her | palseas 
ation | follow- | ing. 


and | ever: -—-—- 


wee sores TM i 
<- had ’ mel Oe 


» rg 
| _ 
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CHANT. No. IX. Dr. Turner. - 


Selection, No. 14. From Psaum LI. 


1 Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy | loving- | kindness: 


According unto the multitude of thy tender mercies | blot out | my trans- | gres- _ 


sions. 


2 Wash me thoroughly from | mine in- | iquity, 
And | cleanse me | from my | sin. 


3. For I acknowledge | my trans- | gressions : 
And my | sin is | ever . be- | fore me. 


4 Hide thy face | from my | sins, 
And blot out | all— | mine in- | iquities. 


Or 


Creare in me a clean | heart, O | God; 
And renew a right | spirit . with- | in — | me. 


6 Cast me not away | from thy | presence ; 
And take not thy | Holy | Spirit | from me. 


7 Restore unto me the joy of | thy sal- | vation; 
And uphold me | with thy | free— | Spirit. 


io) 


Then will I teach trans- | gressors . thy | ways; 
And sinners shall be con- | verted | unto | thee. 


9 Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou God of | my sal- | vation: 
And my tongue shall sing aloud | of thy | righteous- | ness. 


10 O Lord, open | thou my | lips: 
And my mouth shall | shew forth | thy — | praise. 


11 For thou desirest not sacrifice ; | else . would I | give it: 
Thou delightest | not in | burnt — | offering. 


12 The sacrifices of God are a | broken | spirit : 
A broken and a contrite heart, O God, | thou wilt | not de- | spise. 


CHANT. No. X. 


aS I 
A = ce sara 
fan => Pie et Wan rea 62 es eat 
5S) SEER SED —  SEOTEE WE, (Sj FF Pa eS ee 
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CHANT. No. XI. 


Selection, No. 15. From Psaum LVII. 


1 Be thou exalted, O God, a- | bove the | heavens; 
Let thy glory be a- | bove — | all the | earth, 


2 My heart is fixed, O God, my | heart is | fixed; 
I will | sing and | give — | praise. 


= 


3 Awake up, my glory; awake, | psaltery - and | harp: 
I my- | self. will a- | wake — | early. 


4 I will praise thee, O Lord, a- | mong the | people: 
I will sing unto | thee a- | mong the | nations. 


5 For thy mercy is great | unto . the | heavens, 
And thy | truth — | unto. the | clouds. 
6 Be thou exalted, O God, a- | bove the | heavens; 
i set thy glory be a- | bove — | all the | earth. 


Ds 


Selection, No. 16. Psauw LXII. 1-7. 
1 0 Gon, | thou art | my God; “s 


Early | will I | seek — | thee: 


2 ‘My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh | longeth . for | thee 
In a dry and thirsty land, | where no | water | is; 


8 To see thy power | and thy | glory, 
So as I have seen thee | in the | sanctu- | ary. 


Ba Feoance thy loving-kindness is disoen . than | life, 
My | lips shall ae | thee, . 


hus will I bless thee | while I | live; 
I will lift up my | hands in | thy — | name. 
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CHANT. No. XII. GREGORIAN. - 


Isr Enpine. 


_ 


bo 


or 


10 


nail 


12 


13 


14 


bo 


Selection, No. 17. Psarm LXV. 


Praise waiteth for thee, O | God, in | Zion: 
And unto thee shall the | vow — | be per- | formed. 


O thou that | hearest | prayer, 
Unto | thee shall | all flesh | come. 


Iniquities pre- | vail a- | gainst me : 
As for our transgressions, thou shalt | purge = Z| them a- | way. 


Blessed is the man | whom thou | choosest, 
And causest to approach unto thee, that he may | dwell in | thy— | courts: 


We shall be satisfied with the goodness | of thy house, 
Even | of thy | holy | temple. 


By terrtsze things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God of | our sal- | vation ; 
Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and Gh them that are afar | 


off up- | on the | sea: 
Which by his strength aniteth, | fast the | mountains ; 


Being | gird- | ed with | power: hy 
Which stilleth the | noise . of the | seas, | . 

The noise of their waves, and the | tumult | of the | people. 
They also that dwell in the uttermost" parts are a- | fraid at - thy | tokens : “hn 


Thou makest the outgoings of thé morning and | evening | to re | joice. 


Tou vistrest the earth, and waterest it: thou greatly enrichest it with the river of 
God, which is | full of | water : 
Thou preparest them corn, when thou hast | so pro- | vided | for it. 


Thou waterest the ridges thereof. abundantly : thou.settlest the | furrows . there- | of. 
Thou makest it soft with showers ; thow, | blessest - the | springing thete- a 


\ 


Thou crownest the year | with thy | goodness ; eo ; 
And thy | paths — | drop — | fatness. * e 


They drop upon the pastures | of the | wilderness : 
And the little hills re- | joice on | every | side. 


The pastures are clothed with flocks; the valleys also are covered | over. with c corn ; 
They shout for | joy, they | also ' sing. ig 


Selection, No. 18. Psat LXVIL. 


Gop be merciful unto | us, and | bless us; 
And cause his | face to | shine upon | us. 


That thy way may be | known up - on | earth, 
Thy saving | health a- | mong all | nations. 
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os No. XIII. TALLIS. 


3 Ler Tux propte praise | thee, O | God; 
Let | all the | people | praise thee, 


* 4 Oh let the nations be glad and | sing for | joy: 
_ Forthou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the | nations (6 upon | earth. 


¥ 5 Ler THe aoe praise | thee, O | God; 
Let | all the | people | praise thee. 


‘6 Then shall the earth | yield 
‘ And God, even | our own | 


Nie | shall — | bless us ; 
And all the ends of the | ear 


r | increase ; 
od, shall | bless us. 


shall | fear — | him, 


Selection, No. 19. Psaim LXXXIV. 


W AMIABLE are thy | taber’- na-\| cles, 
| Lord — | of— | hosts! 
soul longeth, yea, even fainteth fey the | courts . of the | Lord : 
‘heart and my flesh crieth | out . for the | living | God 


d the swallow a nest for herself, where she 


» the sparrow hath found an ho Se, 
~ may | lay her | young, 
he thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my | King, . and | my — | God. 


essed are they that | dwell in - y- [ih 
they will be | still — | praising thie 
ssed is the man whose | strength - is in | thee ; 

whose | heart - are the | ways of | them, 

6 Who passin through the valley of Baca | make ° it a | well; 
The rain i. 


also | filleth the | pools. . 
a strengt stren 
ne of them imap Fea “be- | fore— | God, 
Goo of hosts, | hear sah | prayer : 
ive | ear, O | God of | Ja 
old, O | God our | shie : 
nd ‘look upon the Hees f | thine a- | nointed. | 


a day in thy courtseis xis better | than a| thousand. 
Lhad rather be a doo yer in the house of my God, than to dwell in the | tents 


| wicked- | ne , 
Lo God is a | sun | mm | shield : 


di ive grace and glory: no Lat a Be will he withhold from’ | the ’ 
tnt [al up| rightly. | ates | 
seis ory Baer 


je 
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— 
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Selection, No. 20. Psaum LXXXV. 


Lorp, thou hast been favorable | unto - thy | land: 
Thou hast brought back the cap- | tivi- | ty of | Jacob. 


Thou hast forgiven the iniquity | of thy | people, 
Thou hast | covered | all their | sin. 
Thou hast taken away | all thy | wrath: 
Thou hast turned thyself from the | fierceness | of thine | anger. 


Turn vs, O God of | our sal- | vation, 
And cause thine | anger - toward | us to | cease. 


Wilt thou be angry with | us for- | ever? 
Wilt thou draw out thine anger to | all— | gener- | ations? 


Wilt thou not re- | vive us - a- | gain: 

That thy people | may re- | joice in | thee? 
Shew us thy | mercy, - O | Lord, 

And | grant us | thy sal- | vation. 


I wit HEAR what God the | Lord will | speak: 
For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his saints: but let them not | turn 
a- | gain to | folly. 
Surely his salvation is nigh | them that | fear him; 
That glory may | dwell — | in our | land. 


Mercy and truth are | met to- | gether; 
Righteousness and | peace have | kissed - each | other. 


Truth shall spring | out - of the | earth; 
And righteousness shall | look — | down from | heaven. 


Yea, the Lord shall give | that + which is | good; - 
And our | land shall | yield her | increase. 


Righteousness shall | go be- | fore him; 
And shall set us in the | way of | his— | steps. 


CHANT. No. XV. 
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CHANT. No. XVI. 


Selection, No. 21. Psaum LXXXIX: 1-18. 


1 I wrt stne of the mercies of the | Lord for | ever: 
With my mouth will I make known thy faithfulness to | all — | gener- | ations. 


2 For I have said, Mercy shall be built | up for | ever: 
Thy faithfulness shalt thou establish | in the | very | heavens. 


3 I have made a covenant | with my | chosen, 
I have sworn unto | David | my — | servant, 


4 Thy seed will I es- | tablish - for | ever, 
And build up thy throne to | all — | gener- | ations. 


5 And the heavens shall praise thy | wonders, - O | Lord: 
Thy faithfulness also in the congre- | gation | of the | saints. 


6 For who in the heaven can be compared | unto - the | Lord? 
Who among the sons of the mighty can be | likened unto - the | Lord? 


7 Gop is greatly to be feared in the assembly | of the | saints, 
___ And to be had in reverence of all | them that | are a- | bout him. 


8 O Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord | like + unto | thee? 
Or to thy faithfulness | round a- | bout — | thee? 


9 Thou rulest the raging | of the | sea: 
When the waves thereof a- | rise, thou | stillest | them. 


10 Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces, as | one - that is | slain; ° 
Thou hast scattered thine enemies | with thy | strong — | arm. 


11 The heavens are thine, the earth | also ° is | thine: 
As for the world and the fullness thereof, | thou hast | founded | them. 


12 The north and the south thou hast cre- | ated | them: 
: Tabor and Hermon shall re- | joice in | thy — | name. 
_ 18 Thou hast a | mighty | arm: 
_ __-—« Strong is thy hand, and | high is | thy right | hand. 
14 Justice and judgment are the habitation | of thy | throne: 
____ Merey and truth shall | go be- | fore thy | face. 
- 15 Blessed is the people that know the | joyful | sound : 
4 They shall walk, O Lord, in the | light of | thy — | countenance. 
16 In thy name shall they rejoice | all the | day: 
____ And in thy righteousness | shall they | be ex- | alted. 
“17 For thon art the glory | of their | strength: . re 
And in thy favor our | horn shall | be ex- | alted. 
18 For the Lord is | our de- | fense; 
And the Holy One of | Israel | is our | king. 


7 
d 
7 
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Selection, No. 22. Psaum XC. 


Lorp, tHov hast been our | dwelling | place 
In | all — | gener- | ations. 


Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the | earth - 
and the | world, 
Even from everlasting to ever- | lasting, | thou art | God. 


Thou turnest man | to de- | struction ; 
And sayest, Re- | turn, ye | children - of | men. 


For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday | when - it is | past, 
And as a | watch — | in the | night. 


Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are | as a | sleep: 
In the morning they are like | grass which | groweth | up; 


In the morning it flourisheth, and | groweth | up; 
In the evening it is cut | down and | wither- | eth. 


For we are consumed | by thine | anger, 
And by thy | wrath — | are we | troubled. 


Thou hast set our iniquities be- | fore — | thee, 
Our secret sins in the | light of | thy — | countenance. 
For all our days are passed away | in thy | wrath: 


We spend our years as a | tale — | that is | told. 


Tue DAys of our years are threescore | years and | ten; 
And if by reason of | strength + they be | fourscore | years, 


Yet is their strength | labor - and | sorrow; 
For it is soon cut off, | and we | fly a- | way. 


Who knoweth the power | of thine | anger ? 
Even according to thy | fear, so | 1s thy | wrath. 


So teach us to | number - our | days, 
That we may apply our | hearts— | unto | wisdom. 


Return, O | Lord, how | long? 
And let it repent thee con- | cerning | thy — | servants. 


O satisfy us early | with thy | mercy; 
That we may rejoice and be | glad — | all our | days. 


Make us glad according to the days wherein thou | hast af- | flicted us, 
And the years where- | in we | have seen | evil. 


Let thy work appear | unto - thy | servants, 
And thy | glory | unto * their | children, 
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oe No. XVIII. Farrant. 


18 And let the beauty of the Lord our God | be up- | on us: 
And establish thou the work of our hands upon us; yea, the work of our | hands | 
es- | tablish - thou | it. 


Selection, No. 23. Psatm XCI. 9-16. 


1 Because thou hast made the Lord which | is my | refuge, 
Even the Most | High, thy | habi- | tation ; 


2 There shall no | evil « be- | fall thee, 
Neither shall any | plague come | nigh thy | dwelling. 


_ 8 For he shall give his angels | charge — | over thee, 
To keep thee in | all— | | thy — | ways. 


4 They shall bear thee up | in their | hands, 
____ Lest thou dash thy | foot a- | gainst a | stone. 


51 10u shalt tread upon the | lion - and | adder: 
1e young lion and the dragon shalt thou | trample | under | feet. 


om Aly 


— ea oe 


6. rete he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I de- | liver | him: 
‘I will set him on high, because | he hath | known my | name. 


4 He shall call upon me, and I will | answer | him : 
I will be with him in trouble; 1 will deliver | him, and | honor | iis 


8 With long life will I | satis - fy | him, 
2 val shew him | my sal- | vation. 


is 


© Selection, No. 24. _ Psauw XCIIL. 


Sat — | reigneth, 
is | clothed - erith | majes- | ty; 


‘d is clothed with strength, wherewith he hath | girded + him- | self: 
‘he world also is established, that it | can not | be — | moved. ; 
e is es-| tablished - of | old: a 
art from | ever- | gpting.. : 

have lifted up, O ee the floods have lifted | up their | voice ; 
Ay aM up their 
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he noise of | many | 2 , 4 
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CHANT. No. XIX. 


Selection, No. 25. Psaum XCV. 


1 O coms, let us sing un- [{ to the | Lord: 
Let us make a joyful noise to the | Rock of | our sal- — | vation. 


2 Let us come before his presence | with thanks- | giving, 
And make a joyful noise | unto | him with | psalms. 


3 For the Lord is a | great — | God, 
And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 


cs 


In his hand are the deep places | of the | earth ; 
The strength of the | hills is | his— | also, 


or 


The sea is his, | and he | made . it: 
And his hands | formed | the dry | land. 


6 O coms, let us worship and | bow — | down: 
Let us kneel be- | fore the | Lord our | Maker. 


7 For he | is our | God; 
And we are the people of his pasture, and the | sheep of | his— | hand. 


ies) 


To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden | not your | heart, 
As in the provocation, and as in the day of temp- | tation | in the | wilderness. 


9 When your fathers | tempted | me, 
Proved | me, and | saw my | work. + 


10 Forty years long was I grieved with | this . gener- | ation, 
And said, It is a people that do err in their heart, and they | have not | known my | 
ways: 


11 Unto whom I sware | in my | wrath 
That they should not | enter | into. my | rest. 


Selection, No. 26. Psarm XCVI. 


1 O srxe unto the Lord a | new— | song: 
Sing unto the | Lord,— | all the | earth. 


2 Sing unto the Lord, | bless his | name ; 
Shew forth his sal- | vation . from | day to | day. 


3 Declare his glory a- | mong the | heathen, 


His wonders a- | mong — | all — | people. 
4 For the Lord is great, and greatly | to be | praised ; Aaicng 
He is to be | feared . a- pe all | gods. + tages 
5 For all the gods of the | nations. are | idols: ere. ene 
But the | Lord — | made the | heavens. oan ae ti 
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CHANT. No. XIX. 


6 Honor and majesty | are be - fore | him: 
Strength and beauty are | in his | sanctu- | ary. 


~T 


Grvz unto the Lord, O ye kindreds | of the | people, 
Give unto the Lord | glory | and — | strength. 


8 Give unto the Lord the glory due | unto , his | name: 
Bring an offering, and come | into | his— | courts. 


9 O worship the Lord in the | beauty , of | holiness: 
Fear be- | fore him, | all the | earth. 


10 Say among the heathen that the | Lord — | reigneth : 
The world also shall be established, that it shall not be moved: he shall | judge 
the | people | righteously. 


11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let’the | earth be | glad ; 
Let the sea roar, and the | fullness | there- — | of. 


12 Let the field be joyful, and all that | is there- | in: 
Then shall all the trees of the wood re- | joice be- | fore the | Lord: 


13 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth: 
He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the | people | with his | truth. 


Selection, No. 27. Psarm XCVIIL. 
O sine unto the Lord a new song; for he hath done | marvel - ous | things: 
His right hand, and his holy arm, hath | gotten | him the | victory, 


2 The Lord hath made known | his sal- | vation : 
His righteousness hath he openly. shewed in the | sight—| of the | heathen. 


—_ 


3 He hath remembered his mercy and his truth toward the | honse of | Israel : 
All the ends of the earth have seen the sal- | vation | of our | God. 
4 Maxe a joyful noise unto the Lord, | all the | earth: 
_ Make a loud noise, and re- | joice, and | sing — | praise. 
5 Sing unto the Lord | with the | harp ; 
With the harp, and the | voice — | of a | psalm. 
6 With trumpets and | sound of | cornet 
Make a joyful noise be- | fore the | Lord, the | King. 

7 Let the sea roar, and the | fullness . there- | of; oy 
The world, and | they that | dwell there- | in. i 
8 Let the floods | clap their | hands :. 

Let the hills be joyful to- | gether . be- | fore the | Lord; 
) For he cometh to | judge the | earth; co 
With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the | people | with — | equity. 


w 
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CHANT. No. XXI. Dr. Turner. 


Selection, No. Q8. Psatm C. 


Maxe a joyful noise unto the Lord | all ye | lands. 
Serve the Lord with gladness : come before his | presence | with— | singing. 
2. Know ye that the Lord | he is | God: 


It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves; we are his people, and the | 
sheep of | his — | pasture. 


_ 


3 Enter, into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise. 
Be thankful unto him, and | bless — | his — | name. 


4 For the Lord is good; his mercy is | ever- | lasting ; 
And his truth endureth to | all — | gener- | ations. 


Selection, No. 29. Psaum CII, 16-82. 


1 Wuen tue Lorp shall | build up | Zion, 
He shall ap- | pear in | his — | glory. 
2 He will regard the prayer | of the | destitute, 
And | not de- | spise their | prayer. 
3 This shall be written for the gener- | ation. to | come: 
And the people which shall be cre- | ated . shall | praise the | Lord. 
4 For he hath looked down from the height | of his | sanctuary ; 
From heaven did the | Lord be- | hold the | earth ; 
5 To hear the groaning | of the | prisoner, * 
To loose those that are ap- | point — | ed to | death; 
6 To declare the name of the | Lord in | Zion, 
And his praise | in Je- | ru- sa- | lem; 
7 When the people are | gathered. to- | gether, 
And the | kingdoms, to | serve the | Lord. 
8 He wEAkENED mny | strength . in the | way; 
He | shortened | my— | days. 
9 I said, O my God, take me not away in the | midst of . my | days. 
Thy years are throughout | all — | gener- | ations. 
10 Of old hast thou laid the foundation | of the | earth : 
And the heavens are the | work of | thy — | hands. 
11 They shall perish, but | thou . shalt en- | dure: 
Yea, all of them shall wax | old — | like a | garment; — 
12 As a vesture | shalt thou | change them, 
And they | shall be | chang-— | ed; 
13 But thou | art the | same, 
And thy | years shall | have no | end. 
14 The children of thy servants | shall con- | tinue, 
And their seed shall be es- | tablish- | ed be- | fore thee, 


a: 
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Selection, No. 30. From Psara CII. 
1 Buess the Lord, | O my | soul : 
And all that is within me, | bless his } holy | name. 
2 Bless the Lord, | O my | soul, 
And for- | get not | all his | benefits: 
3 Who forgiveth all | thine in- | iquities ; 
Who | healeth . all | thy dis- | eases; 
4 Who redeemeth thy life | from de- | struction; 
Who crowneth thee with loving | kindness . and | tender | mercies ; 
5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with | good — | things; 
So that thy youth is re- | new - ed | like the | eagle’s. 
6 The Lord executeth | righteousness . and | judg- | ment 
For | all that | are op- | pressed ; 
7 He made known his ways | unto | Moses, 
His acts unto the | children ,-of | Isra- | el. 
8 The Lord is | merciful . and | gracious, 
Slow to anger, and | plentcous | in— | mercy. 
9 He will not | always | chide: 
Neither will he | keep his | anger . for | ever. 
10 He hath not dealt with us | after . our | sins; 
Nor rewarded us ac- | cording . to | our in- | iquities. 
11 For as the heaven is high a- | bove the | earth, 
So great is his mercy toward | them that | fear— | him. 
12 As far as the east is | from the | west, 
So far hath he removed | our trans- | gressions | from us. 
13 Luxe as a father | pitieth his | children, 
So the Lord | pitieth | them that | fear him. 
14 For he | knoweth . our | frame; 
He remembereth that | we— | are — | dust. 
15 As for man, his | days . are as | grass: 
As a flower of the field | so he | flourish- | eth. 
16 For the wind passeth over it, | and . it is | gone; 
_ And the place there- | of shall | know it . no | more. 
17 But ery of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | fear 
im 
And his righteousness | unto | children’s | children ; 
18 To such as | keep his | covenant, 
And to those that remember his com- | mandments to | do— | them. 
19 The Lord hath prepared his | throne , in the | heavens ; 
And his kingdom | ruleth | over | all. 
20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that ex- | cel in | strength, 
That do his commandments, harkening unto the | voice of | his — | word. 
21 Bless ye the Lord, all | ye his | hosts; aa 
Ye ministers of | his, that | do his | pleasure. 
2 Bless the Lord, all his works, in all places of | his do- | minion : 
_ Bless the Lord, | OQ — | my — | soul. 
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Selection, No. 31. Psauw CXI. 


Praise | ye the | Lord. 
I will praise the Lord with my whole heart, in the assembly of the upright, and | 


in the | congre- | gation. 
The works of the | Lord are | great, 
Sought out of all them that have | pleasure | there-— | in, 
His work is honorable and | glo- — | rious; 
And his righteousness en- | dureth | for— | ever. 
He hath made his wonderful works to | be re- | membered: , 
The Lord is gracious and | full — | of com- | passion. 


He hath given meat unto | them that | fear him: 
He will ever be | mindful | of his | covenant. 
He hath shewed his people the | power of. his | works, 
* That he may give them the | heri - tage | of the | heathen. 
The works of his hands are | verity . and | judgment ; 


All his com- | mandments | are — | sure. 
They stand fast for | ever . and | ever, 
And are done in | truth and | up- — | rightness. 


He sent redemption unto his people: he hath commanded his | covenant , for | ever: 
Holy and | rever - end | is his | name. 
The fear of the Lord is the | beginning , of | wisdom : 
A good understanding have all they that do his commandments: his | praise en- | 
dureth . for | ever. 


Selection, No. 32. From Psarm CXY. 


Nor unto us, O Lord, | not . unto | us, 
But unto thy name give glory, for thy merey, and | for thy | truth’s — | sake. 
Wherefore should the heathen say, Where is | now their / God ? 


But our God is in the heavens: he hath done whatso- | ever | he — | pleased. 
O Israszz, trust thou | in the | Lord: 
He is their | help and | their — | shield, 
O house of Aaron, | trust . in the | Lord: 
He is their | help and | their — | shield. 
Ye that fear the Lord, | trust . in the | Lord: 
He is their | help and | their — | shield. 
The Lord hath been mindful of us: | he will | bless us; 
He will bless the house of Israel; he will | bless the | house of | Aaron, 


He will bless them that | fear the | Lord, 
Both | small — | and— | great. 


The Lord shall increase you more and more, | you . and your | children, . 


Ye are blessed of the Lord | which made | heaven and | earth, = 
} Re! yeepiowa tei 7 
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THE HEAVEN, even the heavens, | are the | Lord’s: 
But the earth hath he given | to the | children , of | men. 


10 The dead | praise . not the | Lord, 


Neither any that go | down — | into | silence. 
11 But we will bless the Lord from this time forth and for | ever- | more. 
Praise | — | the— | Lord. 
Selection, No. Bo} From Psatm CXVI. 


a 


_I | ove the | Lord, 
Because he hath heard my | voice . and iny | suppli- | cations. 
Because he hath inclined his ear | unto | me, 
Therefore will I call upon him as | long as | I — | live. 
The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell gat | hold up- | on me: 
I found | trouble | and— | sorrow. 
4 Then called I upon the | name of the | Lord; 
-O Lord, I beseech thee, de- | liver | my — | soul 
Gracious is the | Lord, and | righteous; 
Yea, our | God is | merci- | ful. 
The Lord pre- | serveth . the | simple: 
I was brought low, and | he — { helped | me. 
7 Return unto thy rest, | O my | soul; 
For the Lord hath dealt | bounti- | fully | with thee. 
8 For thou hast delivered my | soul from | death, 
Mine eyes from tears, and my | feet — | from — | falling. : 
9 Wnuar shall I render | unto the | Lord 
For all his | bene - fits | toward — | me? 
10 I will take the | cup of. sal- | vation, 
And call upon the | name — | of the | Lord. 
11 I will pay my vows | unto, the | Lord 
_ Now in the | presence . of | all his | people. 
12 Precious in the | sight . of the | Lord 
Is the | death of | his — | saints. P 
13 O Lord, truly I am thy servant; I am thy servant, and the | son of . thine | handmaid: 
Thou hast | loos - ed | my — | bonds. 
14 I will offer to thee the sacrifice of | thanks- — | giving, 
And will call upon the | name — | of the | Lord. 
15 I will pay my vows | unto. the | Lord 
Now in the | presence . of | all his | people, 
16 In the courts of the Lord’s house, in the midst of thee, | O Je- | rusalem. 
Praise | ye— | the— | Lord, 
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Selection, No. 34. Psaum OXVIII. 14-29. 


1 Tue Lorp is my | strength and | song, 
And is be- | come — | my sal- | vation. 


bo 


The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles | of the | righteous : 
The right hand of the | Lord — | doeth | valiantly. 


an 
Go 


The right hand of the | Lord . is ex- | alted: 
The right hand of the | Lord — | doeth | valiantly. 


4 I shall not | die, but | live, 
And declare the | works— | of the | Lord. 


The Lord hath | chastened , me | sore: 
But he hath not given me | over | unto | death. 


a 


6 Open to me the | gates of | righteousness : 
I will go into them, and | I will | praise the | Lord: 


7 This | gate . of the | Lord, 
Into | which the | righteous , shall | enter. 
8 I will | praise— | thee: 
For thou hast heard me, and art be- | come — | my sal- | vation. 


9 Tue stone which the | builders . re- | fused 
Is become the | head stone | of the | corner. 


10 This is the | Lord’s— | doing; 
It is | marvel - ous | in our | eyes. 


11 This is the day which the | Lord hath | made; 
We will rejoice | and be | glad in | it. 
12 Save now, I beseech thee, | O— | Lord: 
O Lord, I beseech thee, | send — | now pros- | perity. 


18 Blessed be he that cometh in the | name , of the | Lord: 
We have blessed you out of the | house — | of the | Lord. 


14 God is the Lord, which hath | shewed . us | light: 
Bind the sacrifice with cords, even unto the | horns — | of the | altar: 


15 Thou art my God, and | I will | praise thee : 
Thou art my God, | I— | will ex- | alt thee. 


16 O give thanks unto the Lord; for | he is | good: 
For his | mercy . en- | dureth , for- | ever. 
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Selection, No. 30. Psatu CXXI. 
1 I wrt lift up mine eyes | unto the | hills, 
From | whence — | cometh , my | help. 


2 My help cometh | from the | Lord, 
Which | made— | heaven . and | earth. 


3 He will not suffer thy | foot , to be | moved; 
He that | keepeth . thee | will not | slumber. 
4 Behold, he that keepeth | Isra- | el 
Shall neither | slumber | nor — | sleep. 
5 The Lord | is thy | keeper: 
The Lord is thy shade up- | on thy | right — | hand. 
6 The sun shall not | smite thee , by | day, 
Nor the | moon— | by — | night. 
7? The Lord shall preserve thee from | all —— | evil: 
He | shall pre- | serve thy | soul. 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy | coming | in 
From this time forth, and | even - for | ever- | more. 


Selection, No. 36. Psatm CXXI. 


1 I was glad when they said | unto | me, 
Let us go into the | house — | of the | Lord. 


2 Our feet shall stand with- | in thy | gates, 
O— | —Je- | rusa- | lem. 


3 Jerusalem is builded | as a | city 
That | is com- | pact to- | gether: 


4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes | of the | Lord, 
Unto the testimony of Israel, to give thanks unto the | name — | of the | Lord. 


5 For there are set | thrones of | judgment, 
The thrones of the | house — | of— | David. 


- 6 Pray for the peace of Je- | rusa- | lem: 
They shall | prosper . that | love— | thee, 


7 Peace be with- | in thy 
And prosperity with- 


walls, 
in thy | pala- | ces. 


8 For my brethren and com- | panion’s | sakes, 
I will now say, | Peace — | be with- | in thee. 


9 Because of the house of the | Lord our | God 
I will | seek — | thy— | good. 7 
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Selection, No. 37. Psaum CXXVI 
Wuen the Lord turned again the cap- | tivity - of | Zion, 
We were | like — | them that | dream, 
Then was our mouth | filled - with | laughter, 
And our | tongue — | with — | singing : 


Then said they a- | mong the | heathen, 
The Lord hath done | great — | things — | for them, 


The Lord hath done great | things for | us; 
Where- | of — | we are | glad. 
Turn AGAIN our captivity, | O — | Lord, 
As the | streams — | in the | south. 
They that | sow in | tears 
Shall | reap — | in— | joy. 
He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing | precious | seed, 
Shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, | bringing - his | sheaves — | with him. 
Selection, No. 38. Psaim CXXX. 


Our | of the | depths 
Have I cried | unto | thee, O | Lord. 


Lord, | hear my | voice: 
Let thine ears be attentive to the | voice of . my | suppli- | cations. 


If thou, Lord, shouldst | mark in- | iquities, 
O | Lord — | who shall | stand? 


But there is for- | giveness - with | thee, 
That thou | mayest | be — | feared. 
I wait for the Lord, my | soul doth | wait, 
And in his | word do | I— | hope. 
My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that | watch . for the | morning : 
I say, more than they that | watch — | for the | morning. 


Let Israel | hope * in the | Lord: 
For with the Lord there ts mercy, and with him is | plen- — | teous re- | demption. 


And he shall redeem | Isra- | el 
From | all — | his in- | iquities. 


Selection, No. 39. From Psarat CXX XII. 
Arisx, O Lord, | into - thy | rest; 
Thou, and the | ark — | of thy | strength. 


Let thy priests be clothed with | righteous- | ness ; 
And let thy saints | shout — | for — | joy. 
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3 For thy servant | David’s | sake, 
_ Turn not away the | face of | thine a- | nointed. 
‘4 For tne Lorp hath | chosen | Zion; 
He hath desired it | for his | habi- | tation. 


5 This is my | rest for | ever: 
Here will I dwell; | for I | have de- | sired it. 


6 I will abundantly bless | her pro- | vision : 
I will satisfy her | poor — | with — | bread. 


7 I will also clothe her priests | with — | sal- | vation: 
And her saints shall | shout a- | loud for | joy. 


Selection, No. 40. Peau CXXXVI. 


‘1 On, atve thanks unto the Lord; for | he is | good : 
‘or his | mercy , en- | dureth , for | ever. 


2 Oh, give thanks unto the | God of | gods: 


_ For his | mercy , en- | dureth , for | ever. 


3 Oh, give thanks to the | Lord of | lords: 
_ For his | merey . en- | dureth , for | ever, 


_ 4 To him who alone | doeth . great | wonders: 
. . For his | mercy , en- | dureth , for | ever. 

5 To him that by wisdom | made the | heavens: 

For his | mercy .-en- | dureth . for | ever. 


_ 6 To him that stretched out the earth a- | bove the | waters: 
For his | mercy . en- | dureth . for | ever. 
7 To him that | made great | lights: 
For his | mercy . en- | dureth . for | ever. ; , 
¢ sun to | rule by | day: ; 
For his | mercy . en- | dureth . for | ever. 


ot. 
9 The moon and stars to | rule by | night: 
_ For his | merey . en- | dureth . for | ever... 
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Selection, No. 41. Psaum CXXXVIIL. 
1 I wit praise thee with my | whole — | heart: 
Before the gods will I sing | praise — | unto | thee. 


2 I will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy name for thy loving-kindness 
and ee thy | truth : 


For thou hast magnified thy word a- | bove all | thy — | name. 
3 In the day when I cried thou | answer - edst | me, 

And strengthenedst me with | strength — | in my | soul. 
4 All the kings of the earth shall praise | thee, O | Lord. 

When they hear the | words of | thy— | mouth. 


5 Yea, ays . of the | Lord: 
For great is the | ote | of the | Lord. 


6 Though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect | unto. the | wes 
But the proud he | knoweth . a- | far — | off, 
7 Though I walk in the midst of trouble, thou | wilt re- | vive me: 
Thou shalt stretch forth thine hand against the w vith of, mine enemies, and | thy 
right | hand shall | save me. 
8 The Lord will perfect that which con- | cerneth | me: 
Thy mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever: forsake not the | works of | thine own | 
hands. 
Selection, No. 42, From Psatm CXXXIX, 
1 O Lor», thou hast searched me, 


Thou knowest my downsitting and mine uprising, +, thou understandest my | thought 
a- | far — | off. 
2 Thou compassest my path and my | lying | down, 
And art acquainted with | all— | my — | ways. 
3 For there is not a | word . in my | tongue, 
But lo, O Lord, thou | knowest . it | alto- | gether. 
4 Thou hast beset me be- | hind , and be- | fore, 
And | laid thine | hand up- l on me. 


Or 


Such knowledge is too | wonder - ful | for me; 
It is high, I can not at- | tain— | unto | it. 


fom] 


Wuiruer shall I go from | thy — | Spirit? 
Or whither shall I | flee from | thy — | presence? 


If I ascend up into nase en, | thou art | there: 
If I make my bed in hell, be- | hold,—— | thou art | there. 
8 If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost | parts . of the | sea; 
Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy | right hand | shall — | hold me. 
9 If I say, Surely the | darkness , shall | cover me; 
Even the | night . shall be | light a- | bout me. 
10 Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth | as the | day 
The darkness and the light are | both a- | like to | thee, —e— 
11 Searcu mx, O God, and | know my | heart: ; 4 
Try me, and | know — | my — | thoughts: 
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12 And see if there be any | wicked . way | in me, 
And lead me in the | way — | ever- | lasting. 


Selection, No. 43. Psaut OXLY. 
1 I wit extol thee, my | God, O | King; 
And I will bless thy | name for | ever . and | ever. 
2 Every day will I | bless — | thee; 
And I will praise thy | name for | ever , and | ever. 
3 Great is the Lord, and greatly | to be | praised ; 
And his | greatness | is un- | searchable. 
4 One generation shall praise thy | works . to an- | other, 
And shall de- | clare thy | mighty | acts. 
I will speak of the glorious honor | of thy | majesty, 
And | of thy | wondrous | works. 
6 And men shall speak of the might of thy | terrible | acts: 
And | I. will de- | clare thy. | greatness, 
They shall abundantly utter the memory of | thy great | goodness, 
And shall | sing of . thy | righteous- | ness. 
8 Tux Lorp is gracious, and | full . of com- | passion ; 
Slow to anger, | and of | great — | mercy. 
9 The Lord is | good to | all: 
And his tender mercies are | over | all his | works. 
10 All thy works shall praise | thee, O | Lord; 
And thy | saints shall | bless — | thee. 
11 They shall speak of the glory | of thy | kingdom, 
And | talk of | thy— | power; 
12 To make known to the sons of men his | mighty | acts, 
And the glorious | majes - ty | of his | kingdom. 
13 Thy kingdom is an ever- | lasting | kingdom, 
And thy dominion endureth throughout | all — | gener- | ations. ) 
14 Tue Lorp upholdeth | all that | fall, 
And raiseth up all | those that | be bowed | down. 
15 The eyes of all | wait up - on | thee; 
And thou givest them their | meat in | due — | season, 
16 Thou | openest . thine | hand, 
And satisfiest the desire of | every | living | thing. 
17 The Lord is righteous in | all his | ways, 
And | holy , in | all his | works. 
18 The Lord is nigh unto all them that | call upon | him, 
To all that | call up - on | him, in | truth 
19 He will fulfill:the desire of | them that | fear him: 
He will also hear their ery, | and will | save — | them. 
20 The Lord preserveth all | them that | love him: | 
But all the | wicked , will | he de- | stroy. A 


uo 
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mouth shall speak the | praise . of the | Lord: . : 
And let all flesh bless his holy | name for | ever and | ever. 
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CHANT. No. XXXI. 


Selection, No. 44. Psatm CXLVI. 


Praise | ye the | Lord. 
Praise the Lord | O — | my — | soul. 
While I live will I | praise the | Lord : 
I will sing praises unto my God | while I | have any | being. 
Put not your | trust in | princes, 
Nor in the son of man, in | whom there | is no | help. 
His breath goeth forth, he returneth | to his | earth; 
In that very | day his | thoughts — | perish. 
Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob | for his | help. 
Whose hope is | in the | Lord his | God: 
Which made heaven, and earth, the sea, and all that | thereim | is; 
Which | keepeth | truth for | ever: 
Which executeth judgment | for the . op- | pressed: 
Which giveth | food — | to the | hungry. 
The Lord | looseth - the | prisoners: 
The Lord openeth the | eyes— | of the | blind: 
The Lord raiseth them that are | bow - ed | down: 
The Lord | loveth | the — | righteous: 
The Lord preserveth the strangers; he relieveth the | fatherless * and | widow: 
But the way of the wicked he | turneth | upside | down. 
The Lord shall reign for ever, even thy God, O Zion, unto | all * gener- | ations. 
Praise | ye — | the — | Lord. 


Selection, No. 45. Psaum CXLVII, 12-20. 
Praise the Lord, O Je- | rusa- | lem; 
Praise thy | God,— | O— | Zion. 
For he hath strengthened the | bars of , thy | gates; 
He hath blessed thy | children | with- — | in thee. 
He maketh peace | in thy | borders, 
And filleth thee with the | finest | of the | wheat. 
He sendeth forth his commandment | upon | earth : 
His word | runneth | very | swiftly. 
He giveth | snow like | wool: 
He scattereth the | hoar-frost | like — | ashes. 
He casteth forth his | ice like | morsels ; 
Who can | stand be- | fore his | cold ? 
He sendeth out his | word, and | melteth them: 
He causeth his wind to blow, | and the | waters | flow. 
He showeth his word | unto | Jacob, 
His statutes and his judgments | unto | Isra- | el. ‘ 
He hath not dealt so with any nation: and as for his judgments, they | have not | 
known them. —— | 


Praise | ye — | the — | Lord. » Nalediaae—e’ 4 
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Selection, No. 46. Psaum CXLVII. 


Praise ; ye the | Lord. 

Praise ye the Lord from the heavens: | praise him | in the | heights. 
Praise ye him, | all his | angels: 

Praise ye | him, all | his — | hosts. 
Praise ye him, | sun and | moon: 

Praise him, | all ye | stars of | light. 
Praise him, ye | heavens of | heavens, 

And ye waters that | be a- | bove the | heavens, 
Let them praise the name | of the | Lord: 

For he commanded, | and they | were cre- | ated. 
He hath also established them for | ever . and | ever. 

He hath made a de- | cree which | shall not | pass. 


Praise the Lord from the eartli, ye dragons, and | all — | deeps: 
Fire, and hail; snow, and vapors; stormy | wind ful - | filling . his | word : . 
Mountains, and all hills; fruitful trees, and | all — | cedars : 


Beasts, and all cattle ; creeping | things, and | flying | fowl]: 


Kings of the earth, and | all— | people; 
Princes, and all | judges | of the | earth: - 


Both young men, and maidens; | old , men, and | children: 


Let them praise the | name — | of the | Lord: 
For his name a- | lone is | excellent ; 

His glory is a- | bove the | earth and | heaven. 
He also exalteth the | horn of . his | people, 

The | praise of | all his | saints; 


Even of the children of Israel, a people | near . unto | him. 
Praise | ye— | the — | Lord. 


Selection, No. af Psaum CL. 


Prats | ye the | Lord. 
Praise God in his sanctuary : praise him in the | firma - ment | of his | power. 


Praise him for his | mighty | acts : 
Praise him according to his | excel - lent | great- — | ness. 
Praise him with the | sound . of the | trumpet: 
Praise him with the | psalter- | y and | harp. 
Praise him with the | timbrel . and | dance : 
Praise him with stringed | in - stru- | ments and | organs. *. 
Praise him upon the | loud — | cymbals: 
_ Praise him upon the ita leatiaie | cymbals. 


Let every thing that hath breath | praise the | Lord. 
Praise | ye — | the — | Lord. . 
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Selection, No. 48. 1 Curon, XXIX. 10-13. 


father, 


Brxssep be thou, Lord God of | Israel . our 
For | ev - er | and— | ever. 


Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, | and the | power, 
And the glory, and the | victo - ry, | and the | majesty ; 


For all that is | in the | heaven 
And | in the | earth is | thine; 


Thine is the | kingdom, . O | Lord, 
And thou art exalted as | head a- | bove— | all. 


Both riches and honor | come of | thee, 
And thou | reignest | over | all: 
And in thine hand is | power . and | might; 
And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give | strength — | unto | all. 


Now therefore, our God, we | thank — | thee, 
And | praise thy | glorious | name. 


Selection, No. 49. From Isaran XII. 


O Lorp, | I will | praise thee : 
Though thou wast angry with me, thine anger is turned away, | and thou | com- 
fortedst | me. 


Behold, God is | my sal- | vation ; 
1 will | trust and | not .. be a- | fraid: 


For the Lorv JEHOVATI is my strength | and my | song; 


He also is be- | come — | my sal- | vation. 


Therefore with joy shall ye | draw — | water 
Out of the | wells —— ! of sal- | vation. 
And in that day | shall ye | say, 


Praise the Lord, | call up- | on his | name, 


Declare his doings a- | mong the | people, 
Make mention that his | name — | is ex- | alted. 


Sing unto the Lord; for he hath done | excellent | things : 
This is | known in | all the } earth. 


Cry out and shout, thou in- | habitant . of | Zion : 
For great is the Holy One of Israel | in the | midst of | thee. 
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Selection, No. 50. Tsaran LIT. 7-9. 
1 How seavtirvr up- | on the | mountains 
Are the feet of him that bringeth good | tidings, . that | publish - eth | peace ; 


That bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth | sal- — | vation ; 
That saith unto | Zion, Thy | God — | reigneth! 


Thy watchmen shall lift, | up the | voice ; 
With the voice to- | gether | shall they | sing: 


to 


wo 


~ 


For they shall see | eye to,| eye, 
When the Lord shall | bring a- | gain — | Zion. 


Break | forth into | joy, 
Sing together, ye waste places | of Je- | rusa- | lem : 


or 


oO 


For the Lord hath | comforted . his | people, 
He hath re- | deem - ed . Je- | rusa- | lem. 


7 The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of | all the | nations ; 
And all the ends of the earth shall see the sal- | vation | of our | God. 


Selection, No. OI. From Isaran LIII. 


1 He 1s despised and re- | jected . of | men; 
A man of sorrows, | and ac- | quainted . with | grief: 


2 And we hid as it were our | faces | from him; 
He was despised, and | we es- | teemed . him | not. 


3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and | carried , our | sorrows : 
Yet we did esteem him stricken, | smitten . of | God, . and af- | flicted. 


4 Bor ue was wounded for | our trans- | gressions, 
He was | bruised . for | our in- | iquities; 


5 The chastisement of our peace | was np- | on him 
And with | his stripes lone are | healed. 


6 All we like sheep have | gone a- | stray ; 
We have turned every | one to | his own | way ; 


7 And the Lord hath | laid on | him 
The in- | iqui - ty | of us | all. 


8 Wuen tuov shalt make his soul an | offering . for | sin, 
He shall see his seed, he | shall pro- | long his | days, 


9 And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper | in his | hand. 
He shall see of the travail of his soul, and | shall be | satis- | fied. 


i 
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Selection, No. 52. Luxe 1. 68-75. 
1 Buessep be the Lord | God of | Israel; 
For he hath visited and re- | deem - ed | his — | people, 


ho 


And hath raised up an horn of sal- | vation | for us 
In the | house . of his | servant | David ; 


As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | prophets, 
Which have been | since the | world be- | gan: 


wy) 


4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, 
And from the hand of | all that | hate — | us; 


To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, and to remember his | holy | covenant; 
The oath which he sware to our | father | Abra- | ham, 


6 That he would grant unto us, that we, being delivered out of the | hand of . our | 


Cr 


enemies, 
Might serve | him with- | out — | fear. 
7 In holiness and righteousness be- | fore — | him, 


Ali the | days of | our — | life. 


Selection, No. 53. From Reveration ry & vy. 


1 Hoxy, holy, holy, Lord | God al- | mighty. 
Which was, and | is, and | is to | come. 


to 


Tnov art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and | honor . and | power; 
For thou hast created all things, and for thy pleasure they | are and | were ere- | 
ated. 
Worrny is the Lamb | that was | slain, 
To receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and | honor, . and | 
glory, . and | blessing, 
4 Buxssrve, and honor, and | glory, . and | power, 
Be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the | Lamb for | ever. and | 
ever. 


eY) 


Selection, No. 54. Ts Deum Laupamus.* 


1 WE praise | thee, O | God; 
We acknowledge | thee to | be the | Lord. 


i) 


All the earth doth | worship | thee, 
The | Father | ever- | lasting. 


To thee all angels | ery a- | loud, te 
The heavens, and | all the | powers there- | in. a yy! 


2 
* This hymn is said to have been written by Ambrose of Milan, at the baptism of Augustine, about A.D. 873. _ 
<*— é 
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seraphim, 
cry, 


4 To thee | cherub, . and 
Con- | tinu - al- | ly do 
5 Holy, | holy, | holy, 
Lord | God of | Saba- | oth; 
6 Heaven and | earth are | full 
Of the | majes - ty | of thy | glory. 
7 The glorious company of the apostles | praise— | thee. 
The goodly ‘fellowship of the | prophets | praise — | thee. 


8 The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee. 

The holy church throughout all the world | doth ac- | knowledge | thee, 
9 The Father, of an | infi - nite | majesty ; 

Thine adorable, | true and | only | Son; 
10 Also the | Holy | Ghost, 

The | Com — | fort- — | er. 


11 Thou art the King of | glory, O | Christ, 
Thou art the everlasting | Son. of the | Fa- — | ther. 


12 When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liver | man, 
Thou didst humble thyself to be | born — | of a | virgin. 


13 When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness . of | death, 
Thou didst open the kingdom of | heaven to’ | all be- | lievers. 


14 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the glory | of the | Father. 
We believe that thou shalt | come to | be our | judge. 


15 We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, 
Whom thou hast redeemed | with thy | precious | blood. 
16 Make them to be numbered | with thy | saints, 
In | glory | ever- | lasting. 
17 O Lord, save thy people, and | bless thine | heritage ; 
Govern them and | lift them | up for | ever. 


18 Day by day we | magni- fy | thee; — 
: And we worship thy name ever, | world with | out— | end. 


19 Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day | without | sin; 

OQ Lord, have mercy upon us, have | mer - cy up- | on— | us, 

20 O Lord, let thy mercy be up- | on — | us, y 
As our | trust — | is in | thee. / ; 


Lord, in thee | have I | trusted; . 
et me | never | be con- | founded. 
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CHANT. No. XXXVIII. (For 5th, 6th, 7th, and 8th verses.) 


Selection, No. 59. Grorta in Exce.sis.* 


1 Grory be to | God on | high, 
And on earth | peace, good | will towards | men. 


2 We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, 

We glorify thee, we give thanks to | thee, for | thy great | glory, 
3 O Lord God, | heavenly | King, : 

God the | Father | Al- — | mighty. 
4 O Lorp, the only begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ, 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son — | of the | Father, 


5 That takest away the | sins . of the | world, 


Have | mer - cy up- | on— | us. 
6 Thou that takest away the | sins’. of the | world, 
Have | mer - cy up- | on — | us. 
7 Thou that takest away the | sins . of the | world, , 
Re- | ceive — | our — |. prayer. sie 
8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, et 
Have | mer -cy up-| on—|us. @ Rit ; 
9 For tnov | only art | holy; - ma 
Thou | only fet the | Lord ; 
10 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, . 
Art most high in the glory of God the | Father. | A- — | men. 
Selection, No. 56. Giorra Parr. 
1 Gory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
2 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever * shall | be, 
World | without | end. A- | men. 
. 1 LAE 
+ Ascribed to Telesphorus, Bishop of Rome, A. D. 198-139. t 
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Selection, No. 57. Barrisma, Hymy. 
Before the Administration, 
Psalm 103: 17, 18. 


1 Tue mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | fear him, 
And his righteousness | unto | children’s | children. 


2 To such as | keep his | covenant; 
And to those that remember his com- | mandments to | do— | them. 


Mark 10; 14. 
3 Suffer little children to come unto me, and for- | bid them | not: 
For of | such . is the | kingdom , of | heaven. 
After the Administration, 
Ez, 86: 25, 26. 


1 Tuen will I sprinkle clean | water . up- | on you, 
And | ye shall | be — | clean: 


2 A new heart also | will I | give you, 
And a new spirit | will I | put with- | in you, 


3 And I will take away the stony heart | out of . your | flesh; 
Sar I will | give . you a | heart of | flesh. 
Is. 44: 8,4. 
4 L.will pour my spirit up- | on thy | seed, 
And (Py | blessing . up- | on thine | offspring: 


_ 5 And they shall spring up as a- | mong the | grass, 
pas | willows . by the | water- | courses. 
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7...” Selection, No. 58. Tue Lorp’s Prayer. 
Matt, 6: 9-18. 
$7 Be Farner who | art j in | heaven, 
_ Hallowed | be — | 
42. Thy | kingdom | come. - 
_ _‘Thy will be done in earth | as it fi is in | heaven. 
8 Give us this day our | daily | bread ; 
And forgive us our debts, as-| we "for- | | give our debtors ; 


“4 And lead us not | into . temp- | tation, 
de- | liv - er | us from | evil; 


ine is the kingdom, and the j power, and the | | glory, 
‘or | ever. | A- — | men. 
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INDEX OF FIRST 


LINES OF HYMNS. 


(The Sigures on the left hand designate the numbers of the Hymns, those on the right the pages.) 


HYMN PAGE 
596 A broken heart, my God my King..... Cora at) 
575 A broken heart, O Lord...........-...-+ ditacigs 278 
916 A charge to keep I have..... at Lersieleten gaixtid feces 272 

1220 A few more years shallroll................. ++. 866 
483 A glory gilds the sacred page.............0+ «- 84; 
807 A pilgrim through this lonely world........... 232 

1050 According to thy gracious word............... 829 
522 Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint thee......... 823 
682 Affliction is a stormy deep......... iiVixscietaret aise 128 

80 Again our earthly cares we leave.............- 858 
57 Again the day returns of holy rest............. 227 
60 Again the Lord of life and light............... 84 

646 Ah happy hours! whene’er upsprings.......... 165 

499 Ah! how shail fallen man.............. wate sige 236 

563 Ah! what avuils my strife...............22.005 840 

983 Ah! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart.......... 115 

562 Alas! andlid my Saviour bleed?............. 

637 Alas! what hourly dangers rise!.... 

879 All hail the power of Jesus’ name!... 

$1 All people that on earth do dwell..... 

263 All praise to thee, eternal Lord!............... 

TAT All that I was, my sin, my guilt............... 

104 ‘All ye nations, praise tho Lord!...... eas amtontes 150 

212 Almighty Father! gracious Lord!............ +} OT 

213 Almighty Father of mankind!................ 859 

813 Almighty God, in humble prayer... 410 

1162 Almighty Maker of my frame................. 

661 Along my earthly way..............- 

419 Always with us, always with us 

‘$85 Am I a soldier of the cross?.............. essa ee 

1015 Amazing grace! (how swect the sound)!...... 215 

. 150 Amid the splendors of thy state. 

591 Amid thy wrath remember love...........:... 2 
BST And are we wretches yet alive!............... 275 
802 And art thou, gracious Master, gone?.. jit OB 

712 1 Angesn mine eyes, without atear............- 251 

he Holy and the Just................ 803 

" os And o thou say, “ Ask what thou wilt?’.... 277 
there, EVE A TGS Gt aes ss ain 2, a:0/slq <istalsinis'o 222 

oa must I part with all Lhaye........ wrajatel ALO 

1274 And must this body die?..............+- - 99 

_ $48 And shall I sit alone. Ne ee 287 
1288 And will the Judge descend............ = - 299 

761 And wilt thou now forsake me, Lord..... 129 

Serdit Angels) assist to Sings... -.cespiaeecaceneces 24 
61 Another six days’ work is done............ aig 288. 
q 979 Arise, my soul, my joyful powers............. - 158 

547 Arise, my tend’rest thoughts, arise............ 

King of grace, arise!.......... aanlaient 125 
e people, and adore........ apvence Senenie? ceOL 
» saints, arise!.......... grotny aint - 106 
the throne of God in heaven sacs o -. 159 
207 

847 


{ va pants the hart for ainiitios ‘streams basa ee ae 
0 5 As when the weary Seareler gains........ 
1 


HYMN 
48 Awake, my soul, and with the sun...... RABE. Be 
; 901 Awake, my soul! lift up thine eyes 
880 Awake, my soul! stretch every nerve 
431 Awake, my soul, to joyful lays....... ei otsinivie ice 
182 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring.......... 
890 Awake, our souls! away, our fears! 
1158 Awake, ye saints! and raise your eyes......... 
58 Awake, yesaints, awake!...........cecececeee 
85 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth..... 
100 Be thou exalted, O my God Ae 
83 Before Jehovah's awful throne....... 
729 Before thy cross, my dying Lord 
731 Before thy throne with tearful eyes... 
110 Begin, my soul, th’ exalted lay 
178 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 
541 Behold a Stranger at the door.........0....... 
837 Behold the glories of the Lamb 
431 Behold, the nota sun 


1199 Behold the western evening Hight... 
1002 Behold, what wondrous grace 
231 Behold, where, in a mortal form 
1205 Beneath our feet and o'er our head 
188 Beyond, beyond that boundless sea 
159 Bless, O my soul! the living God 
957 Blessed are the sons of God! 


264 Blessed night, when first that plain...... LOUaee 
688 Blessed Saviour! thee I love 
998 _Blest are the pure in heart..............s..008 
861 Blest are the sons of peace 
871 Blest be the dear, uniting love................ 
857 Blest be the tie that binds 
1071 Blest be thou, O God of Israel 
843 Blest hour! when mortal man retires.......... 
1248 Blest hour! when righteous souls shall meet... 
944 Blest is the man whom thou, O Lord 
875 Blest is the man whose softening heart 
700 Blest Jesus! when my soaring thoughts 
726 Blest Jesus! while in mortal flesh............. 
59 Blest morning! whose young dawning rays.... 
523 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
1052 Bread of heaven! on thee I feed 
993 Breast the wave, Christian 

| 1230 Brief life is here our portion...........+++.++ . 
248 Bright King of glory! dreadful God!.. 
1096 Bright Source of everlasting love.... 
266 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning!, 
265 Brightness of the Father’s glory.............+ : 
548 Broad is the road that leads to death........... 
513 Brother, hast thou wandered far 
532 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest?... 


| 1089 By cool Siloam’s shady rill.........-..-++0++ * 


677 Call the Lord thy sure salvation..........-.--+ 
906 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm....... «+ 
1208 Calm on the bosom of thy God 
272 Calm, on the listening ear of night..... 
550 Can sinners hope for heaven..... 
416 Cast thy burden on the Lord........+ssessee++ 
1213 Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish......... 


see eceeeeres 
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INDEX OF 


715 te not for ta in TS 30): Sails bao we 
490 Christ and his cross are all our theme......... ° 
1074 Christ is our Corner stone............00.. aval 
883 Christ of all my hopes the Ground............ 
854 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day!............... 
425 Christ, whose glory fills the skies........-..... 
1032 Church of the ever living God................ 
980 Clouds and darkness round about thee......... 
840 Come, all ye saints of God.............0.0.008 


453 Come, blessed'Spirit! Source of light.......... . 


89 Come, dearest Lord! descend and dwell........ 
$32. Come, every pious heart. £212). .uis soneeeS sede ck 
454 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove......... 
258 Come, happy souls approach your God......... 
435 Come, heavenly Love! inspire my song....... 
504 Come hither, all ye weary souls............... 
451 Come, Holy Ghost,—in love....... 
452 Come, Holy Spirit, come!......... 
462 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
970 Come, humble souls,—ye mourners, come...... 

1070 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord... ......... 
109 Come, let our voices join to raise.... 
1161 Come, Jet us anew our journey pursue. 
838 Come, let us join our cheerful songs........... 
809 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes................ 
839 Come, let us sing the song of songs........ ... 
585 Come, let us to the Lord our God...... ose 
1269 Come, Lord! and tarry not..........5........5 
129 Come, O my soul! in sacred lays.......... Piet 
514 Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice........ 
86 Come, sound his praise abroad......... 
474 Come, thou almighty King.............. 
648 Come, thou Fount of every blessing 
894 Come, thou long-expected Jesus.......... ben 
529 Come to the ark, come to the ark!............ 
527 Come to the land of peace................. oe 
558 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast...... 
505 Come unto me, all ye who mourn............. 
528 Come up hither; come away........ ........ 
968 Come, we who love the Lord................. 
531 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed........ 
952 Come, ye disconsolate! where’er you languish. 
518 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched.......... 
831 Come, ye that fear the Lord............. 
507 Come, ye with sin distressed.............. 
675 Commit thou all thy griefS.............. 
701 Compared with Christ, in all beside..... 
589 Could my heart so hard remain......... aa 
249 Crown his head with endless blessing.......... 
880 Crowns of glory ever bright.................. 
1030 Daughter of Zion! awake from thy sadness.... 
1134 Daughter of Zion! from the dust 
1287 Day of judgment,—day of wonders........ aa 
1206 Dear as thou wert, and justly dear............. 
846 Dear Father, to thy merey-Seat................ 
1216 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep........ 
107T Dear Jesus, ever at my Side................06. 
806 Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed..... . 
799 Dear Lord, and will thy pardoning love........ 
668 Dear Refuge of my weary soul.........-.....- 
1086 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray...... 
790 Dear Saviour! we are thine..............0.008 
608 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall........ 
803 Dearest of all the names above.......... Brac 3 
1170 Death may dissolve my body now............. 
810 Deep in our hearts let us record....... ..-..++ 
767 Deny thee? what! deny the way........ 
604 Depth of mercy !—can there be............ eee 
1235 Descend from héaven, immortal Dove!..... Re 
$21 Despised is the Man of grief.............. ; 
286 Did Christ o'er sinners weep.. ae 3 
800 Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shames wb eaes 
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HYMN 
87 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord............ 
1148 Do I delight in sorrow’s dress?..............-- 
698 Do not I love thee, O my Lord?............... 
760 Do not I trust in thee, O Lord?............... 
1119 Dread Jehovah! God of nations!.............. 
73 Dread Sovereign! let my evening song........ 
44 Early, my God! without delay................ 
233 Ere carth’s foundations yet were laid...... ... 
254 Hre the blueyheavens were stretched abroad.... 
819 Eternal Father, God of love...... LiehValaireiok hts 
190 Eternal God! eternal King!........ 
153 Eternal Power! almighty God!..... 
719 Eternal Rock! to thee I flee........ 


183 Eternal Wisdom! thee we praise.... 
1290 Eternity—eternity !...... ora aids 
808 Ever patient, gentle, meek.........cs000.0---. 
415 Everlasting arins of love....... 
958 Every human tie may perish.................. 
981 Faint not, Christian! though the road.......... 
%6T Faith is the polar star... csstss.sesvae oe 
19 Far as thy name is KNOWN: ..s0s.ssceces eevee 
1019 Far down the ages NOW. \..eusscseeus ueseeeee 
1232 Far from my heavenly home................-+ 
21 Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone!.... 
913 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee....... 
1236 Far from these narrow seenes of night. . 


215 Father, I know that all my life....... 
1238 Father, I long, I faint to see..... 


1204 Father, my spirit OWNS. ..:00.s.secescesessuseo 
933 Father, oh, hear me now!........ it RAs 0% 
994 Father of eternal grace...... 
471 Father of heaven, whose love profound........ 
683 Father of love and power........... 
1059 Father of mercies, bow thine ear.............. 
214 Father of mercies, God of love! My Father... 
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201 Yo humble souls, approach your God.......... 210 
859 Ye humble souls that seek the Lord........... 128 
1219 Ye mourning saints, whose streaming tears.... 812 
84 Ye nations round the carth, rejoice. heres 17 
829 Ye saints, your music bring......0........++ o- 198 
949 Ye sorvantsref Gods «asia sis cisick<ehisiosiewes ses ds 58 
1060 Ye servants of tho Lord... 2... ..0s.eccecs sees 885 
120) Weitrtbes:of Adam, joins. 7c. .:02- sce sa:-sseer 25. 
519 Ye who in these courts are found............. 100 
509 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor........... Bint) 
421 Yes, for me, for me he careth........ 22... 2. . 192 
205 Yes, I wi!l bless thee, O my God!.............. 220 
1189 Yes, my native land! Tlovethee.............. 406 
856 Yes, the Redeemer rose.......... A i ae 
680 Your harps, ye trembling saints...., eae os eee pe eoe 
. ' 
‘ 
. 
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SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


PAGE PAGE 
Arise, O Lord, into thy rest, .Psalm CXXXIL..... 440 | O come, Jet us sing unto, ... Psalm XOY......... 482 
As the hart panteth, ........ “ XLII, XLIII.. 422.| 0 God, thou artmy God, ... “ DXIII, 3-17... 4% 
Because thou hast made, .... ‘“* XCI,9-16..... 431 | O Lord, I will praise thee, ..Isainh XII........... 4:6 
Be thou exalted, O God, .... “ MLYII......... 425 | O Lord, our Lord, how, .....Psalm VIII.......... 416 
Blessed be the Lord God, ...Luke I, 68-75........ 443 | O Lord, thou hast, ...... ae canter ORR eae, (449 
Blessed be thou, Lord God, ..1 Chr. XXIX, 10-13.. 446] O sing untothe Lord, ....... “ XOWI........ 432 
Blessed is the man that, ..... Peal Tis episs ete 413 | O sing unto the Lorda, ..... ™ XOVIIT....... 435 
Bless the Lord, Omy soul, .. “ CIII.......... 435 | Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, © OXXXYI..... 441 
Glory be to God on high, ....Gloria in Excelsis.... 450 | Our Father who art in, .....The Lord’s Prayer... 451 
Glory be to the Father, ..... Gloria Patria......... 450 | Out of the depths, .......... Psalm CXXX........ 44) 
God, be merciful unto us, ...Psalm LXYVII........ 426 Praise waiteth for thee, TRV goes: 426 
God is our refuge and, ......  XLYLI......0 5. 422 | Praise'ye the Lord) foenseee WO"ORT seu sak. aan 
Great is the Lord, and, ...... “ XLVIII........ 423) Praise ye the Lord, from .. “ COXBLYVIII..... 44 
ave merey uponme, ...... BO LD interiors 424 Praise ye the Lord, (mhis ... “ @L......... 445 
He is despised and rejected, Isaiah LIII.......... 417 , Praise ye the Lord, O, ..... . © COXLVII,.12-20 444 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God, ..Rev. IV and V...... 443 Praise ye the Lord, O my soul, “ OXLYI........ 444 
How amiable are thy, ....... Psalm LXXXIV...:. 427 | Rejoice in the Lord, ........ “% MXXXMD 2. 420 
How beautiful upon the, ....Isaiah LIT, 7-9........ 447 The earth isthe Lord's, ..... “ MXIV........ 41% 
Tiove the: Lord,- . d2vanecssios Psaloi CAVE aca ets 437 The heavens declare, ..... ae 2 -_ Alt 
I was glad when they said, .. “ OXMXII........ 43) The Lord is my light, .....s. “ MOXVWID....... 419 
I will bless the Lord,» <........) ** XOXXIVuse 420 Tho Lord ismy Shepherd, ... “ MXMNIIM......-. 417 
I will extol thee,my God, .. “ OXLY........ 443 The Lord is my strength, ... “ OXVIIT, 14-29 455 
I will lift np mine eyes, ..... “ OXKI.....J... 489: Tho Lord reigrteft, 7... see) eae 
I will praise thee with, ..... “ OXXXVIII.. 442 The merey of the Lord is, ...Paptismal Hymn..... 451 
I will sing of the mercies, ... “ LXXXIX, 1-18 429 | Thy merey O Lord isin, ....Psalm XXXVI, 5-10. 421 
Lord, thou hast been, ....... vs 423) We praise thee,O God, ..... Te Deum Laudamus. 443 
Lord, thou hast been our, ... “ 430 | When the Lord shall build, ..Psalm CII, 16-28..... 434 
Make a joyful noise, ........ uS 434 | When the Lord turned, ..... W ) OX RAE sac, 43) 
Not unto us, O Lord, ¥...... Ss 436 | Unto thee, O Lord, dol, .... “ XMXV,1-14.... 418 

fe 8 


ANTHEMS. 


PAGE GR 
Arise, O Lord, into thy rest. PsalmCXXXII.1 2.. 464{ Our soul waiteth for the Lord, ..............+ 
Bebold, bless ye the Lord, Psalm CXXXIV. 1-3... 458 Psalm XXXIII_ 20,'92. eevee cents emGO 
Blessed is the people that, Psalm LXXXIX, 15, 16,18 466 | Ont of the depths have I cried. Psalm CXXX. 1,4 456 
Cry out and shout thou inhabitants of Zion, ...... Search me, O God, and know my heart, ........... — 
Isaiah XII. 6....... oa tenets Scie oes 469 Psalm CXXXIX, 28, 4:....ssee0s-..5 468 
God sent his only begotten Son, 1John IV, 9........ 457 | The Lord bless thee and keep thee.......s.se.ss0-- 
Hallelujah, blessing and glory, Rev, VII. 12........ 455 Numb. VI, 24; 260). ceutenereeeen anes Oe 
How amiable are thy tabernacles,...........-+-+.- The Lord is merciful and gracious, Psalm CHIL. 8-11 454 
Psalm LXXXIV. 152, 4......00-0+ +++ 468 | The righteous shall be glad ia the Lord, verter .; 
I love them that love me, Prov. VIII. 17.......... avi Psalm LXIV. 10... .eSeiadaideeaaieeiee ove 


Lift up your heads, O yo gates, Psalm XXIV.7-10. 459 | Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, 1 Chron, XXTX. 11. 

Now unto Him that is able to keep, Jude 24.25... 472] Unto Ilim that loved us, Rev. I. 5......e+ee- 

O come, let us worship and bow, Ps. XCV.6,7..... 467 | Unto us achild is born, Isaiah TX. 6. eee 

O love the Lord. all ye his saints, ........... wana What shall I render unto the Lord, 4 ho 
Psalm XX MNES 94S eeanieewcratacne ato) Psalm CXVI. 12-14, 19.. 


ALPHABETICAL 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


The figures indicate the Numuenr of the [ymn; the Paes will be asecrtained by reference to the “ Index of 
eS gur y 


Pages of Hymns.” 
; A. 
Absa Fartuen, 1900—1002, = 456, 621, 999. 


ABRAHAM. 
Covenent of God with Heyiittivas 1047. 
God praised as the God of Abraham, 116, 


ABSENCE FROM Gop. 
Absence from cin deprecated, 616—620, 629, 644, 645, 
652—6D5, 84 
Absence from Christ deprecated, 68, 617, 707, Wi 1270. 
Absence of the Holy Spirit deprecated, 460458 


AccerTED TIME—NOwW, 
Exhortations to repent now, 512, 515, 516, 536—53s, 
Expostulations against delay of repentance, 542—544. 
“ Now is the accepted time,”’ 516. 
“ To-day if ye will hear his voice,” 515. 


Activity. 
Calls to activity, 8T8—SSi, = 501, 1161. 
Prayer in active labor, 876, 8iT7. 
Labor in the Ministry, 1058—1064, 1185, 
Labor in the Missionary Service, 1132, 1135—1139, 
Labor vain without God’s blessing, 65). 
Labor vain without love, 866. P 


Apoptrox, 999—1002, = 456, 621. f 


ADORATION OF CrristT As Gop. 
Ancient hymns to Christ as God, 243, 263, 555, 356. 
Geet to worship Christ as God, 30, 251, 882, 337—345, 
- 851. 
Christ adored as almighty, 830, 440. 
Christ adored as “ equal with God,” 243. 
Christ adored as eternal, 252. 
Christ adored as “ God only wise,” 246. 
Christ adored as “1 am,” 244. 
Christ adored as immutable, 250. 
Christ adored as * Jehovah,” 249. 
Christ adored as “ the First and the Last,” 245, 
Christ adored at his birth, 263—265, 273, 278. 
Christ adored at his resurrection, 356, 858. 
Christ adored in his exaltation, 389, 873, 
Christ adored in the contrast of his Deity with his 
Humanity, 264. 

Christ adored in view of his condescension, 287. 

~ Communion with Christ in worship, 21. 
Sabbath morning worship of ae 23. 

“ Worthy is the Lamb,” 837—343 


_ Aporation or Cneist as Kre. 
Ancient hymns to Christ as King, 335, 336. 
Calls to worship Christ as King, 347, 349. 
Christ adored as King for his atoning love, 825, 332, 


Christ adored as King, with joy at his resurrection, 
858—357. 


Christ adored as King, with joy in his intercession, 371. 

ae Christ adored as King, ope joy in his reign, 345, 346, 
- 3TT—832, 33439), 1089, 

y Hosanna to the Son of Davia, * 300. 


 Aporatioy oF Gop. 
_ Adoring Invocations, 7, 9, 15, 18, 79,1086. 
Adoring view of God's Attributes and Acts, viz. : 
Of his pe rdessonsion, 170—175. 
Of his Eternity, 1 46. 
- Of his Faithfulne 178, 179,181. 
Of his Goodness, 147, Ms, 150, 152-154, 1144, 
Of his Government, 21-132. 
Of his Grace, 157—161, 163163. 
Of his cline, 155, 156. 
te Incomprehensibleness, 184, 185. 
‘ rere in the et f C 


= 


re 


| 


, ADORATION OF Gop, —(C ontinued.) 


Of his Providence in the seasons, 1154—1157. 
Of his Sovereignty, 283—23), 2: 37, 238, 240, 241. 
Of his Wisdom, 182, 183. 
Of his work in Cr eation, 120, 129, 
Ancient Hymns in adoration of God, 31, 96. 
Child's adoration of God, 1080, 
Delight in adoration of God, ih, 12, 20, 24, 25. 
General praise of God, 96—102 
Calls to general praise, 31—40, 79, $3, 103—116, 1035, 
“Glory to God in the Highest,” ¢ 209, 271, 273, 
“Hallowed be thy Name,” 98, 
“Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, arg te 
Morning and Evening Hymns in adoralton of God, viz, : 
Morning Hymns, 45, 48, 52, 
Sabbath morning Hymns, 56—58, 
Evening Hymns, 62, 65. 


ADORATION oF THE Hoxy Spirit, 
Adoring Invocations, 447—419, 458, ry 463 
Adorin Supplication, 452, 456, 457, 46 
General Ascription of praise, 465. 


ADORATION OF THE TRINITY. 
Ancient Hymns to the Trinity, 467, 468. 
Child’s Adoration of the Trinity, 1076. 
General Praise to the Trinity, 469, 474, 475, 477. 
“Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts,” 472 473, 


ADVENT OF Curist AT mis Brrrn, 263—278. 
Ancient Hymn on the Birth of Christ, 263. 
Object of Christ’s Advent, 274—276, = 255, 258. 
Song of Angels at Christ's Advent, 265273. 


ADVENT OF CriRIsT TO TIE JUDGMENT OF THE Worun, 
1266—127.), 1277—1288. 


| AFFLICTIONS, 


Bible a solace in affliction, 487, 488, 491. 
parce of affliction, 242, 944949, 960, 1219, 124s— 
OU. 
“Blessed are they that mourn,” 945. 
Christ a Refuge in affliction, 72, 180, 253, 402, 404— 
406, 408, 410, 412—419, 421424, 761—764, 769, 
771, TTA, 795, 847, 855, 966, 969, 976. 

iAS thy days, 80 shall thy strength be,” 67S, S86. 

“Cast thy burden upon the Lord,” 416. 

“Tam with you alway,” 419, 

Christ an Example ia affliction, 290, 805—S807. 

Church in affliction, 420, 1019—1022, 

oe ea ee 232, 676, 796, SS6—SS8S, $70, 971, 
‘ 

“ItisT': be not afraid,” 888, 930. 

God a Refuge in affliction, 192201, 650, 668—677, 679, 
680, 683, 766, 951—956, 977. 
In the afflictions ‘of the Church, 1025, 1032, 1034, 1038. 
Influence of affliction and prosperity, 950. 
Prayer in affliction, viz. 
Prayer a solace in affliction, 845—S47T, 655, 668. 
Prayer for comfort in affliction, 423, 667, 670, 740— 
742, 938—940, 1204. 

Prayer for the removal of affliction, 668, 941—948, 
For the removal of national calamities, 1116—1119. 
For the removal of the afflictions of the Church, 

1270. 


Prayer in anticipation of affliction, 758, 759, 762, 773. 
Rest from affliction in Heaven, 1293-1239, 1234, 1239, 
124S—1251, 1253—1256, 1260, 1268—1266. 

Rest from affliction in the grave, 1195, 1196, 1198, 

1200, 1229, 1271. 

Submission in affliction, 661, 682, 762, 773, 927-997, 1217. 
“Thy will be done,” 929, 933, ‘986, 1217. 

“hs hanks, for relief from affliction, 650, 850, 956. 

_ The afflicted as objects of svmpathy, viz. : 

The bereaved, 873, 874, 1095, 1213, 1219. 
The oppressed, 1104, 1105, 
The orphan. 769, 1103. ¢ 
The poor, 222, 874, 1099—1102. , 
The sick, 1096, 
The widowed, 769, 1096, 


AGrp—see “ Old Age.” 
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ALmost A CHRISTIAN, 548. 


Ancirnt Ilymns or Tre Crunci. 
Adoration of Christ, 248, 335, 335. 
Adoration of God, 96. 

Adoration of the ‘Irinity, 467, 463. 
Advent of Christ, 263. 
Atonement, 293, 335, 336, 752. 
Burial of the Dead, 1203. : 
Condescension of God, 175. 
Courage in Conflict, 899. 

Delight in Worship, 13, 31. 

Gloria in Excelsis, (Selection for Chanting) page 810. 
God a Refuge, 200. 

Tleaven, 1230, 1231. 

Imitation of Christ, 46, 809. 
Judgment Day, 1281, 1282, 1284. 
Lord's Table, 1051. 

Love to Christ, 685—687, 700. 
Prayer, £49. 

Prayer for the Chureh, 1022. 
Prayer in ¥iew of Death, 1181. 
Morning Worship, 46. 

Providence of God, 220. 
Resurrection of Chri t, 353. 


Te Deum Laudamus, (Selection for Chanting) pace 


80s. 
Trust in Christ, 765. 
ANGELS. 


Angels at the advent of Christ, 265—273, 
Angels at the coronation of Christ, 879, 88ST, 389. 


Angels at the resurrection of Christ, 51—356, 362— 


366, 


Angels celebrating the atoning work of Christ, 338, | 


345, 846. 


Astonishment of angels at the sacrifice of Christ, 289. 


823, 
Joy of Angels at one sinner’s repentance, 571—573. 
Sympathy of angels with God's work on earth, 25. 
ANGEn, 803—808, 906, 921. 
ANNIVERSARIES OF CHRISTIAN INSTITUTIONS. 
A Selection of Hymns adapted to Anniversaries, viz. 


Ancient Hymns of Praise, 13, 31, 96, 200, 243, 460, 


408, $99, 1075. 
General Hymns of Charity, 1093—1105. 
Hymns on Christ, viz. : 
Adoration of Christ, 248—254, 362—364, 1074. 
Advent of Christ, 263—278. 
Mediatorial Reign of Christ, 8T7—394, 
Second Coming “of Christ, 1266, 1263—1270. 


Hymns on Christian Fellowship, 857, S59, S65, 869, 


870, 872, 1247. 


Hymns on Courage in the service of Christ, 893, 895, 


898—902. 
Hymns on Missionaries, 1155—1139, 


Hymns on Revivals of Religion, 276, 895, 1080, 1031, 


1130, 1146. 
Hymns on the Christian Ministry, 105S—1062. 
Hymns on the Church, 19, 27—29, 276, 1017—1042, 
1270. 


Hymns on the Holy Scriptures, 479—481, 483, 490. 

Hymns on the Trinity, 467—46), 472_AT4, 476, 1074. 

Hymns on the World's Conversion, 276, 1023, 1024, 
1031—1042, 1121-—1182. 

Invocations of the Holy Pd rs 447, 448, 464. 

National Hymns, 1111—112 


ile a Curist, 861—866 = 358—360, 866, 877, 378, 


3—385, 85d. 
“T know that my Redeemer liveth,” 368, 369. 


Preparatory to the ascension of his followers, 554, 865, 


366, 1197, 1210, 1275. 
AsitamEp or Cunist, T97—S02 = 870, 698, 699. 
* ASLEEP IN Jesus,” 1195. 


ASPIRATION. 


Aspiration oe communion with Christ, TS4—796, 
10 . 


Aspiration after constancy of love, 988—983 = 580— 
588, 627. 


Aspiration after God, 652655, 810—814 = 689—651, 
662—665. 


Aspiration after Heaven, 815, 816, 1281—1242, 1245, 


1246, 1252— 


256. 
Aspiration’ after love to Christ, 21, 411, 685—711, 832 
—S41, 
As Apeairt after ess in Christian le 880, 
1 rogr: 


$5. 889. 590, 892, 893, 925 


Aspiration after ter. symapaihy it with Vangel in praise of 


Christ, 838—3: 


Aspienion ao the joys of csildie: 11-30, 44, 45, 51, 


Assurance in prayer, $52, Sd4, Sd = $49. 
Assurance of a coming ye prs 1978, 1281, 1232, 
12s4—1288. 
Assurance of faith in Christ, 868, 369, 874, 415, 750, 
763, T61, T62, $82, 1051. 
Assurance of God's protection, Sie a 192—°01, = 
225, 228S—232, 669, 672—684, S33, 884, S87, 921, 
955, 963. 
Assurance of hope in death, 1179. 
Assurance of love to Christ, 693, 700. 
Assurance of merey at the judgment, 1277. 
Assurance of progress in the € ristian life, 992. 
Assurance of rest in Heaven, 1223—1242, 12511265. 
Assurance of success in Christian activity, 881. 
Assurance of the presence of the Holy Spirit, 459. 
Assurance of the Resurrection, 1271—12/6. 
Assur. A o re-union of friends in Heaven, 1243, 
‘ . 
sea of the safety of the Church, 420, 1028—1031, 
U3G—LOBS. 
assures of the salvation of believers, C69, €51, S82— 
976—988, 1005, 1170, 1179, 1277. 
Assured of the World's conversion, 1036, 1037, 1639, 
Exhortations to assurance, 889—904, 981 
Prayer for assurance of salvation, 456, 119 = T54, TSS. 


| ASSURANCE, 
| 
| 


| ATONEMENT. 


Ancient hymns on the atonement, 298, 585, 836, 685. 
Assurance of salvation through the atonement, 253, 368, 
369, 874, 565, T44, 750, TH1, 758, 761, T66, 790, hl 
897, 900, 976, 979, 980, 1003, 1005, 1 1010, 127 
Atonement sufficient for all men, 277, 318, 521, 523, 730, 
43, 


Inv oo oe all to accept forgiveness, 504—508, 524, 
2 
Atonement the the eg of pardon, 299—315, 482, 575, 
100. 
caliorpeaciine poe) 294—298, 317, 319, eh ng: a 
568, 688, 693, 722. 724, 729, 748, 
Character of God illustrated in * ddemaes *300 = a 
165, 255—259. 
Commemoration of the atonement at the Lord’s Sup- 
per, 1048—1058. 
Exhortations to trust in the atonement, 261, 809, 810, 
; 502, 504—506, 508, 509, eB 514—521, 523, 524, pn) 
—534, 536—D41, 543, 54 DDS, S68, 
Faith in ne ee dorsi eae 28 : 1, 4(8 
—411, 413, 41 1 T4— 
783, 995, 10031016. % 
Faith in the stoneuaad at the hour of death, 118, 
1184, 1185, 1203. 
Prayer for faith in the atonement, 875, 425, 493, 561, 
728, 754, 758, 770, 771, 779. 
Gethsemane, 390292, "4050, 
mera Ye cu eo a bal on eee ae Os, ep 
? - 7 
720, 832, 1007, 1011. 
inne eee the atonement on the heart, 816, 337, 319, 


Love to Christ for the atonemen 685—709, 
832—841, 1011, 1056. oo oe 

Nature of faith in the atonement, 756, 757. 

one = iy atonement, 299, 305—808, 591, 606, Lc 


Origin of Hes mgr hi ihe in the love of God, 233; 255— 


2 
Praise for the love of Christ in the atonement, 23, 24, 
5S, 243—253, B18, 819, 828—849, 871, 877—894, 
406, 407, 429—146, G48, 732, 749, 791, Wl). 
Prayer for salvation through the atonement, 815, 
0, 5983 —596 stom 615, 622, 721 
Sei TBR TAO, 752, 775, 7 
Repentance in view of the Phi 3 $21. $23, 502, 
Eenae ae 604, US, 102. 705, 194, 729, 730, 735, 
Royse ot ais for the atonement, 351, 352, 877—- 


Sorrow for Christ's 65, 608 08, in the atonement, 320, 
5u2, 560, 562, 568, 583, 712, 718, 747, $33. 
ATTRIBUTES OF Gop—see “God.” 
Autumn, 1155 = 1150, 1151. : 
AWAKENING—see “ Conscience.” Mn 


B. 
BAcksiiprne—see “ Relapses into Si 


Baptism. 
Adult baptism, 1043, 


y 
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BartTIMEvs. 


His prayer for sight, 610. 


BEarinG SHAME FOR CHRIST. 


In the acknowledgment of indebtedness to Christ, 7: 
834, 79), S00. 
In Balaton of ihe spirit of Christ, 697, 699, 800, S05— 


In oem cities to Christ, 698, 699, 724, $34, T97—S02. 

In the assurance of reigning with ‘Christ, 310, 797, 801, 
802. 

With prayer for fidelity to Christ, 697, 699. 


TENEDIOCTIONS. 


For opening and closing of worship, 90—95, 


BENEVOLENCE OF Gop. 


Anci nt hymn of trust in God’s benevolence, 220. 

Benevolence of God in afflictions, 951, 932. 

Benevolence of God in creation, 118, 148, 207, 226. 

Benevolence of Godin his decrees, 342. 

Benevolence of God in providence, 148, 208—282, 664. 

Benevolence of God in the gift of Christ, 255—2x. 

Benevolence of God in the periods of life, ‘o11—214, 981, 

Benevolence of God in the seasons, 204, 227, 1142, 1143, 
1149—1 156, : 

Calls to worship God for his benevolence, 34, 35. 

Delight in God's benevolence, 147, 152—154, 205, 227, 
223, 977, 1142, 1144. 

God. a ather, 207, 208, 212—215, 456, 661, 977, 1005— 


“ God is love,” 149—151. 


Drereavement—see “ Afflictions.” 
Betuirnem. 


The Star of Bethlehem, 266, 428, 


Brsie—see “ oly Scriptures.” 
BLEsseDNESS. 


Blessedness of a Christian birth, 1078. 

Blessedness of a Christian home, 1087. 

Blessedness of afflictions, 944—949 = S36, 9387, 1219. 

Blessedness of Christian charity, 875. ~ 

Blessedness of Christian fellowship, 857—S64, 865— 

_ S871, 1069, 1070. 

Blessedness of Christians, 957—9T5= 140, 152, 192—22, 
205, 206, 217—221, 228—226, 230, 232, 242,436, 439, 
672684, 753, 756, 887, 890. 907. 

Blessedness of dying, 1191—1199 = 1177—1179, 1211— 
1213, 1215—1217. 

Blessedness of Heaven, 1225—1244, 1251—1265 = 1079, 
1223, 124 3—1250, 1290. 

Blessedness of love to Christ, 686—694, 696, TU0, 701, 
703, T85, 738, S85. 

Blessedness of love to God, 642—654, 784, 832, 951. 

Blessedness of penitence, 295, 585, 614, 615, 839. 

Blessedness of the Christian Dispensation, 1062 = 264, 
267—2T8, 378—393. 

Blessedness of worship, 190, 44, 53, 54,56, 59, 61, 64, 
Td, 8), 82, 295, 843—S4T 


Boupness in Prayer, 854, 855, 986. 
Boup Virturs—see “ Virtues.” 
Brevity or Lire. 


Burial hymns on the brevity of life, 1201, 1205, 122). 

Contrasted wlth the eternity of God, 4142-149, 1166. 

Exhortations to repentance in view of the brevity of 
life, 516, 537, 538. 

_ Meditations on the br evity of life, 1165, 1167, 1168. 

Nearness of Heaven in view of the brevity of life, 796, 
1169, 1223, 1224, 1226, 1230. 

New Year ‘suggestive ‘of the brevity of life, 1157—1161. 

Prayers in view of the brevity of life, 1162—1161, 

Trust respecting the time of death, 765. 


Brorner. 


‘ 


peters Jere, 857—875, 1093 —1096, 1100, 1101, 1105, 
110 


Christ our Brother, 175, 412, 415, 418,419, 421, 423, 424, 
433, 792, 793, 912, 1262, 


Burtav or tie Deap. 


Ancient burial-hymn, 1203, 

Blessings of affliction, 944—955, 

Brevity of life, 495, 497, 501, 1162—1168, 1221, 
_ Death of a sister, 1209, 

_ Death of a youth, 1180, 1208. 

Death of an infant, 933, 1204, 1276. 

Death of Christian friends, 1206—1219, 


_. Kternity, 1290, 


Eternity of God, 142—146, 
_ Exhortations to repentance, 587, 546. 
Happiness of dying, 1190, a 
Heaven, 1231—1265. 


ong au, 


Burra or tHe Dran,—(Continued.) 
Peace in the grave, 1192—1199, 
Prayer tor consolation, 93S—943. 
Prayer in view of death, 1181—1185. 
Resurrection of Christ, 853—36), 

Resurrection of Sains, 1271—1276. 
Second coming of Christ, 1266—1270. 
Submission to God, 927—937. 
Sudden death of a ‘Christian, 1207. 
Sympathy of Christ, 416, 419, 423, 424, 
Tho dying Christian, 1186—1190. 
‘Trust in God and ia gery 149, 180, 192, 195—197, 242, 
678, 652, 683, 769, 969. 


C. 
CALMNESS OF CHRISTIANS. 

ieee oP death, 1192, 1193, 1195, 1198, 1199, 1207, 
1211. 

Calmness in meditation and worship, 61, 64, 76, 811, 
843—S4T, 913. 

Calmness through imitation of Christ, 283, 808. 

Calmness thr ough submission to God, 926, 928—937. 

My peace I give unto you,” 907. 

Prayer for a quiet spirit, 906, 908. 


CALYARY-—THE Cross, 294298, 817, 319, 320, 562, 566— 
568, 638, 692, 722, 724, 729, 743, 838, 1049, 105). 
Glorying in the Cross, 316, 317, 319, "442, "688, 748, 
CapTAIN OF SALVATION, 367, 889, 896, 897, 899, 990, 902, 
1019, 1022. 
Carn. 
Care cast upon Christ, 895—124, 738, 753, 759—7s3, 9 9, 
910, 1681, 1082, : 
Care Case upon God, 656—661 = 192—202, 215, 217— 
220, 222, 225, 252, 242, 519, 634, 662—48), 082, 685, 
sor 928, 951, 959, 969, TZ. | 


| Cmoance or IIrarr. 


Need of a change of heart, 549, 550, 552. 
Prayer for a chauge of heart, 548, 555, 598. 


Cuantixe—Selections for, Paces 763—812. 


Cirariry. 
Blessedness of charity, 867, 875. 
saa — the glory of Christ, 696, 693, 699, 715, 832— 


Charity "toe the glory of God, 1097 = 821, 829, 850, S74, 
876. 

Charity taught by the example of Christ, 28)—286, 80:3, 
873. 


, LU94. 
Charity (o the fallen, 935, 1106. 
Charity to the oppressed, 1104, 1105. 
Charity to the orphan, 1163. 

Charity to the poor, 1098—1102. 
Charity to the widowed, 769, 1096, 
General hymns of charity, 1093—1096. 


CurastTentne—see “ Afflictions,” 


CUEERFULNESS OF CuRISTIANS. 

Exhortations to cheerfulness, 222, 676, 890, 894, 967, 
963, 970, 971. 

From anticipation of Heaven, 1225, 1251, 1231—1236, 
1288, 1239, 1241—1243, 12511284, 1258—1262, 

From anticipation of the Resurrection, 73, 

From delight in the Sabbath, 53, 54, 56, 58—61. 

From delight in worship, 41-30. 

From love to Christ, 687, 688, 

From prayer, 926. 

From the deerees of God, 242. 

From the faithfulness of” God, 177, 656, 657, 669, 88+, 
951, 959, 963, 972, 9T4, 979. 

From the friendship of Christ, 415, 419, 421, 966. 

rom the goodness of God, 147—154, 207, 211, £17— 
$24, 226—232, 510, 1144, 1154, 

From the grace of God, 169, 255—958, 585, 614. 

From the presence of God, 140, 666, 951, 965. 

From the presence of the Holy Spirit, “459. 

From the reign of Christ, 390—392. 

From trust in Christ, 368, 869, 874, 422, 481—484, 459, 
673, T00, 703, 753, 763—764, 773, 978, 1007. 

In anticipation of death, 1177—1179, 1189, 

In sickness, 969. 

Prayer for cheerfulness, 926, 975. - 


Cuuer or SINNERS. * 
Conviction of being the chief of sinners, 461, 579, 592. 
604, 734, 748, T47. 


CmILpren AND Youth. 
A Selection of hymns specially sag oe to children and 
youth —viz.: 
Baptism of children, 1044—1047, 
LihMe—its value to the young, 459, 491. 
Children in Heaven, 1983. 
Death of the young, he 1238, 1219, 1276. 
Early piety, 1088, 1089 


> 


ig a a ee eer 
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CHILDREN AND Youti.—(Continued.) 
Exhortations to children, 533, 1091, 1092. 
“ Remember now thy Creator,” 1091. 
Feelings of children towards Christ—viz. : 
Consecration to Christ, 835, 836. 
Hosanna to Christ’s name, 346, 390. 
Imitation of Christ, S04 
Love to Christ, 685, 6ST, 691, 912. 
Trust in Christ, 395 —397, 400, 401, 421, 488, 551, 762, 
804, 1077, 1081, 1082. 
Tlappy Home, 108%. 
“Love one another,” 865, 
Meeting of families in Heaven, 1243, 1244, 1262. 
Morning and Evening hymns for children, 43, 72. 
Prayers for children, 108!—1086. 
Prayers of children, 1—3, 45, 400, 470, 
926, 928, 1076—1079. 
Prayer of orphans, 1103, 
Story of Christ’s birth, 268. 
Thanks for Christian birth, 1078, 


593, 909 —911, 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF 


| 


Thoughts of children about God, 162, 172, 664, 1080, | 


Thoughts of children about Heaven, 1079, 1085, 1608, 
1259, 


CHOIOR, 
Choice me Christ above all things else, 882—S41 = 3816, 
C9, 411, 414, 432, 434449, Lie 684— 688, 694, 

608 693-703, 708, 769, 771, 
1065—1069. 

Choice of God above all things else, 815—881 = 475, 
553, 554, 556, 570, 639—654, 658, 662—665, 917, 
959, 965, 98), 1001. 

Choice of Heaven above Earth, 1176—1178, 1188— 
1191, 1223—1242, 1253, 1254, 1261—1265. 


, 809, 966, 77, | 


Choice of” spiritual above "earthly good, 810—S41 = © 


569, 963, 967—969, 978—975, 
Choice of the Holy Scriptures as a guide, 484—439, 
491. 


Choice of the fellowship and peace of the Chureh, 
1017, 1020, 1€84, 1069, 
Choice of the Missionary service, 1159, 


Curist—ATTRIBUTES OF 11s NATURE. 
Deity of Christ, 243—254 = 263, 264. 
Ancient hynins to Christ as God, 245, 355, 336. 
Humanity of Christ, 263—27s, 692, 491793, 1099. 


Crrist—nis CirARACTER, 
Benevolence of Christ, 282—285, 
His benevolence in the atonement, 825—349 = 24, 
165, 259—278, 2S8, 239, 29J—801, 809—323, 406— 
494, 429-446, 648, 749. 
Compassion of Christ, 262, 256, 828, 8326—328, 401, 408, 
410, 412, 415—423, 509, 580, 711, 768, 1057, 1093. 
Condescension of Christ, 263—265, 287, 401, 442, 610, 
792, 793, 1057. 
Faithfulness of Christ, 284, 895, 401, 406, 407, 414—422, 
761, 763, 766, 773, 780. 
Fortitude of Chri , 288, 289, 697, 807. 
Meekness of Christ, 280284, 808. 
Mild virtues of Christ in general, 281, 283, 389, 401, 803, 
808, 1094. 
Submission of Christ to the will of God, 231, 299). 
Symmetry of Christ's character, 281, 288. 
Sympathy of Christ, 412, 416, 420, 493, 424 = 408, 410, 
740, 742, 768, 855, 873. 


Crrist—lLvents IN 1s History. 

Birth of Christ, 263—278. 

Miracles of Christ, 279, 610. 

Temptation of Christ, 280, 424 = 290, 291. 

Entrance of Christ into Jerusalem, 288, 289, 697. 

Conflict of Christ in Gethsemane, 290—292, 1050. 

Crucifixion of Christ, 294—208, 317, 319, 3820, 562, 566 
—568, 638, 693, 722, T24, 729, 748, 838, 1049, 1050. 

Zesurrection of Christ, 358—360 = 23, 59, 60, 1197, 
1210, 1275. 

Ascension of Christ, 861—865 = 8583—360, 866, 377, 375, 
883, 384, 855. 

Mediatorial Reign of Christ. 8377—394. 

Second Coming of Christ, 1266—1270, 


Curist—nis Examen, 280—290 = 46, $89, S05—S09, 1094, 
1099, 1100. 


Curist—nis INTERCESSION, 372—876, 855 = 871, 421, 631. 


Curist—Livine Saviour In Heaven, 866—876 = 1285— 
1240, 1248S—1252, 1258, 1259, 1262, 1278, 1274. 


Curist—i1s Namrs AND Empiens. 
“ Advocate,” 309, 872—876, 631, 855. 
“ Anointed,” 269, 1089, 1075. 
* Allin All,” 258, 892, 439, 686, 701, 705. 
vs Brightness of the Father's Glory, ” 265, 
“ Brother,” 175, 415, 421, 433, 442, 1262 
od Captain o4 salvation,” 8367, 889, 896, 897, 899, 900, 992, 
0 


SUBJECTS. 


Curist—ius Nimre AND Emsp_ems.—(Continued.) 
“ Chief of ten thousand,” 82. 
* Conqueror,” 336, 3583—860, 862—867T, 877, 88)—3s4, 
33 


Ob. 
“ Corner-stone,” 1026, 1027, 1074. 
“ Counselor,” 267. 
“ Creator,” 266, 336, 426, 485, 443. 
“Daystar,” 49, 304, 425. 
“ Desire of all Nations,” 394, 
“ Wirst and Last,” 245. 
“ Forerunner,” 073, 786. 
* Fountain,” 686. 
“ Friend,” 828, 874, 407—420, 488, 488, 441, 442, 520, 
541, 718, 753, 760, 771, 798, 832, 931. 
“ Friend of sinners,” 295, 824, 358, Bi, 438, 727, 728 
“God,” 22, 247, 249, 259, 378, 685, T41 
y pe and Man,” 803, 446, 1, 981. 
“ Guardian,” 70, 895424, 441, 93 
“ Guide,” 402—104, 
“TIead of the Church,” 870, 410, 786, 790. 
crane Priest,” 876, 424, 528, 
“Tam, 


O44, 
“ Immanuel, ” 244, 251, 278, 278, 297, 820, 808, 271, 442, 


* Intercessor”—see ‘* Advocate.” 

“Jehovah,” 249, 802, 484, 1006. 

ey udge,” 1267, 1268, ete 

“King,” 30, 218, 264, 270, 271, 880, 345, 846, 349, 354, 
362—365, *377—B98, 448, 519, 1180, 1182. 

“Lamb,” “* ‘Lamb of God," 260, 264, 291, 297, 299, 300, 
820, 331, 333, 384, 285, 887, 38s—349" 847, 348, 
ALG, 521, 523, '5b9, 710, 722, 726, 728, 738, 741, 743, 
746, 836, 1049, 1248, 1250. 

“ Light of the World, ” 495498, 

“ Living Bread,” 686, 1051, 1052. 

Lord of All,” 379, 1136. 

“Lord of Glory, ” 741, 

* Lord our Righiteousness, * 278, 844. 

“ Man of Sorrows,” “260, 292, 413, 821, 74 —T 12, T4T. 

“ Messiah,” 393, 104, 1138, 

“Only wise God, 946, 

* Pearl of great price,” 439. 

“Physician,” 739. 

“ Prince of Glory, * 316, 615, 739. 

“Prince of Grace,” 262, 276, 429. 

“Prince of Life,” 831, 741, 1128. 

“ Prince of Peace,” 267, 270, 274, 276, 27S, 344, 

a Prophet, Priest, and King” 269, 459—441, 

“ Refuge,” 405, 406, ne Pek 413, 414, 422. 

Ls Rock, a 838, 422, 719, 7 , 1022, 1028, 

“ Shepherd, 4 42, 90, 50 '395—101, 408, 441, 442, 551, 
711, 1021, 1045, 1084, 1085, 

“Son of David, OT, 390, 139, 1075. 

“Son of God,” 243, 264, O75, 276, 283, 286, 298, 815, 835, 
351, 446, 710, 741, 791. 

“Son of Man, % 243, 742, 

“Sun of Righteousness,” 50, 270, 425, 489. 

“Vine,” 794. 

Lo Way, Truth, and Life,” 441, 445, 918. 

© Wonderful,” 267. 

© Word,” 244, 254. 


Curist—OriGiIn or HIs Mrisston—yiz. 
Its origin. in the love of Christ, 259—262. ~ 
Its origin in the love of the Father, 283, 255—259, 275 


= 159, 165, 168. 


Curist—ms Prectousness To BeLmevers, 429—446, 6S5— 


Curist—ms Rewarp For mis ATONING SuPFERINGS, 351, 
852 = 877—398, 571. 


Curist—nis Tracninas, 525, 


CuristrANs—tTHER Exprrrencr, 574—996. 


See also, the several wretais of Chris.ian Expe- 
rience. 


Crvurcn. 
Afflictions of the Church, 1019—1022, 
Ancient Hymn of Exhortation to the Chi 
apc upon the Chureh, 13, “ 18, ie te 3. 91 


Dedication of the bernie of the Chureh, 1071—1075. 

Delight in the Church, 1017, 1018 = 18, 14, ae 
24, 26—29, 

Deliverance of the Church, 1080—1082, 

Faithfulness of God to the Chureh, 10231025, 102¢— 
1032, 1034, 1038, 1090. ‘ 

Fellowship with the Church, 857—S72 = 20, 22, 24, 26 


Growth of the Church, 1033—1042 = 
Joining the Church, 1065—1070 = 
Ministry of the Church. 1058 
Ordinances of the Charetig 
Baptism of adults, 1048. 
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Cuvrcn.—( Continued.) 
Baptism of infants, 104:—1047. 
Lord's Supper, 1048—1057, 1063. 
rier Am Perpetuity of the Church, 1023-1020, 


CLoin or Worsurr. 
Selection of Hymns specially adapted to the Close of 
Worship. 

Benedictions, 90—95. 
Brief ascriptions of praise, 101, 102, 54S 
Brief calls to praise, Lu3—107, 347. 
Brief prayers of dismission, 86—S9 
Doxologies—Pages T57—762. 
General prayers, 926, 965, 1221, 1222, 1227. 
Lord’s Prayer, 1—3, 93, 
Praise of Divine Grace, 165, 1014, 1016 
Praise to the Trinity, 470—473, 475—477. 
Prayer for daily living with Christ, T07. 
Prayer of Adoption, 1000. 
Prayers to the Holy Spirit, 450, 452—454, 
Vows of Consecration, 736, 829, 835, 836. 


CoMMUNION. ‘ 
Communion of Christians with each other, 857—S72 
= 20, 22, 24, 26—29, 84, 1069, 1070. 


Communion of Saints in Heaven, 1243, 1244. 
Communion with Christ, 7$4—783 = 21, 295, 320, 437, | 
= EF oe 703, 706, TOT, 741, 748, 765, 769, 
4, 1.177. i 
Communion with Christ at the Lord's Table, 1048 | 
—105T, 1068, * 
~ Communion with God, 64, 67, 85, 627, 663, 668, 684, 
784, 843—856, 913, bee 


COMFORTER, 
Title of the Holy Spirit, 455, 456, 459, 466, 474. 


Compassion. } 
Compassion of Christ toward sinners, 262, 286, 816, _ 
818, 328, 826—328, 509, 524, 711, 1056, 1057. ; 
Sd of Christ toward sufferers, 285, 401, 408, 
410, 412, 415—124, 530), TKS, 1093. 
Coches of Christians toward sinners, 547, | 
Comp.ssion of Christians toward sufferers, 285, 857, | 
859, 8ST38—S75, 1095, 1096, 1100, 1101. 
Compassion « of anu toward sinners, 157163, 255, 258, 
Compassion of God toward sufferers, 650, 668, 670, 
679, 683, 952, 953, 


CONDESCENSION. 

Condescension of Christ, 263, 265, 287, 401, 442, 610, 
792, 793, 1057. 

- Condeseension of God, 170—175 = 158, 188, 288, 240, 
254, 255, 485, 460, 563, 685. 

Ancient hymn on the condescension of God, 175. 
“What is man that thou art mindful of him?” 170, 

171, 287. 

Condescension of the Holy Spirit, 460, 466. 


CONFESSION. 
Confession of sin in general, 492, 493, 500, 567, 579, 581, 
583, 534, 591, 592, 594—596, 598, 599, 606, 612, 
, 627, 726, 727, 733. 
‘Confession of sin in view of the Cross, 560, 562, 568, 
583, 604, 698, 633, 713. 
Confession of being the Chief of sinners, 461, 579, 
592, 64, 734, 743, TAT. 
- Ingratitude confessed, 'b57.579, 604, 60S. 
National sins confessed, 11171119. 
Roelapses into sin confessed, 62), 621, 627—635, 63S. 


Conrrprxor—see “ Trust.” 


 Conriict—or THe CuristtaANn Lire. 
Assurance of victory in the conflict, 884, 885, 889, 892, 
89: 981, 998, 1225, 
- Exhortation to aL a, ‘in the conflict, ' 880, 889, 890, 
: 891--908, 981 
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Conscrencr.—(Continued.) 
Of being the Chief of sinners, 461, 579, 592, 604, 
734, T48, T47. 
Of relapses into sin, 620, 621, 627—633, 683. 
Of sin in view of the Cross, 562, 563, 583, 604, 5U8, 
633, 713. 
Peace of conscience found in Christ, 299—808, 805— 
808, 812, 314, 602, 6V4—611, 622, 721, T23—735, 
744, 752, 776, T78. 
ar of conscience found in the Scriptures, 484, 


Prayer for peace of conscience, 579, 581, 594, 607, 
611, 616, 620—624, 627, 629632, 776, 
Restoration of peace after relapses into sin, 621, 


Prayer for a tender conscience, 574—79, 634, 635. 

Prayer of the penitent Thief, 603. 

Prayer of the Publican, 606. 

Trembling in view of ‘the Judgment Day, 1280, 1282, 
1284, 1288, 1289. 

Watelfulness against sin, 634—638. 


+ CONSEORATION. 


an Heaven a Pees of rest from conflict, 1245, 1246, 1248, 


a 1250, 1 1254, 1264. 
nae for aid in the conflict. 72, 199, 495, 408, 624, 


 - 625, 632, 634, 635, 687, 63S, T70. 


Si cain 836, 858860, 83C2—367, 377, 380 


ristian Conqueror, 885, $89, 89 895—900, 
a AAT, 18, oh, ABS, 2AM, "12s 1250, 


Consecration of self to Christ, 8832—S41 = 260, 316,326, 
559, 562—564, 688, 692, 695, 696, 698, 699, 702, 
705, TOT, 710, 718, 773, 1017, 1053, 1065—1089, 


Consecration of self to God, 819—S31 = 215, 553, 554, 
570, 648, 658, 876, 965. 

Consecration of self to the ‘Holy Spirit, 450, 457, 46). 

Consecration of self to the Trinity, 475, 


ConsoLation—sce “ Afflictions,” “ Burial of the Dead.” 
CoNSTANCY—LONGED For, 988—98S. 
CONTENTMENT. 


Prayer for a contented spirit, 215, 778, 909, 926. 
Prayer of a contented spirit, 242, "498, 660, 928. 


Converston—see “ Regeneration”—* Repentance.” 
Conversion of the Jews, 1183, 1134. 
Conversion of the World, viz. : 
Assurance of the World's conversion, 276, 1036, 1037, 
1039, 1129. 
Call to labor for the World’s conversion, 1182. 
Joy in view of the World s conversion, 1130, 11381= 
392, 393, 1042. 
Missionaries for tie World's conv ersion, 1135—1139. 
Ay ee for the World's conversion, 464, 1040, 1121— 
yw, 
“Watchman, what of the night ?” 276. 


Conviction or 5in—see “ Conscience.” 
CORNER-STONE. 
Christ a Corner-stone, 1026, 1027, 1074. 
Laying the corner-stone of the Sanctuary, 1071, 1072, 
1074, 1075, 


CoRONATION OF Ciirtst, 379, 380 = 862—364, 881394. 
Country—see “Our Country.’ 
CouraGr. 
Ancient hymn of exhortation to courage, 899. 
Bearing shame for Christ, 797—802, 8UT, $34, 966. 
Boldness in prayer, 854, 855, 986. 
Courage in conflict and ‘toil, 878881, 885—903, 993. 
“Itis I: be not afraid,” 888, 
Courage in death, 11741179, 1194, 1207, 
Despondency forbidden, 222, 676, 904, 981. 
Energy in Christian progress, 990, 993, 


COVENANT. 

Call to renewal of covenant with God, 831. 

Covenant with Christian parents in “behalf of their 
children, 1041—1047. 

Entering into covenant with God and Christ—see 
% Consecration. z 

God faithful to his covenant, 176—181, 228—232, 666, 
669—683, 831, 883, 834, 931, 934, 953, 963, 978. 

Safety of the visible Chureh in Goa’ 8 covenant, 1023, 
1024, 1029, 1038. 


CrEATION—THE Work or Gop, 118—120, 183. 
Cross—see “ Calvary.” 


D. 
Davin. 
His prayer at the removal of the Ark, 1075, 


i patra 49, 804, 425. 
Dear 
Brevity of life, 1162—1168 = 495, 497, 501, 1220. 
a 0! tet gout eam 203, ; 
n ancient burial n, ile etme acaba 
Death of a sist ee a 
Death of a youth, 1180, 1208. 
bey of an infant, 933, 1204, 1276. 


ery ets 
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Deatu.—(Continued.) 
Death of Christian friends, 1210—1219. 
Happiness of dying, 1191—1194 = 1169, 1176—117°. 
Meditations of a dying Christian, 11S6—119v, 
Meditations on death, 1169—1179. 
“IT would nos live alway,” 1176. 
Peacefulness of the grave, 1195—1199, 
“ Asleep in Jesus,” 1195, 
Prayer in view of death, 293, 1181—1185, 1202, 1203, 
Solitude in death, 1178, 1174, 1157. 
Sudden death of a Christian, 1207. 
Triumph over death, 1177—117¥, 1188, 1189, 1193. 
* O Death, where is thy sting!” 1189, 1198, 


Deorrrs or Gop—see “ Sovereignty.” 


DEDICATION oF THE Sanctuary, 1071—1075. t 
Other hymns adapted to the Dedication of the Sane- 

tuary, viz.: 

Adoration of Christ, 243—254. 

Advent of Christ, 263, 265—278. 

Ancient hymns of praise to God, 18, 81, 96, 200, 243, 
467, 468, 899. 

Ascension of Christ, 352—364. 

Calls to public worship, 81—40. 

Delight in public worship, 13—17, 26—30. 

Delight in the Chureh, 19, 27—29, 1017—1023, 1025, 
128, 1029, 1038. 

Invocation of the Holy Spirit, 447, 448. 

Mediatorial reign of Christ, 377394, 

Praise to the Trinity, 467—469, 472—474. 


Drrry or Crrist—see “ Adoration.” 
DELAY oF RePENTANCR. 


Exhortations to immediate repentance, 502—d46. 


DerEenDENCE ON Gop. 

Dependence on God in afiliction, 194—202, 209, 222, © 
230, 661, 666—673, 944, 951, 954, 955. 

Dependence on God in activity, 659. 

Dependence on God in anticipation of old age, 213, 

Dependence on God in temptation, 854, 894, 899. | 

Dependence on the deerees of God, 2%3—242. | 

Dependence on the personal friendship of God, 140, | 
172, 174, 208, 229, 977. 

Dependence on the promises of God, 176—181. 

Dependence on the providence of God, 159, 140, 154, 
28—232, 653, 660, 9T2. 

“ My times are in thy hand,"’ 656, 657. deal 
Dependence on the Iloly Spirit, 447—166, 549, 550, 552. 


Evening songs of dependence on God, 64—67, Tl, 73. 
Morning songs of dependence on God, 48, 51. 

Depraviry—see “ Sinfulness of Man.” 

DESPONDENCY—FORBIDDEN, 222, 676, 904, 981. 

Dignity or Man, e 
Dignity of man as a redeemed being, 822, 834, 967. 
Dignity of man as an immortal being, 1172, 1278—i215. 

’ Dignity of man as an object of God's care, 171, 174, 
229, 225, 8ST. 


Dignity of man as conqueror over sin and Satan, 889— 


593, 896—902. 
Dignity of man as one of the sons of God. 1002. 
Dignity of man as precious to the Ioly Spirit, 460. 
Dignity of man as superior to angels. 614. 
Dignity of man as united with Christ in human nature, 
189, T91—793. 
Dovusrt. 
“Telp thou mine unbelief,” 779. 
Incoustant faith, 7S. 
Dover. i » oe 
An emblem of the Holy Spirit, 63, 454, 455, 462, 463, 
476, 862. 
DoxoLocins—Pages T57—762. 
E. 
Earty Puery, 1088, 1089. 
Exnecrion—see “Sovereignty.” 


EMANCIPATION. 
Prayer for freedom of the oppressed, 1104, 1105. 


ENCOURAGEMENT TO THE Desronpine, 222, 676, 904, 951. 
EstraNGEMENT FROM Gop, 627—(633, ° 
Ergrnat Punisument—see “Future Punishment.” 


Ererniry. 
Eternity contrasted wilh time, 495. 
2—146 = 108, 104, 117, 121. 


Kternity of God, 14 
Eternity of Heaven, 1252 = 1226, 1287, 1242, 1245, 124, 
1254, 1265. : 


Eternity of Hell, 496, 1289. 
Eternity suggested by the Day of Judgment, 127T— 
Di 


1288, 
Eternity welcomed, 1290. 


Fartu. 
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EvEnine. , 


A selection of hymns specially adapted to Evening 

Worship, viz. : 

Benedictions, 89—95, 

Daily living with Christ, TOTS 

Dependence on God, 72, 131, 204, 207, 217—220, 972. 

Evening communion with God, 64, 67, 784. 

Evening confession, 66, 73. 

Evening consecration, 62. 

Evening expostulation with sinners, 514. 

Evening suggestive of God's perfections, 148, 170, 
171, 182, 188, 226, 1152. 

a suggestive of the death of a Christian, 1199, 


Evening suggestive of the value of the Scriptures, 
479, 480, 


God a sleepless Guardian, 194, 195, 225, 282. 
Hour of prayer, 4, 85, 843, 844, 913, 

Lord's Prayer, 2, 8, 98, 

Midnight in Gethsemane, 292. 

Nearer Heaven, 1169, 1228, 

Pa and Omniscience of God, 154—137, 
Prayer for protection in sleep, 63, 65, 69, 70. 
Sabbath evening worship, Tea, anes 
Self-examination, 590. 

Summer evening, 226. 

Trustful devotion, 64, 67, 68, T0—72. 


EXALTATION OF CHrisT, 887—898, 
EXAMPLE, 


Hxampls of ary 280—290 = 46, 889, 803—809, 109-4, 

1099, 1100. 

Example of Christians, 928. 

Raampie we Saints in Heayen, 1245—1247 = 1248— 
50. ‘ 


OXMORTATIONS. , 


Rehoreone active labor in Christ's service, §7s— 
Exhortations to aspiration after Teaven, 1238, 1242. 
Exhortations to assurance of salvation, 979, 981. 
Exhortations to cheerfulness in the Christian life, 967, 
968, 970, 971. 
Exhortations to comfort under bereavement, 1218, 1219. 
Exhortations to confidence in the destiny of the Church, 
1030, 1031, 1084, 1085. 
bemaggeomrt cco courage in the Christian warfare, 889 
—904, 907. 
Exhortations to early: piety, 1091, 1092. 
Exhortations to energy in Christian progress, 998. 
rR Eo: to fidelity in the Christian life, 928—925, 
161. 
Exhortations to fidelity in the ministry, 1060, 1061. 
eae oe fidelity in the work of missions, 1135, 
6, 1138, 
Exhortations to general praise and prayer, 103—116, 
842 = 8, 31—40, 60. ‘ 
Exhortations to immediate repentanee, 502—546, 508. 
Exhortation to imitation of Saints in Heaven, 1246, 
Exhortations to joy in the reign of Messiah, 377—3s0, 
832, 384, 357, 890—898, 1041, 1130, 1134. 
Exhortations to joy in the resurrection of Christ, 359, 
860, 362—36: 
Exhortations to national thanksgiving, 1144, 1145 
Lxhortations to praise of Christ as God, 246—249, 251, 
378, 379, 352, 387. 
Exhortations to praise of Christ as Redeemer, 261, 325, 
327, 329, 381, 332, 838—348, 845, 849, 851, 390, 4384. 
Exhortations to praise of God for his Acts and Attri- 
butes, viz. : 
For his Condescension, 173, 174. 
ie as 177—179, 181, 201, 675—677, 
, 680). 
For his Goodness, 154. 
For his Government, 123, 125, 126. 
7 hed bee Grace, 159—161, 165—168, 255—258, 309, 
ok ’ 
For his Holiness, 155, 156. 
For his Majesty, 187, 191. 
For his Providenée, 228—282. 
For his Sovereignty, 235, 236, 241. 
For his Wisdom, 182. 
Exhortation to prayer in affliction, 952. 
Exhortation to renewal of Covenant, 831. 


Leer a Cea ti area 
Exhortatfons to worship in the § 4 am 

¥. 
Ble<sednoss of faith, 764, 769, 


Faith exemplified in the lif 
Faith scarce in extreme 
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Farrn.—(Continned.) | Fear. 
Faith in Christ—see “ Atonement,” “Trust.” } Exhortations to courago in conflict, 889—904, 907. 
Faith in God—see * Trust.’ | Fear of Hell, 1278, 1250, 1282, 1289, 

Faith in the Holy Scriptures, 479—491, 
Faith in the power of prayer, 8£3, 850—855. 


FEeLLowsmip or Currsttans, 857—ST2 = 20, 22, 94, 26—23, 


Faith 4087 4 B59, List. of the World’ 's conversion, 1036, | 84, 1069, 1070. 

1039, 1129, ForBeaRanNcr. 
Faith in the resurrection, 1271—1276. | Forbearan f Christ 8. 803, 905, 1094 
Faith in the safety of the Chureh, 1624—1031 = 429, Forbearance of Gol, SOL BOS. Sor, 6s, Gia Go 


1023, 1036— 1088, | 
Faith in the success of Christian action, 881, 


ForGtveness or Stn, 


God incomprehensible to reason, 184—186, 231—238, Atonement the ground of forgiveness, 299—315, 492, 

241, 575, 1008—1016. 
God present to the eye of faith, 188, Joy of being forgiven, 614. 615, 
Justitication by faith, 1003—1000. Prayers for forgiveness, 591—625. 
Liberty of faith, 731. Prayer of Bartimeus, 610. 
Living by faith, 736, 773. Prayer of the penitent Thief, 605, 
Nature of faith, 756, T5T. Prayer of the Publican, 6u6. 

rayer for assurance of faith, 455, 626 = 179, 75s. ; 
Prayer for cheerfal faith in death, To. Formas or Cunist, 289, 289. 
Prayer for increase of faith, T7, 779. Pountary, 
Emblem of Christ, 686, 


FattiruLNEss of CHRISTIANS. : Forties 
eared Asal Ses eas tile Freedom from oppression, 1104, 1105. 
—— necessary to peace, 921, 922. Freedom from the bondage of sin, 452, 457, 549, 575 — 
rayers for fidelicy, 914—919, 582, 580, 602, 607, 623, 627-633, 638. Ol, O49, vid 
paren Sie patty ‘of heart, 920. Joy in natioual freedom, 1120. 


FAItHFULNFSS OF . Thanksgiving for national freedom, 1115, 1116, 1145. 
Faithfalness of God in general, 176—181. ; ; 3 : a 
His faithfulness as a refuge in trouble, 192—201, 666— = er 277, 318, 504—B08, 521, 528, 524, 529, 582, 750, 


633, 927, 942, 951, 953—955, 952. 


; ; : | FRrenp. 
His faithfulness in his Providence, 62, 206—232, 928. ‘ iS ? &, 
His faithfulness in the salvation of believers, 883, 884, : ae on 185, i, 42, oe Pee Te ak ads mie ter 
857, 890, SI4, 931, 963, 964, I77—979. 992. ite i 9 geal is 760, 
3 pty his covenant with b's people, 88, God our Friend, 62, 192—201, 206-292, 689638, 888. 
: ra i a 
His faithfulness to our Fathers, 1090, 1115, 1116. 831,804, 927, 938, 981, 984, 998-990, 963, 977-079, 
His faithfulness to the visible Chureh, 1023 —1025, 1028 The Holy Spirit our Friend, 451, 455—457, 459, 460, 466. 


—1032, 1084, 1038, 1090. 
Funeral Hymns—see “ Burial of the Dead.” 


Fanny. 
A selection of ais specially amen to Family | Furure Punisument or tur WioKkep. 
Worship, viz. Certainty of future punishment, 495—501, 586, 589. 

' Affliction, 928—937, 940, 951. Eternity of future punishment, 496, 501, 543. 
Changing place of residence, 140, Judgment Day, 1273—1285, 1287, 1288, 

_ Cheerful spirit, 951, 969, 972, ‘973. Justice of future punishment, 592, 594, 596, 

~*~ Children and vouth, 10i5—10s1, 1076—1092. Probation in this life only, 497, 501, 58T. 
Christ’s advent, 263, 2 Trembling in view of Hell, 546, 1203, 1289. 
Contented spirit, 66), 508, 926. 
Death of Christians, 1192. 1193—1196, 1198, 1199. ce 
Death of friends, 1206, 1209, 1211, 1214—1219. Gera 


Faith in Christ, 300, 816, 559, 721, 722. Gentleness of Christ, 281, 288, 889, 401, 808, 803, 1( 94 
Fellowship of Ubristians, +67, 8)9—860, 869—ST1., Gentleness of Christians, 282, 288, 808,859, SG1—S63, 
Friendship of Christ, 40, 4 8, 412, 415, 418, 419, 491, : 


ge 5 at ie 
Gentleness to the erring, 995. Gentleness of God’s commands, 510. 


tay ‘5 a es 140. Giory or Gop—see * Majesty of God.” 
appy home, 1037 GLORYING IN TIE Cross, 816, 817, 819, 442, 688, 748. 
wphpgapl'e> iam 1228-1226, 1281, 1284, 1299, 1254 |G enosiny, 858, 859, 865, 807, 873875, 1096, 1100, 1102, 
Reunion of friends in Heaven, 1248, 1244, Gop—uis Brine, eee er AND AoTs. 
Saints in Heaven, 1247—1250. Being of God, 117. 
Holy Spirit—invocation of, 454, 456. Spir itual nature of God, 141. 
Hour of prayer, 4, 21, SLL, 81345, 913. Benevolence of God, 147—154 = 34, 85, 202 —282, 242, 
Living by faith, 773. 255—258, 931, 932, 977, 10001002, 1142, 1144, 
Longing for intercourse with God, 627, 689, 648, T0T, 11491156. 
784. Condescension of God, 158, 170—175, 188, 233, 240, 254, 
Lord's Prayer, 1—3, 93. 255, 435, 460, 563 635. 
Marriage, 1140, 1141 Creation the work of God, 118—120, 183, 
Morning and Evening hymns, 48, 51, 683—73. Decrees of God—see his “Sov: ereignty.” 
New Year, 1158, 1161. Eternity and Self-existence of God, 142—146 = 103, 
Omnipresence and Omniscience of God, 134—149. 104, 117, 121. 
Our Country, 1111, 1120, Faithfulness and Truth of God, 176—181 = 62, 192— 
Our Fathers, 1115, 1116. 201, 206—232, 666—653, 883, 884, 887, 890, 894, 
a Prayer for likeness to Christ, 46. : 027, 928, 931, 932, 951, 953—955, 963, 964, 977 
- w Providence of God, 211—220, 227, 284, 242, 656. —979, 9382, 992, 1028, 1024, 1083, 1116. 
Resurrection, 1271, "12731276, Government of God, “‘Yu1—189, 156, 187—190. 
Sabbath morning and ev ening, 57, 59, 61, 75, 76. “The Lord God Omnipotent reigneth, ”' 195, 
Seasons, 114J—1155. Holiness and Justice of God, 155, 156 = 7, 97, 98, 243, 
Submission to God, 928—037, 951. 30! 8, 805—8u8, 312, 314, 470, 472, 473, 499, 500, 
Thanksgiving Day, 1142. \ 726 
ae ; | Immutability of of God, 142—146 = 250, 667, 669, 673, 
$ nfession of national sins, 1117—1119. 
Confession of sin in genera 492, 493, 50, 567,579, 581, | ieqomys rehensibenes of God, 184—186, SE ABB, 241, 
ae oT oe OL, Biz, 594506, 598, 599, 606, 612, 627, Iudweling of Godt 138, 170 450—452, 455157, 459, 
ji 1 
ie Fasting and braver Sisprey of religion, T14T. i Majesty of God, aL — 87, 40, 96, 100, 112, 116, 
rote nope be ‘Omniseience, 184—185, 14 120, 123, 124, 158, 172, 234988, 911, 248) 334. 
A entrance of Coty Onmiscletioe, 184— : 350, 472, 473, 1080, 1168, 1279—128. 
R. Merey,and Grace of God, 157169 = 24, 147, 162, a8 
a Father, 201 as 661, 977, 1000— | — ‘938, 238240, 255—259, 275, 809, 350, 479. 5 


509, 517, 519521, 536, 543, 59T—64, 606, én 
ee... ’ 613, 669, 671—674, 680, 7H. 820, 827, S45—s47, 
850, 854, 1002, 2005, 1009, 1012, 101410116. 


=~ 2 he = = 
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Gop—uis Berne, Atrriputes, AnD Acts,—(Continued.) 

Onmnipotence of God, 133 = 83, 118, 119, 125, 128— 
130, 132, 254, 386, 669. 

Omnipresence of God, 137—140 = 134—126. 

Ominiscience of God, 141 = 184—136, 242. 

Patience of God, 160, 161, 163, 172, 551, 555—-557, 621, 
622, 630. 

Promises of God, 176—181, 210, 851, 883, 584, S94, 931, 
934, 978. 

Providence of God, 202—232 =,72, 108, 147, 152, 156, 
157, 190, 192, 242, 659, 661, 664, 667, 759, 761, 
762, 764. 

Sovereignty of God, 282—242 = 96, 100, 121—133, 179, 
T17, 1005, 1008, 1034, 1166, 1285. 

Wisdom of God, 182, 183 = 151, 234—238, 241, 242, 246, 
657, 660, 661, 664, 676, 928. 


Gop—iis NamEs AND EMBLEMS. 

“ Ancient of Days,” 115. 

“Father,” 1—3, 45, 63, 78, 98, 189, 162, 188, 189, 207, 
203, 212215, 258, 318, 467, 468, 470, 471, 473, 477, 
512, 513, 591, 616, 649, 622, 656, 664, 674, 814, S19, 
846, 848, 909; 926, 929, 932, 933, 970, 977, 1000— 
1002, 1182, 1202, 1293, 1234, 

“ Friend,” 115, 137,189, 172, 188, 189, 616, 651, 657, 657, 
931, 954, 977. 

“God of Abraham,” 116. 

“God of Bethel,” 216. 

“God of Glory,” 153. 

“ God of Hosts,” 96, 472. 

“God of Israel,” 111, 221, 1071 

“God of our Fathers,” 1116, 1120, 1144, 1145. 

“God of Peace,” 94, 95. 

“Guardian,” and * Defender,” 62, 115, 225, $46, 915, 


931. 

“Tealth,” “Life,” “Stay,” “Rest,” “Strength,” 596, 
626, 634, 645, 647, 654, 667, 682, 684, 830, 928, 984. 

“Hidden God,” 175. 

*T Am,” 117. 

* Jehovah,” 83, 35, 86, 3S, 89, 57, 99, 107, 121, 126, 139, 
145,156, 187, 189, 231, S87, 1085, 1148, 1221. 

“ King,” “King of Kings,’ “ King of Saints,’ 14—16, 
48, 65, $3, 96, 109, 124, 125, 166, 168, 171, 174, 190, 
191, 210, 649, S24, 1083, 1281. 

“Living God,” 142, 159, 671. 

* Love,” 149—151, 661, 749, 911, 932, 997. 

“ Refuge,” “ Rock,” “Shield,” “Tower,” 15, 88, 114, 
187, 192—201, 209, 225, 667—669, 672, 677, 823, 
944, 954, 955, 982, 992. 

“ Saviour,” 173, 913. 

* Shepherd,” 109, 206, 217—220, 673, 1021. 

“ Sovereign,” 73, 123, 124, 137, 227, 592, G57, 1124 

“Sun,” “Sun of Righteousness,” * Light,” 15, 479, 640, 
634, 823, 958, 964, 1234. 

“Thunderer,” 123, 

“ Wisdom,” 183. 


Goopnrss or Gop—see “ Benevolence.” 


Grace—see “ Mercy of God.” 
Salvation by Grace, 1007—1016. 


Gratirupe—see “ Thanksgiving.” 
Grave—see * Burial of the Dead.” 
Greatness or Gop, 120, 125, 124, 184, 1ST—191. 


Grier. 
Grief of Christians over impenitent men, 547. 


GxievineG tun Tory Sprrir, 
Expostulations against delay of repentance, 536—o44. 
Prayer for the return of the Holy Spirit, 461. 


Growl iN CuristiAN Cuaractrr. 

Conflicts of Christian experience, 880, $85, SS9—903. 

Perseverance of Christians, 976—996 = 257, 744, 750, 
797, 882—834, 1005. 

Prayer for fidelity, 914—920. 

Prayer for perfection, 994—996 = 402, 454, 457, 588, 
TOT, 710, 82S—830, 917, 920, 997. 

Progress of Christians, 989—996 = 398, 899, 627, 684— 
638, 710, 880, 859, 890, 896—903, 982, 986, 987. 

Relapses into sin, 627—638 = 775, 953, 934. 

Vows of consecration, 81S—S41. 


TUARDIAN—GUIDE. 
Christ our Guardian and Guide, 70, 595, 402—404, 424, 
441. 931. 
God our Guardian and Guide, 62, 225, 913, 931. 
Holy Spirit our Guardian and Guide, 447—449, 453, 
454, 456, 461, 466, 482. f 
Scriptures our Guide, 484, 483, 489. 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF SUBJECTS: 


TIAPPINESS, 


Happiness found in God only, 689—6d4, 662, 663, 665. 

Happiness found in spiritual rather than earthly 
good, 810—S17. 

ee found in the fellowship of the Church, 


Iappiness of dying, 1191-1194 = 1169, 11761179. 
Iarvest, 1155 = 951, 1142, 1148, 1154. 


rap or Tre Circrcn. 
Title of Christ, 870, 410, 786, 790. 


Tizart. ; 
Change of heart; its necessity, 549, 550, 552. 
Prayer for a change of heart, 548, 555, 5U8. 
Divided heart, 623, 638, 828, 
aig? ot heart lamented, 579—5S82, 589, 628, 629, 


Prayer for a broken heart, 574—579. 

Prayer for a lowly heart, 586. 

Prayer for a pure heart, 920. 

Searching the heart, 589, 590. 

gcd of the heart, 553—556, 568, 5€6, 569, 570, 


IkAtTuEN—see “ Conversion of the World.” 


IIBAVEN. 
ee, : bathe on the contrast of Heayen with Earth, 
250, 


Aspirations towards Heaven, 1231—1242 = 815, 816, 

1252—1266, 1269—1277. 
“So shall we ever be with the Lord,” 1287. 

Bléssedness of Heaven, 1251—1265 = 1079, 1228, 1225 
—1244, 1248S—1250, 1290. - 

Children in Heaven, 1088, | 

Child’s thoughts of Heaven, 1079, 1083, 1259, 

Christ a living Saviour in Heaven, L 

Christ's intercession in Heaven, 872—876, 

Christian a pilgrim towards Heaven, 1220—1280, 

Example of Saints in Heaven, 1245—1247, 

Eternity of Heaven, 1252 = 1226, 1287, 1242, 1243, 1244, 
1251, 1265. 

Faith ay Christ as securing the bliss of Heayen, 750— 


5d. 
Holiness of Heaven, 1226, 1286, 1258, 1254, 1257, 1261. 
Invitations from Heaven to Earth, 527, 528. 
Joy in Heaven over one penitent sinner, 570. 571. 
Joys and glories of the Saints in Heaven, 1248—i250. 
Praise for atoning love in Heaven, 337—349, 
Prayer for a foretaste of Heaven, 1256. 
Prayer for preparation for Heaven, 1236—1261. 
ae for presenee mee) Christ in Heaven, 785. 

est from conflict, in Heaven, 1245, 1 1250, 

1258, 1254, 1264. + Ae ee 

Reunion of Saints in Heaven, 1243, 1244, 1262. 


Tew. 
Existence of Hell, 495—501, 586, 539. 
Eternity of Ifell, 496, 591, 548, 1289. 
Justice of eternal punishment in Tell, 592, 594, 596. 
Trembling in view of Hell, 546, 1203, 1289, 


Hien Prins. 
Title of Christ, 376, 424, 525. 


TLouiness. 
Holiness of God. 
Adoration of God as holy, 7. 96—98, 155, 243. 
Adoration of the Holy ‘Trinity, 472, 473. 
Conviction of sin in view of the holiness of God, 
307, 808, 812, 814, 500, i 
Holiness of God as seen in his government, 156. 
Holiness of God in the sovereignty of Grace, 238. 
Necessity of an atonement because of the holiness 
of God, 308, 805—308, 312, 814, 500, 726. 
Holiness of Heaven, 1226, 1236, 1253, 1254, 1257, 1261. 
Prayer for Holiness, 994—906 = 454, 58S, 707, 828— 
830, 914, 920, 997. 
eh likeness to Christ, 46, 280, 402, 710, 808, S04, 
18, 


Prayer for likeness to God, oi, 986, oa =a 
rayer for sanctification ie Ho! Spirit, : 
ye. 457, 453, 914. maaan 


Hoy Soriprures. 


Compared with the works of God, 479— 

Dependent on the Holy Spirit, 490. 

Excellence of the Scriptures, 479—491. 

Inspiration of the Scriptures, 480, 483, 458 

nage to oe Senne oa 
erpetuity of the Scriptures, , 

The Scriptures a solace in 


Tmt 
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Iloty SerupeturEs.—(Continued.) 


The Scriptures the light of the world, 480, 481, 483, 
433, 459, 
Value of the Scriptures to the young, 489. 


Hoty Spirir. 


Adoration af the Holy Spirit as God, 447, 448, £55, 457, 
464, 4 
Ancient invocation of the Holy Spirit, 451. 
Coming and office of the Holy Spirit, 466. 
Consecration to the Holy Spirit, 45), 457, 46). 
Intluence of the Bible dependent on the Holy Spirit, 
490, 491. 
Invitation of the Holy Spirit, 596. 
Names and Emblems of the Holy epirit, viz. : 
* Comforter,” 455, 456, 459, 466, 474. 
“ Creator,” 464. 
“ Dove,” 3, 454, 455, 462, 468, 470, 802, 1235. 


Hs Lisi rine “448, 451, 458, 458. 
“Love,” 
ie Spirit of Adoption,” 448, 
“Spirit of Peace,” 862, su3. 
“Spirit of Purity, » 466. 
© Spirit of Trut he 445, 449, 469, 476. 
“The infinite,” 456 
“ Wind,” 447, 552. 
Power of the Holy Spirit, 465. 
ag 0d for his cheering influence, 451, 456, 459. 
rayer for the continuance of his influence, 4061. 
Prayer for his guidance, 454. 
Prayer tor his indwelling, 450, 455, 457. 
Prayer for his influence on the whole world, 464. 
“ Let there be light,” 476. 
Prayer for his presence in the Sanctuary, 447—449. 
Prayer for his return, 463, 
Prayer for his sanctifying influence, 448, 452, 454, 457, 
453, 462, 914. 
Prayer for his teaching, 453. “ 
Prayer for bis witness, 455. 
Regene:ation ascribed to the Holy Spirit, 259, 465, 
466, 552, 555, TIT. 
Strivings ‘of the itoly Spirit, 460, 466, 506, 535, 539, 
543, 544, 5 
‘The Day of nF ee 448, 


Home. 


Blessedness of a Christian home, 1087. 


Hore in Gov. 


Ancient hymn of hope in God, 200, 675, 676. 
General hymns of hope in God, 201, 202, 225, 232. 


_ Hope in anticipation of o!d age, 213, 


Hope in doubt, 630, 681, 654. 

Hope in temptation, 193—195, 199, 209, 634, 982. 

Hope in trouble, 192, 196—198, 674679, 682, 683, 887, 
54. 


9 
“ As thy days, so shall thy strength be,” 673. 
Hope of mercy at the day of Judgment, 1277. 
Hope under conviction of sin, 599—601, 
Hope under the hiding of God’s countenance, 618, 619. 


“TIosanNaA TO THE Son OF Davin,” 399. 
Humanity or Carist. 


“4 Man of sorrows,” 260, 202, 813, 321, 749—742, 747. 
“Son of Man,” 243, 742. 
The incaruation of Chr ist, 2683—278, TI1—793. 


JluMILrAtion. 


eae of Christ. 263—270, 287, 699, 789, 791— 
793, 
_ Imitation of Christ in his humiliation, 807. 


Huauiiry, 586—583 = 215, 389, 577, 998, 1093. 


i. 


*LAm 


Title of Schoyah, 11%. 


IMrration ov Cnrist. 


Ancient h,mns on imitation of Christ, 146, $09. 
Imitation of Christ by the young, S01. 

Imitation of Christ in benevolence, 285, 1094, 1100. 
tation of Christ in compassion, 286, "1094, 

ication of Christ in condescension, 889. 

Imitation of Christ in fortitude, 283, 

Imitation of Christ in humiliation, 807. 

Imitation of Christ in meekness, 281, 282, 898. 
Imitation of oe in mild virtues generally, 280, 281, 


m tation of Christ in poverty, 1099, 


— Imitation of Christ in self setae eT 


weld in Ones ts, 
 C) 


rea 2, ohne 


IMMANUEL. 
Title “ om 244, 251, 273, 27S, 297, 800, $038, 871, 442, 


ImmorTaLity or Tun Sout. 
Contrasted with the mortality of the body, 1172, 1201. 
ae the assurance of resurrection, 1197, 1273— 
Implied in the eternity of Heaven, 1178, 1191, 1230, 

1237, 1242, 1252, 1265. 

Implied in the eternity of Hell, 1289. 
Implied in the yearnings of the bercaved, 1214, 
The soul made in God's image, 1198 


Iumurapitity or Gop. 
God immutabie in his Being, 142, 143. 
God immutable in his goy ernment, 144, 145. 
Hisimmutability contrasted with man’s mortality, 142, 
144, 146, 1166, 
His immutability contrasted with material Nature, 143, 


Trust in God's immutability, 667, 66°, 673, 677, 883, 953. 
Importunity In Prayer, 854, 855, 986. 


INCARNATION OF Gop, 263—278, T91—793, 


INCOMPREHENSIBLENESS OF Gop, 
Adoration of God as incomprehensible, 184, 185. 
God incomprehensible in atilictions, 241. 
God incomprehensible in Election, 258. 
God incomprehensible in his Providence, 186, 234—236. 
God incomprehensible in the plan of the universe, 237. 


INDEBTEDNESS TO CuRIsT. 

Bearing pig S in view of indebtedness to Christ, 793 
—8i)2, 807. F 

Evening song of indebtedness to Christ, 73. 

Exhortation to repentance in view of indebtedness to 
Christ, 541. . 

Fifty-third chapter of Isaiah, 213, 

Indebtedness to Christ for relief from trouble, $27. 

Joy of indebtedness to Christ, 857, 1007, 1011. 

Penitent acknowledgment of indebtedness to Christ, 
293, 295, 296, 562, 608, 838. 

Praise in view of indebtedness to Christ, 332, 451—433, 


Prayer for appreciation of indebtedness to Christ, 250, 
26, 438, S41. 
Self-consecration in view of indebtedness to Christ, 
328, 562—364, 692, S82—S41, 1067, 1068. 
“Tor me to live is Christ,” 83... 
“Yeo are not your own,” 71S. 


INDWELLING. 
Indwelling of Christ in his followers, 997,.9)S. 
Indwelling of God in the hearts of Christians, 135, 175. 
590, 663. 
Indwelling of the Holy Spirit prayed for, 450—452, 455, 
457, 459, 911. 
Nearness of God to the eye of Faith, 158, 175. 
Inrants—see “ Baptism,” “ Death.” 
INGRATITUDE, 
Confession of ingratitude, 557, 579, 604, 60S. 
Exhortations against ingratitude to Christ, 541. 
Prayer against ingratitude, 555, 604. 
Sense of i ingratitude awakened by the Cross, 568, 683. 
Sense of ing.atitude in broken vows, 630, 633, 
Sense of ingratitude in resisting the Holy Spirit, 556. 


INSPIRATION OF TIE Scriptures, 480, 453, 483. 
INSTALLATION—See “ Ministry.” © 


INTERCESSION OF Crretst. 
Assurance of Christ’s intercession, 809, 871, 875, 376, . 
421, 


Hope through Christ's intercession, 631. 
Joy in Christ’s intercession, 874. 

Prayer for Christ’s intercession, 872, 378. 
Prayer through Christ's intercession, 855. 


INVITATIONS TO REPENTANCE. 
Invitations from Heaven to Earth, 527, 528. 
“Come up hither,’ 528, 
Ee Christ, 503—595, 514—516, 51S—520, 525, 
530, 53: 
“ Ask and ye shall receive,” 503. 
“Come unto me, all Ny that labor,” 504, 506, 550. 
Invitations of God, 507, 508, 510, 512, 522 
“Ho, every one that thirsteth,” 508, 
“Why will ye die ?” 539. 
Invitations oft the Holy Spirit, 506, 532. 
“The Spirit and the Bride say come,” 506. 
set oy the epriane time,” 515, 516, 
le ons to all, 508. 
Invitations to the pelea Sis 
“Whosoever will,” 506, 524 = : 508, 5LT, 521. 


Invocations, 10, 15, 21, 7T3—S82, 89, 216, iia d 462, 


J. 
JEMOVAT. 
Title of Christ, 249, 802, 434, 1006, 
Title of God, 83, 35, 36, 88, 39, 57, 99, 107, 121, 126, 139, 
145, 156, 157, 188, 231, 857, 1085, 1143, 1zz1. 
JLWS—THEIR CONVERSION, 1133, 1134. 
JOINING THE CuuRCH, 1065—1070 = 819—S41. 
Joy. 
Calls to the expression of Christian joy, 968, 970, 971, 
1030. 
Joy in anticipation of Heaven, 967, 1223 —1242. 
Joy in anticipation of the Judgment, 1z54—1256. 
Joy in a revival of religion, 392, 1089, 1042, 1130. 
Joy in Christ, viz. : 
In consecration to Christ, 882—S87, 966, 1065. 
In love to Christ, 685—7u6. 
In the advent of Christ, 255, 258, 262—278, 382. 


In the atonement of Christ, 818, 319, 323—349, 685, — 


749, 754, 1003, 1007, 1011. 
In the Deity of Christ, 243—253. 
In the exaltation of Christ, 862—871, 374, 877— 
3938, 1130. 
In the friendship of Christ, 406, 407, 421, 753, 975. 
In the intercession of Christ, 374. 
In the preciousness of Christ, 429--446 = 295, 299— 
804, 317319, 406, 407, 421, 422, 732, 758, 762, 7.4, 
859, 1003. 
In the reign of Christ, 338, 845, 546, 878, 354, 386, 
357, 89U—392. 
In the second coming of Christ, 1266—1270. 
In union with Christ, 785, T87—791, T94 
Joy in death, 11SS—119), 1192, 1193. 
Joy in Heaven over one penitent, 571—973. 
Joy in Goi, viz, : 
In communion with God, 781, 974. 
In consecration to God, 822, 825, $27, $80. 
In God as a Father, 999—1u02. 
In love to God, 639—654, 
In the Being of God, 665, 951. 
In the condescension of God, 178, 174, 
In the faithfulness of God, 176—179, 968, 978, 979. 
In the friendship of God, 651, 956, 959, 963, 965, 


970, 977. 
In the goodness of God, 147, 148, 152—154, 228, 977, 
1142—1 144. 


In the government of God, 156. 
“Rejoice in the Lord always, and again I say re- 
joice,’ 391. 
In the grace of God, 159—161, 164—168, 257, 1011— 
116. 
In the praise of God, 11, 12, 15, 16, 961. 
In the providence of God, 147, 152, 156, 157, 204, 205, 
227, 972. 
“Bless the Lord, O my soul,” 223, 224. 
Joy in prayer, 843;—847, 
Joy in revivals of religion, 392, 1085, 1042, 1062, 1150, 
1146. 


Joy in the Chureh, 1017, 1025—1029, 
Joy in the conversion of the World, 1039, 1180, 1151. 
Joy in the Dispensation of the Gospel, 1062. 
“ Watchman, what of the night?” 276. i 
Joy in the Sabbath, 11, 12, 26—z9, 58, 54, 56, 58. 
Joy in the Sanctuary, 13—20, 22, 26—29, 80—83, 
Joy in the summer and harvest, 1154, 1155. 
Joy in worship, 11—40, 45, $1, 247, 979. 
Joy of God in his merey, 571, 820. 
Joy of Godin the Chureh, 1018, 1028, 1082, 1085. 
Joy of Missionaries in the missionary work, 1139. 
Joy of Saints in Heaven, 1245—1265. 
National joy, 1129. 
Penitent pleading for joy and peace, 618—626 = 579, 
581, GUT, G11, 616, 620—624, 627, 629—632, 776. 
JupG@MENT Day. 
Ancient hymns on the judgment, 1281—12S4. 
Christ the Judge, 1267, 1263, 1285—1287. 
Description of the judgment, 1285—1287, 
Hope of mercy at the judgment, 1277. 
Joy in anticipation of the judgment, 1267, 1268, 1286. 
Prayer for merey at the judgment, 495, 1278—1250. 
Preparation for the judgment, 1281, 1288, 


* Where shall the ungodly and the sinner appear?” , 


546. ’ 
Jvsticn oF Gop—see “ Holiness.” 
JUSTIFICATION BY Fara, 1008—1006 = 299—315, 492, 575, 
1007—1L016, 
“ How should tnan be just with God ?? 499. 


KInrness, 
Excellence of love, 858—S867, 874, 8T5. 
Exhortation to a kindly spirit, 863, 565, 
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Kinpness.—(Continued.) . 
rent entorced by the example of Christ, 281—2: 5, 
503, 873. 
Kindness to the afflicted, 1095, 1096, 
Kindness to the erring, 8.8, 905. 
Kindness to the poor, 1100, 1101, 
The New Commandment, 865, 


Kiygpom ov Cirist = see “ Mediatorial Reign,’ 


L. 

Lamp—Lams or Gop, 
Emblems of Christ, 269, £64, 291, 297, 299, 800, 320, 821, 
B30, Tio, 722, 426, WOR, TAS, TH 4a 

59, T10, 722, 726, 728, j43, 7. 1049, 

| 1248, 190, ae 
Law—Conviction or Sin—see “ Conscience.” 
Linertry—see “ Freedom.” 


Lire, P 
Brevity of life, 495, 497, 5.1, 1165 —116>, 1220, 
Life a pilgrimage, 122.—1280. 
“Tere we have no continuing city,” 12-3. 
Living by faith, 773. 
Past periods of life remembered gratefully, 211—214. 
Probation in this life only, 497, 501, 586. 


Lieut or tie Worip 
Christ the light of the world, 425—428 = 50, 270, 479. 
“Light’? an emblem of the Holy Spirit, 447, 44%, 451, 


453, 45s. 
The ars the light of the world, «89, 4S1, 483, 485, 


Likenrss To Curist, 46, 280—285, 889, 492, 710, 862, S.4, 
| 808, 809, S73, 918. 


LikEeNnEss TO Gon, 917, 919, 986, 987, 994. 
LirrLenrss or Man, 142, 170, 171, 184, 287, 658. 
Loneinc—see “ Aspiration.” 
LonG-SUFFERING oF Gop, 551, 555—507, (21, 622, 630. 
Lorp’s Day—see “Sabbath.” 
Lorp’s Prayer, 1—3. Page $12. 

“Wallowed be thy nanie,” 98. 


Lorn’s Supprr, 1048S—i057, 1068—see also “ Atonement.” 
Ancient sacramental hymn, 1051. 


| Lorp our RIgHTEoUSNESS. 
Title of Christ, 278, 844. 
Love. 
Excellence of love, 857—S67, 874, 875. 
“The greatest of these is charity,” 867. - 
Longing for constancy of love, 630, 637, 638, 702, 707, 
$22, 915, 9S3—9S8. 
“Love” a title of the Holy Spirit, 450. 
Love of Christ, 
Love of Christ as seen in his advent to earth, 259 
—263, 273—2T5, 277. 
Love of Christ as seen in his anticipations of the 
Cross, 238, 289, 697. 
Love of Christ as seen in his life on earth, 282—285. 
“Behold how he loved him!” 285. 
Love of Christ as seen in the atonement—see 
Praise for the love of Christ, 24, 165, 898--$49, 120— 
raise for the love o: 4 
442, 648, 749, 1011. ones . 
The friendship of Christ, 406—424, 
‘The loving-kindness of Christ, 431. 
The memory of Christ's love precious, 692. 
The inystery of Christ's love, 260, 311, 823, T03. 
Love of Christians to each other, $57—S867. 
Love of Christians to the souls of men, 54T. 
Love of God—see “ Benevolence.” 
Love to Christ, 685—711 = 293, 295, 320, 482—442, 832 
—S841, 1011, 1056, A 
Anclegt hymns of lore to Christ, ig 
ove to an unseen Saviour, 
“ Lovest thou me ?” 709, rp se 
“Thou knowest that I love thee,” 698. 
Love to God, 639—651 = 209, 289, §28, 
“Whom have I in Heaven but thee ?” (42. 
Love to th Church, 13, 14, 16—20, 21, 24, 26—29, 1017, 
1S; 5 : *. 


Love to the Scriptures, 484—486. 
| Luke warmness—see “Relapses into fin.” 2 
Me 


_ Macparen, 1106. 
Masrsty oF Gon. 


Calls to worship the z 
} Child's thoughes of fave et 


P 
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Mas wey or Gop.—(Continued.) 
es adoration of the majesty of God, 96, 100, 158, 


Majesty and condescension of God, 158, 172, 188, 189. 

Majesty of God as Creator, 120, 

Majesty of God as Governor, 123, 124, 187—191. 

Majesty of God as Judge, 1279—1285, 1287. 

Majesty of God as seen in Christ, 248—245, 251, 825, 
362—364, 370, 1267. 

ey. sa God as seen in contrast with man, 184, 

1166. 

Majesty of God a3 seen in the plan of salvation. 359. 

Majesty of Go: as seen in the sovereignty of decrees, 
234—238, 241. 

Majorty 4s God as seen in the Trinity, 184, 185, 472, 


The need of a Mediator between God and Man, 334, 


May. 
Dignity of man—see “Dignity.” , 
Littleness of man, 142, 17v, 171, 184, 237, 658, 
Mortality of man, 148, 162, 172, 1162—1168, 1172. 
Sinfulness of man, viz. : 

Man sinful by nature, 312, 492—494. 

Man corrupted by Adam’s fall, 492, 553. 

Man totally depraved, 306, 307, 492—494, 500, 549, 

567, 726, 733, 1012, 


MareraGe, 857, 864, 1149, 1141. 
Martyrs in Heaven, 124S—1250 = 1246, 1247, 
MarTerIAL Worip—see “ Nature.” 


MeprarortaL ReIen or Curtst. 

Adora ion of Christ as King, 384—390 = 332, 385—949, 
353—359, 362—B65, 871, 877 —382, 1039, 1180. 

Ancient hymns to Christ as King, 335, 336. 

Christ's eutrance upon his kingdom at his resurree- 
tion, 853—359, 852—365, 878. 

Co;onation hymns, 379, 380. * 

“ Hosanna to the Son of David,” 890. °. 

Joy in Christ's reign, 338, 845, 346, 378, 884, 886, 887, 
39)—392, 

Participation of Christians in Christ's reign, 245, 825, 
332, 354, 356. 

Song ae “Hundred and forty and four thousand,” 


“Who is the King of glory ?” 362365. 


Meprrarion uN Revrrement, 4, 21, 64, 75, 486, 627, 652, 
T07, 787, 738, S11, $45, 844, 845, 913, LOTT. 


MEEKNESS. 
Meekness of Christ, 280—2S4, S08. 
. Meekness of Christians, z8V—284, 1094, 


Mercy anp Grace or Gop 

As seen in Providence, 147, 208—232, 

As seen in the gift of a Saviour, 24, 159, 165, 168, 255— 
25), 275, 309, 350, 1005, 1008, 1009. 

As seen in the gift of the Scriptures, 479, 483, 485. 

As seen in the privilege of Adoption, 1002. 

As seen in the privilege of Prayer, 845, 846, 847, 854. 

Eternity of God's Mercy, 162, 163, 166—163, 181, 228. 

“ His merey endurecth forever,” 166, 168, 228, 

Freeness of God's Merey, 160—163, 50S, 509, 517, 520, 
521, 668, 671, 731. 

ah ig to accept God's Mercy, 50S—513, 535, 536, 

b. 4 


De 
Joy of God in his Mercy, 571, 820. 
Mercy of God his chief Glory, 165. 
Pity of God, 152. 
Praise of God's Mercy, 157—169. 
- Prayer for God's Mercy, 597—604, 606, 607, 611—613, 


Prayer for ‘mercy at the judgment day, 495, 1273— 
MM 


Salvation by Grace, 100S—116. 
Sovereiznty of Grace, 233, 288—240, 
Surrender of the heart in view of God's Grace, 554, 
556, 55T, S20, S27. 
Trust in God's Mercy, 668, 671—6T4, 680, 850, 1006. 


Messrau, 393, 1041, 1133. 


-MiLp Virturs—see “ Virtues,” 


MILLENNtuM—see “ Conversion of the World.” 
Maisistry. : 
» Prayers for the Ministry, 1058, 1059. + 

Exhortations to the Ministry, 1060, 1061 
Ordination and Installation of Ministers, 1062—1064. 
Other hymns adapted to Ordination and Installa- 


tion, viz: 
~ Adoration of Christ. 245—254., 
ineient hym ise to God, 13, 31, 96, 200, 
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Ministry.—(Continued.) 
Conversion of tha World, 1123—1181. 
Delight in the Church, 19, 2T—29, 1017, 1023, 
1025, 1028, 1029. 
Enlargement of the Church, 1033—1040, 
Invocation of the Holy Spirit, 447, 448, 
Mediatorial reign of Christ, 877—394. 
Praise to the Trinity, 46,—469, 472—474, 
‘The great Commission, 1155. 


Mimactes or Curist, 279, 610. 


Misstons— Montuty Concert. 
Consecration to Christ, 832, 11¢2. 
Conversion of the World, 1121—1189 = 276, 464, 528, 
Exhortations to trust and courage in toil, 878, 879, Sst, 
889, 902. 
The pe nipe and Reign of Christ, 274, 276, 277, 877— 


The Church—her Strength and Growth, 1017—10-42. 
The value of the Gospel, 479, 490, 1062. 


Mornin. 
A Selection of Hymns specially adapted to Morning 

Worship, viz.: 

Ancient Psalm of the Morning, 46. 

Christ a Friend, 399, 405, 415. 421. 

Daily living with Christ, 46, TT. 

Delight in worship, 6, 7, 21, 22, 25. 

Dependence on God, 139, 204, 207, 217—22%, 656, 
657, 660. 

Exhortations to an ‘earnest life, 48, ST8—881, 489— 
8:1, 901, 918, 924, 925. 

God a Protector, 194, 195, 225. 

Goodness of God, 148, 152, 153, 210, 227, 228. 

Hour of Prayer, 543—846, 854, 

Lori's Prayer, 1—®, 98, : 

Momg communion with God, 43—45, 51, 52, 754, 
913. 

Morning suggestive of God's Perfections, 129, 158, 
163, 166, 183, 184, 188, 226, 1154, 

Morning suggestive of the value of the Scriptures, 
479—481, 483. 

Ompipresenee and Omniscience of God, 154—157, 

3Y. 


Prayer to the Trinity, 476. 

Sabbath morning worsbip, 53—61. 

Sunrise, 47, 50, 51. 

Vows of consecration, 48, 8#8, 819, 821, 832, 835. 
Watchfulness and prayer, 636, 637. 


Morrauity or Man, 148, 162, 172, 1162—1168, 1172. 


Mystery. 
Mystery of Christ's love, 260, 311, 323, 703, 
detec’ a the decrees of God, 234—288, 240, 241, 


Mystery of the grace of God, 186, 237, 288, 240, 
Mystery of the nature of God, 184, 185. 
Mystery of the providence of God, 186, 234—236, 


N. 


Natron—see “Our Country.” 


NATURE. 

Beauty of the material World, 226. 

God the Creator of the material World, 36, 117—129, 
183, 1149, 1150, 1152. 

God the Governor of the material World, 38, 121—124, 
126—133, 190, 1149, 1150, 1152. 

Material World compared with the Scriptures, 145, 
479—481 


Material World invoked to praise God, 110, 114, 120. 
Nature of Man—see * Sinfulness of Man.’ 


New Yrar. 

Brevity of life, 1158—1168. 
Eternity of God, 103, 104, 117, 121, 142—146. 
Exhortations to renewed fidelity, 1161 = 830, 889, 390, 

891, 998, 901—908. ; 
God's providence acknowledged, 294, 1156, 
Mortality of man, 148, 162, 172, 115%, 1159, 1172. 
Nearer Heaven, 1158, 1169, 1228. 

oO. > 


Oxp AR, 213, 688, 761, 763 = 666, 673, 678, 785. 


OMNIPOTENCE OF Gon. 
Calls to worship God as Omnipotent, 38, 132. 
His Omnipotence seen in creation, 118, 119. 
His Omnipotence seen in Christ as Creator, 254, $25, 
His Omnipotence seen in his government, 128, 128— 


Praise of God's Omnipotence, 118. 
‘Trust in God's Omnipotence for protection, 669. t 
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OMNIPRESENCE OF Gop. 
Conviction of sin awakened by God's Omnipresence, 
136. 
God Omnipresent, yet near only to faith, 188. 
Humble acknowledgment of God’s Omnipresence, 184 


—136. 
Joy in God’s Omnipresence, 139, 140. 


OMNISCIENCE OF Gop, 141 = 154—136, 242. 
God's Omniscience an aid to his benevolence, 242, 
God’s Omniscience respecting sin, 186. 
Hypocrites known to God, 141, 
Impossibility of concealment from God, 185, 136. 
Minuteness of God’s knowledge, 184, 141. 


OPENING OF Wonrsuir. 
A Selection of ilymns specially adapted to the Open- 
ing of Worship, viz. : 
Adoration of Christ as God, 243—254, 325, 327, 351. 
Adoration of Christ as King, 362—364, 871, 379, 387, 
391 


Adoration of God, 96—116, 170, 178, 179, 183, 191, 
227. 


Adoration of the Trinity, 467—474. 
Advent of Christ, 269—271, 273, 274, 277, 278. 
Ancient hymns of praise, 31, 46, 96, 243, 835, 536, 
467, 463. 
Calls to worship, 81—40, 88, 129, 154, 155, 166—168, 
173, 177, 182, 223, 224, 255—208, 809, 331. 
Delight in worship, 11—30. 
vening worship, 62—73, 85. 
Sabbath evening worship, 74—-TT. 
Hour of prayer, 4, S43—846. 
ah 10, 15, 21, T8—S82, 89, 216, 447—151, 
62. 
Lord's Prayer, 1—8, 98. 
Morning worship, 45—52. 
Sabbath morning worship, 53—61, 
Opening Benedictions, 90—95. 
Preciousness of Christ, 429—446. 
Preparation for worship, 41. 
Resurrection of Christ, 358, 354, 357. 
Sincerity in worship, 42, 141. 
The song of the “Hundred and forty and four 
thousand,” 337—343. 
‘Thirsting after God, 652—(D5. 
Welcome to communion in worship, 84 


OPPRESSED, 
Prayer for freedom to the oppressed, 1104, 1105. 


ORDINANOES OF THE Cuurcu—see “ Baptism,” “ Lord's 
Supper.” 
Oxpixation—see “ Ministry.” 
Onprans, 769, 1103. 
Our Country. 
Confession of national sins, 1117—1119 
Our Fathers, 1115, 1116, 1145. 
God praised as the “ God of our fathers,” 1144, 1105. 
Praise for national blessings, 1114 
Voice of national joy, 112), 1:44, 
Prayer for the Nation, 1112, 1113. 
Prayer for peace, 1110, 
Prayer for the deliverance of the oppressed, 1104, 
1145, 


re 


Parpnon—see “ Forgiveness.” 
Parting Hymns, 857, 864, 871, 1220, 1248, 1244, 1262. 
PATIENCE Or Gop, 551, 555—557, 621, 622, 680, 
PEACE. 
Benediction—* Peace be to thee,” 92, 
Excellence of the love of peace, 859—S865. 
Peace in dying, 1192, 1193, 1199. 
Peace in the grave, 1195—1198, 1211, 1212. 
Peace of conscience found in Olvist, 299—893, 305— 
308, 312, 314, 602, 604—611, 622, 721, T28—735, 
744, 152, 176, T78. 
Peace of conscience found in the Scriptures, 484, 489. 
Peace of conscience prayed for, 579, 581, 594, 607, 611, 
616, 620—624, 627, 629—632, TT6. 
Peace ot eoreeaes restored after relapses into sin, 
- 627 ° 
Peace to the nations prayed for, 1110. 
“The God of Peace,” 94. 95, 
“The Prince of Peace.” 267, 270, 274, 276, 278, $44. 
“The Spirit of Peace,” 862, 863. 


Part or Great Price. 
Emblem of Christ, 439. 


Penirence—see “ Repentance.” 
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Pentecost, 448, 
Prrrection—see “ Holiness.” 


PERSEVERANCE OF THE SAINTS. 
Assurance of their perseverance, 19-4, 252, 868, 869, 744, 
750, TIT, S82— 884, 9T6—YTS, 952, 992, 1005. 
+ ene shall any pluck them out of my hand,” 
() 


Exhortations in view of their perseverance, 981, 993. 

Joy in the certainty of perseveranee, 257, 9% 

Prayer for perseverance, 994—926, 
Puystcran. 

Title of Christ, 739. 


PILGRMaGE or Lire, 1220—1280. 
Pirerim Farirers, 1115, 1116, 1145, 
Piry—see “ Compassion.” 


Poor. 
Exhoriaions to trust God in poverty, 222. 
Likeness to Chrisi in poverty, 1099. 
Imitation of Christ in the relief of poverty, 1100, 1101. 


Praise—see “ Adoration,” “Thanksgiving.” 


PRAYER IN GENERAL 
* Blessedness of prayer, 848—S4T. 
Boldness in prayer, 854, 855, 986. 
Calls to prayer, 31—40, 842. 
Nature of Prayer, 856. 
Prayer acceptable everywhere, 42. 
Power of prayer, 852, a8. 
Secret Bg 842—847, 854, 913 = TS4, T87, 788, 811, 


Thanks for answers to prayer, 152, 164, 850, 851. 


PRAYERS RESPECTING PARTICULAR OBJECTS. 
Prayers respecting Afflictions, viz. 
For a blessing upon affliction, 940, 
For comfort in saffliction, 423, 667, 670, 740—742, 
938—940, 1204, 
For relief from affliction, 668, 941—943, 
For union with Christ in affliction, 795. 
In anticipation of affliction, 753, 759, 762, 778, 774. 
In extreme distress, 618, 770, 933, 940. 954, 1204. 
In remembrance of afflictions, 947, 949, 950. 
Prayers respecting Christ, viz. : 
iw aid of Christ in temptation, 768. 
For aid of Christ in toil, 877. 
For audience with Christ, T40. 
Be eee with Christ, 21, 49, 50, 82, 784, 785, 
For faith in the atonement, 375, 498, 561, 728, 
754, T58, T70, T71, 779. ar 
Prayers of faith in the atonement, 721—783, 735 
—145, 752, 766, T7T8, T79, 1008, 1004, 1012. 
For likeness to Christ. 46. 280—285, 389, 710, 803, 
804, 808, 8 9, 873, 918, 1094, ‘ / 
For the intercession of Christ. 872, 8738. 
Rrarers of trust in Christ's intercession, 374, 37, 


For the presence of Christ, 21, 741, 742. 

For the second coming of Christ, 1270. ‘ 

In view of bearing shame for Christ, T98—800, 802. 

In view of the danger of denying Christ, 767. 

In view of the sufferings of Christ, i 299— 
307, 810, 315, 816, 820, 823, 326, 835, 697. 

Of adoration of Christ —see “ Adoration.” 

Of indebtedness to Christ, 564, 685, 714, 715, 717, 
719, 720. 

Of joy in the atonement, 322824, 826, 327, 330, 323 
1042, 432, 485—437, 441—148, 446, 

Of joy in the preciousness of Christ, 432, 656—659, 
692, 694, 698, T.0, TO1—T03, 706, 809, 1007. 1011. 

Of joy in union with Christ, 789, 790, 792796. 

Of trust in Christ’s ascension, 361, 365, 366. 

To Christ as a Guide, 402—405, 759. 

To Christ as a living Saviour in Heaven, 863, 370, 


871. 2 
To Christ as Friend, 408411, 418, 417, 418, 428, 
To Ontist as Light of the world, 425, 426, 
0 Christ as Light of the world, 

To Christ as the Good Shepherd, 395—401, 

To Christ in various Offices, 443—H45. 
Prayers respecting Death, viz. : 

At the burial of the dead, 1202—1204. - ky 

In the hour of death, 1186—1188. mit 

In view of death, 751, 1181—1185. 

In view of the brevity of life. 11¢ 
Prayers respecting God, viz ¢ 

For communion with God, 

For likeness to God, 917, 919, 

For the indwelling of 

Of adoration of God—see 


Of dependence on God, 
67, 633, 
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PRAYERS RESPECTING PARTICULAR OpsEcTS.—(Continued.) 


of nth to God, 639—651, 652, 654, 662—665, S10, 
815, 


Of thanksgiving to God—see * Thanksgiving.” 
Of trust in God's decrees, 233—235, 287, 239, 240, 
2. 


Of mays in God's government, 121, 127, 128, 132, 142 


—145. 

Of trust in God's perfections, 184—150, 155, 157, 
158, 162, 170—1T2, 175, 177—179, 181, 183, 1S4, 
186, 190, 259, 852. 


Of trust in God's protection, 198, 194, 19T—199, 201, 


202, 666—671, 978, 98. 1009. 


Of trust in God's providence, 2083—217, 220, 227, | 


242, 1150, 1152. 1154. 


Prayers respecting Heaven, viz.: 


For a foretaste of Heaven, 1256. 

For preparation for Heaven, 1236, 1261. 

For presence with Christ in Heaven, 785. 

Of desire for Heaven, 1010, 1222, 1233, 1235, 1237, 
1240, 1252—1254, 1263. 

Pilgrim’s prayer, 1220—1222, 1229. 


sig og respecting Objects of special Benevolence, 
viz.: 


Zs 
Children and Youth» 
Prayers for children, 1084—1086. 
Prayer for erring youth, 1086. 
Prayers of childreny 1079, 1082, 1083, 1089, 1091. 
Nations in war, 1110. 
Oppressed. 1104, 1105. 
Orphans, 1103. 
Our Country, 1111—1118, 1116—1119. 
Prayers in commemoration of our Iathers, 1115, 
1116, 1145. 
Seamen, 1107—1109. 


Prayers respecting Occasions and Times, viz, : 


At the dedication of the Sanctuary. 1071—10T5. 

At the hour of Evening worship. 68, 65—73. 
Sabbath evening worship, T4—TT. 

At the hour of Morning worship 48, 47—51. 
Sabbath morning worship, 54. 55..° 

At the ee, of the year. 1157, 1159, 1160. 

On Fast Day, 1117T—1119, 1147. 

On Thanksgiving Day, 1145, 1146. 


On the oceasion of Marriage. 


Prayer for the Married, 1140, 
Prayer of the Married, 1141. 


Pravers respecting Sin and Repeutance, viz. : 


For pardon, 561, 566, 584, 591—612, 711, 725, 727— 
781, 733,176. 

For peace and joy, 618—626, 738, 765, TTT, 975. 

For penitence, 574—579, T04. 

For restoration of past joys, 627, 628, 651, 632. 

Of convietion and confession, 492, 493,590, 557, 560, 
704, 705, 726—728, 733, 1012. 


Pravers respecting the Christian Virtues, viz. : 


For a child-like spirit, 215, 909, 910. 

For a contented spirit, 217, 773, 909, 926. 

For a lowly spirit, 586, 998, 

For a quiet spirit, 214, 906, 908. 

For a watchful spirit, 916. 

For purity of heart, 920. 

For sincerity, 914. 
For sincerity in self-examination, 141, 590. 

For submission to the will of God, 214, 927, 929, 

933, 936, 946, 
Prayers of submission, 929, 931, 982, 934, 936, 943, 
46, 947, 1001. € 3 

For sympathy with the suffering, 873, 1095. 
Prayers of sympathy, 1110, 1101. 

For tenderness of conscience, 574, 579, 634, 635, 


Pravers respecting the Church, viz. : 


For peace to the Church, 1022. 


- For the Church in time of desertion. 1021. 


For the enlargement of the Church, 1033, 1057, 


040, 
Respecting the ordinances of the Church, viz.: 
Baptism. 
Prayer for an infant at its baptism, 1044, 1046. 
Praver of adults at their baptism, 1043. 
Lord's Supper. 
Prayers for communion with Christ at the 
Lord's table, 1051, 1052. 
Praver for peace at the Lord's table, 1049. 
_ Prayer for preparation for the Lord's table, 
1054, , 


PRAYERS RESPECTING PARTICULAR OxzJsECTS.—(Continued.} 
Prayers of consecration to God, 553, 554, 648, 
$18—830, 
For consecration to the Holy Spirit, 450, 457, 460. 
For constancy of love, 630, 637, 688, T02, T07, 822, 
915, 983, IS6—9S8. 
For deliverance from sin, 742, 745, 752, 775. 
For deliverance from temptation, 767, T68, T74. 
For full assurance of faith, 626, Td8, T7T. 
For perfect holiness, 994—996. 
For progress in the Christian life, 987, 989, 991. 
For spiritual rather than earthly good, 811-—814, 986. 
Of consecration to the ‘Irinity, 475. 
Prayers respecting the Conversion of the World, viz.: 
‘or conversion of the Jews, 1133, * 
For conversion of the World, 1121—1128, 
For enlargement of the Church, 1083, 1037, 1040. 
For revivals of religion, 447, 448, 458, 1037, 1147. 
For the continuance of a revival, 1146. 
Prayers respecting the Holy Spirit, viz.: 
For the continuance of the Holy Spirit, 461. 
For the guidance of the Holy Spirit, 216,454. 4 
ately indwelling of the Holy Spirit, 454, 451, 457, 
oe oe influence of the Holy Spirit on the world, 


For the intercession of the Holy Spirit, 456. 

For the presence of the Holy Spirit in the Sanctu- 

ary, 447—4H9. 
For the regenerating power of the Ioly Spirit, 452, 
456—4D8, 548, 549, 555. 

For the return of the Holy Spirit, 9, 463, 627. 

For the sanctifying influence of the Holy Spirit, 
452, 457, 462. ‘ 

For the teaching of the Holy Spirit, 453, 

For the witness of the Holy Spirit, 455, 

Prayers respecting the Judgment Day, 495, 496, 1278 
—128U, 1282—1284, 
Prayers respecting the Ministry, viz.: 
or a Pastor at his ordination, 1063. 

For an assembly of Ministers, 1058, 1059, 1061. 
Prayers respecting the Scriptures, 479—487, 489. 
Prayers respecting the Trinity, viz.: 

Adoration of the Trinity— see ‘* Adoration.” 

Prayer to the Trinity, 470, 471, 476. 

Prayer of consecration to the Trinity, 475, 
Prayers respecting Worship, viz. : 
At Evening worship, 62, 65, 65—78. 
At Sabbath evening worship, 74, 76, 77. 
At Morving worship, 48—52. 
At Sabbath morning worship, 54—60. 

At the Close of worship, 86—95, ; 

At the Opening of worship, TS—S2, 85. 

For a blessing on worship, 4, 9, 10, 79—S2. 

For acceptance of worship, 6, 15, 78, 85, 1036. 

For communion with Christ in worship, 21. 

Of adoration—see * Adoration.” 

Of delight in worship, 5, 11—22, 26—30. 

Versions of Scriptural Prayers, viz.: 

Prayer of Bartimeus, 610. ~ 

Prayer of David at the removal of the Ark, 1075, 

Bat cr BeRIOR, at the dedication of the temple, 

, 1072. 

Prayer of the penitent Thief, 605. 

Prayer of the Publican, 606. 

Scriptural benedictions, 90—95. 

The Lord's prayer, 1—-3, 9S, $29, 988. Page £12. 


Preacuers—see “ Ministry.” j 
Precrousness or Crmtst, 429—446 = 295. 299—304, 317 — 


pt 406, 407, 421, 422, 782, 753, 762, 764, 839, 
03, 


Prwme—see “ Humility.” - 


Prince. 
Title of Christ, viz.: ’ 
“ Prince of Glory,” 316, 615, 739. 
“Prince of Grace,” 262, 276, 429. 
“ Prinee of Life,” 3881, 741, 1128. 
* Prince of Peace,” 267, 270, 274, 276, 278, 844. 


Pronatron, 2 
In this life only, 497, 501, 586, a 

ProviGa Son, 571—573 = 551, 55S, 559, 505, 

Prorrssion or Retrcton, 1065—1070 = 819—841. - 


, . Progress or Cristrans. 


Aspiration after progress, 989—991 = 880, 835, 889, 
890, 899, 898, 925. : 

Assnrance of progress, ?% 

Call to progress, 993, 

Prayer for progress, 989. 
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Promises or Gop, 176—151, 228—282, 666, 669—683, $31, 


883, S84, 931, 934, 953, 963, 978. 


Prorunt, Prrest, AnD Kine. 
Titles of Christ, 269, 439—441. 


PROVIDENCE OF GoD. 
Afflictive Providence, viz. : 
Blessings of affliction recognized, 945—951. 
Despondency cheered, 222, 676. : 
Looking to God in trouble, 668, 670, 671, 675—679, 
771, 932. 
Submission to afflictive Providence, 926—936, 
Ancient hymns on the Providence of God, 220, 228. 
Confidence in Providence, 69, 192, 194—202, 306, 208, 


218, 215, 217T—221, 232, 666, 668, 672674, 652, 
761, 762, 764. 

Prayer for confidence in Providence, 906, 909, 926, 
927, 929. 


Characteristics of Providence, viz.: 
Constancy, 71, 73. 148, 204, 206, 229, 232. 
Eternity, 166, 168, 228) 231, 683. 
M*uteness, 4. 4,173, 174, 207, 653. 
Mystery, 186, 234 986, 241. 
Universality. 139, 147, d04, 207, 653. 
Delight in Prov idence, 147, 152, 156, 157, 204, 205, 227, 
972. 


« Bless the Lord, O my soul,” 223, 224, 

Deliverances of Providence, 69, 192, 194—202, 209, 225, 
230, 231, 677. 

Dependence on Providence acknowledged, 72, 199, 
203, 204, 656—661, 664, 928. 

Our Fathers guided by Proy idence, 1115. 1116, 1145. 

Periods and vicissitudes of life, 211—215, 280, 242, 761. 

Praise for Providential eare and gui¢ lance, 108, 153, 
157, 204, 210, 211, 223, 224, 228, 1144. 

Prayer for providential care and guidance, 65, 66, 197, 
216, 659, 661, 664, G67, 759. 

Providence in the seasons, 1149, 1148, 1149—1156. 

Providence recognized as a Plan of God, 215, 285, 235 


—237. 


Purity or rar, 920. 
R. 
Race. 


Emblem of the Christian Life, 880, $99, 903. 


Ruprmption—see “ Atonement.” 


Reruer. 
Christ a refuge, 405, 406, 408, 411, 415, 414, 422, 
God a refuge, 15. 83, 115, 187, 192—201, 269, 295, 667— 
669, 672, 677, 823, 944, 954, 955, 982, 992, 
Refuge in the Sanctuary, 10. 


REGENERATION. 
Man sinful by nature, 492—494, 
Need of regeneration, 500, 549. 
Prayer for regeneration, 452, 456—458, 548, 549, 555, 
Regeneration the work oa eee 239, 465, 466, 5D1, 552, 
U1T = 470, 471, 477, 


RELAPSES INTO SIN. - 
Fear of denying Christ, T67. 
Mourning over relapses into sin, 627—633, 985. 
Recovery from relapses into sin, 628, 630, 631, 954, 985. 
Watchfulness against relapses into sin, 634—633, 


RENUNCIATION OF THE Wor Lp, 815—S18. 


REPENTANCE, 
Blessings of penitence, 295, 585, 614, 615, 889, 
Calls to immediate repentance, viz.: 
Exhortations, 534—538, 
Expostulations, 539—546, 
“ Why will ye die?” 539. 
Invitations, 502—533, 
From Heaven, 527, 528, 
Of sherry oe 514—516, 518—520, 525, 
530, 531. 
“Come unto me.” 530, 
Of God, 507, 508, 510, 512, 522, 
Of the Holy Spirit, 506, 532. 
To All, 508, 
To the Prodigal, 513. 
“ Whosoever will,’ 506, 524 = 508, 517, 521. 
Importance of immediate repentance, 501. 
Joy in heaven over one penitent, 571—573. 
Mourning over sin, 579—534, 
Mourning over relapses _ into sin, 627—633, . 
Penitence pleasing to God, 584, 
Penitent acknowledgment a indebtedness to Christ, 
293, 295, 296. 562, G08, SRS, 
Penitent pleading for ies 591612 = 810, 723, 725, 
726, 729—T731, 7 
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Repentance.—(Continued.) 
“Of whoin I am chief,” 604. 

The Fifty-first Psalm, 594—598. 

Penitent bleeding for peace and joy, 618—626 = £79, 
1, 607, 611, 627, 629—632, 776. 
Prayers for penitence, 398, 574—578. 
Renouncing the pleasures of sin, $10—S1S = 486, 457, 
569, 627, 643, 
Repentance in view of Christ's love, 55S—560. 
tepentance in view of God's love, 558—556, 

Repentance in view of God's patience, 557. 
Watchfulness against sin, 634—638. 


ResiGNaTion—see “ Submission. 2 
Rest. 
Rest in God, €62—665 = 140, 167, 194—2¢2, yas oes, 
217—230, 526, 616, 627, 815, 968, 9v7, 
Rest _ _Afeaven, 1220, 1293—1249, 1245, 1246, 1248, 
, 1253, 1954, 1264, 
test ‘ ‘the grave, 1195—1198, 1211, 1212. 


RESURRECTION. 
Assurance of a blessed resurrection, 1197, 1210, 1211, 
1268, 1276—1276, 1284, 
“In my flesh shall I see God,” 1278. 
Praise for the hope of resurrection, 1272, 1274. 
Resurrection of Christ, 60. 
Ancient hymn on Christ's resurrection, 553. 
Angels mr a: Christ's resurrection, 854—B56, 
86 
teams of Christ a pete of that of his fol- 
lowers, eres 1197, 1210, 1275. 
“The Lord is risen,” 
“Thou hast led deity captive,” 857. 
Sabbath commemorative of Christ's resurrection, £3, 
53, 58S—60, 853, 854, 857. 
RetiremENt—scee “ Meditation in Retirement.” 
Reunion OF THE Sarnts ry Teaven, 1243, 1244, 12¢2. 
REVIVALS OF RELIGION, 
Joy in a Revival, 392, 1035, 1042, 1130, 
Prayer for a Revival, "A47, 448, 458, 1037, 1147. 
Prayer for the continuance of a Revival, 1146. 
Prayer of the Church in a time of decline, 1021. 
Promise of Revivals in the future, 1032—1024, 1628, 
1037, 1039, 1123, 1127. 
Thanksgiving for a Revival, 1146. 


Ricnrs. 
Giving all to Christ, 882, 884, 1102. 
oops a comparable with’ spiritual blessings, 


IigurrousNess or Cunist—see * Atonement.” 
Rock. 


Emblem of Christ, 385, 422, 719, 721, 1022, 1628, 
“Rock of Ages,” 721. 


s. 
SAP i clight in the Sabbath, 11, 12, 26-99, 58, 
eight 1n the Sabba 5s. 
Pre see ration for the worshi of the Sabbath dt. 
Sabbath a day of rest, 11, 12, 583 —56, 57, 
girl commemorative of God's rest als Creation, 


Sabbath commemorative of the resurrection of Christ, 
f , S—60, 353, 354, 857. 
Sabbath "evening, T4—TT, 
Sabbath morning, 58—61, 
Sabbath the emblem of the rest of Ieaven, 55, 61, 
1231, 1253, 1254, 1256. 
Sanbatu Scnoors—see “ Children and Youth.” 
SacraMENTs—see “ Baptism,” “Lord’s Supper.” 
Saoriricr—see * Atonement.” 
Sattors—see “ Scamen.” ’ 
Sarnts. 


ii ee ot Saints, 852—S72 = 20, 22, 24, 296-29, St, 
() 1070, 

Example of Saints in Hee ee 

Joys of Saints in Heaven, 1 

peak ie Saints, 1197, 1210, 1 1211, 1268, 1270— 


QT 
Reunion of Saints in Meaven, 1248, 1244, 1262, 
beints Seow the second coming of — 1266— 
Satrh il 


ae 2 


Satyation By Grace, 1007—1016, 
SaNnctiFIcation—see “ Holiness.” — 


ps ri aa ge 
‘alls to worship in 
Dedication of Sane! 
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Sanotuary.—(Continued.) 
Delight in the Sanctuary, 13—20, 22, 26—29, 80—S3. 
Laying the corner-stone of the Sanctuary, 10711074. 
Meeting Christ in the Sanctuary, 81), 82, 85. 
Presence of the Holy Spirit sought in the Sanctuary, 
73, 447—549. 


Satan—see “Temptation.” 
Scriptures—see “ Holy Scriptures.” 
SEAMEN, 1107—1109. 

SEASONS OF THE YEAR, 1149—1161. 


Seconp ComineG or Curis, 1266—1270. 
“Even so, come, Lord Jesus,” 1266. 


Secret Prayer. 
A selection of hymns specially adapted to private 

Meditation, viz.: 

Adoption, 1000, 1001. 

Cheerfulness, 969. 

Christ, viz. : 
Atonement of Christ, 293, 300, 801, 324, 722—730, 

733, T41, T47T—749, "839. 

Friendship = Christ, 399, AUS, 418, 428, 487, 443, 


Padcbicdneas. to Christ, 714, T16—720. 
Intercession of Christ, 872, 373, 875. 
Love to Christ, 685—688, 639, 698, 708, T05, TSS. 
Trust in Christ, 763, 764, 7 67, 771, 
Consecration of self, 814, 820, 828, 991. 
Longing for holiness, 987, en 991, 
Death and the Future State, v 
Death, 1172—1174, t1T7 1179, {182—1185, 1199, 
Eternity, 1290. 
Heaven, 1231—1234, 1237, 1252, 1268, 
Judgment Day, 1277, 1288. 
Resurrection, 1272. 
tee devotion, 64—68, 72, 73, 1160, 
oO} - 
Decrees of God, 233, 287, 289, 240. .* 
Love to God, 639, 640, 646, 649, 651—655, 663, 784. 
Omnipresence and Omniscience of God, 134-138, 
providenss of God, 4, 207, 211—215, 217—220, 


Trust in God. vn 668, 670, 673. 
Holy Spirit, 457, 64 
Morning crc ng a 48, 5L 
’ Prayer, 842—S47, 854, "856, 913. 
Repentance, 559, 561, 508, 569, Nias 584, 589, 590. 
rayers for pardon, 594— 610, 
Prayers for peace, 614—625, 
Relapses into sin, 627, 630—637, 984. 
Self-examination, 587, 589, 590. 


SeLEctions ror CuantinG, Pages 763—S12. 
Se.r-ExisTence or Gop, 142—146 = 103, 104, 117, 121. 
Sreir-Dentat—see “ Consecration.” 


SELF-EXAMINATION, 134—136, 141, 457, 419, 587, 589, 590, 
623, 698, 747. 


SHEPHERD. 
Christ a Shepherd, 42, 90, 352, ae 408, 441, 442, 
551, 711, 1021, 1045, 1084/1 085. 
Goda Shepherd, 109, 206, 217220, 673, 1201. 


SICKNESS. 
A selection of hymns specially adapted to times of 
sickness, viz. : 
Assurance of salvation, 980, 1170. 
Blessings of afiliction, 943, 946, 950, 960. 
Brevity of life, 462. 
Chee ul anticipation of death, 1178—1179, 1191— 
1194, 1199. 
Dying Christian, 1186—1190, 
Peaceful thoughts of the grave, 1195—1199. 
Prayer in anticipation of death, 1181—1195, 
Cheerful anticipation of the Judgment, 1277, 1286. 
Cheerfulness in sickness, 969, 973. 
Christ “io Tew nae and Friend, 405, 408, 412, 416, 


8, 41 
Adoration of Christ, 258. 
Compassion of Christ, 610. 
Example of Christ, 288, 290, 737. 
Love to Christ; 696, 699. 
Trust in Christ, ark Nhe 769, 774, 782. 
gos with Christ, 792, 79. 
Courage e in suffering, 886, 580 
God—his Peonioes, 180, 192, 220, 298, 224, 
Depending on God. |, 656—653, 661, 959 
Goodness of God, 149, 151, on 914, 242, 
Longing | be pay 450 PP 


win God, 6, Het, t,o 


— . ew 
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S1oxness.—(Continued.) 
Heaven anticipated, 751, 1169, 1191, 1228, 1224, 
1230—1242, 1251—121 6D, 1290. 
Saints in Heaven, 124S—1250, 
Meeting of friends in Heaven, 1243, 1244, 1262. 
Prayer for strong faith, 758, 
Prayer in extreme distress, 610, 618, 742, 938, 954. 
Resurrection of the body, 2711276, 
Sense of feebleness, 72, 1165. 
Temptations of sickness, 892, 894, 908, 980. 
Vows made in sickness, 520, 827, 850. 


SmpLioiry or Curistian Cnaracter, 215, 909—912. 


Sin—SrnFubness or Man. 
be ae sin, 500, 567, 579, 581, 584, 591, 594596, 
() 
Feelings of a Christian in view of sin, 574—68 
Fearfulness of man’. condition in sin, han, ‘5OT. 
Man sinful by nature, 312, 492494. 
Man corrupted by Adam's fall. 492, 558, 
Man totally depraved, 306, 307, 492—494, 500, 549, 
567, 726, 733, 1012. 
Grief of Christians over sinners, 547. 
Justice of the eternal punishment of sin, 592, 594, 596.. 
Necessity of an atonement for sin, 299, 305—308, 591, 
606, 721, 726, 1004. 


Sincerity, 590, 929, 914, 920, 921. 
Siavery, 1104, 1105. 


Son—TitLE or Curist, viz. + 
“Son of David,” 27, 390, 403 9, 1075. 
“Son of God, ” 243, 264, 283, 376, 288, 286, 298, 315, 335, 
851, 446, 710, 74 
“Son of Man,” 243, 73, 


Sons or Gop, 999—1002. 
Sovi—see “Dignity of Man.” 


Sovereignty or Gop. 

His Sovereignty in his general Government, 96, 100, 
121—133, 179, 18S—191, 1285. 

His Sovereignty i in Providence, 227, 334—287, 241. 

His Sovereignty i in the mysteries of “his ways, 184, 234 
—237, 241, 1166, 1285. 

His Sovereignty i in the plan of salvation, 238—240, 717, 
1005, 1008. 

Ilis Sovereignty in the protection of the Church, 1028, 
1029, 1084. 


Srrrit—see “ Holy Spirit.” 


Spinir or Tren, 
Title of the Holy Spirit, 448, 449, 469, 476. 


Spring, 1152, 1153. 


Striving. 
Of the Holy Spirit, 460, 466, 506, 535, 589, 543, 544, 555, 


SvusMission ro Tar Witt or Gop 
Submission in affliction, 927-—037 = 661, 689, 1204, 1217. 
Submission in the common allotments of Providence, 
656, 657, 660, 762, 926. 
Submission in the mysteries of Providence, 234, 235, 


arg oy in the uncertainty of life and death, 763, 


“The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away,” 934. 
“Thy will be done,” 929, 933, 986. 


Summer, 1154, 1155. 


“Sun,” “Sun or Rignteovsness,” “ Lient.” 
Emblems of Christ, 50, 270, 425—428, 459. 
Emblems of God, 15, 479, 640, 684, 823, 958, 964, 1234. 
4 mu an emblem of the Holy spirit, 447, 448, 451, 


> ) 


Surrenper—see “ Repentance.” 


Sympatiry, 
Sympathy of Christ, 412, 416, 420, 422—424 = ex 410, 
TAO, 742, 768, 855, 873. 
Sympathy of Christians with their fellow men, , 98, 
286, 857, 859, 873—875, 1093, 1095, 1096, 1100, “101. 


Lint 
TEACHING, 
Teaching of Christ, 525. 
Teaching of. the Holy Spirit, 450—460. 


TEMPTATION. 

Calls to courage in temptation, 880, 885, 889—904, 961. 

Christ a eee in temptation, 253, 396, 397, 399, 401, 
402, 404—407, 410, 412—415, 424, 768, T14—T12, 


a 
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Tempration.—(Continued.) 
God a Refuge in temptation, 180, 194, 199, 225, 230, 282, 
834. 
Prayer for deliverance from temptation, 1—%, 72, 199, 
405, 408, 634, 685, 637, 6838, T7U, TT. 
Temptation of Christ, 280, 281, 283, 284, 424. 


THANKSGIVING, 

Thanksgiving at Evening worship, 62, 63, 65. 

Thanksgiving at Morning worship, 48, 51, 52. 

Thanksgiving Day, 1142—1146. 

Thanksgiving for answers to prayer, 850, 851. 

Thanksgiving for a Revival, 1146. 

Thanksgiving for atoning love, 262, 324—349, 351, 480— 
434, 441, 442, 685, GSS, 692, 695, 703, 718, 720. 

Thanksgiving for national blessings, 1114—1116, 

Thanksgiving for Providential mercies, 148, 202—218, 
221, 223, 224, 227—231. 

Thanksgiving for the Condescension of God, 178, 174. 

Thanksgiving for the Faithfulness of God, 179, 181, 
182. 

Thanksgiving for the Grace of God, 147, 159, 160, 161, 
164—168, 

Thanksgiving for the Seasons, 1149, 1151, 1155, 1156. 

Thanksgiving in general, 99, 108, 111, 116, 148, 152. 


PurRsTING AFTER Gop, 652—655 = 18, 14, 17, 44, 45, 175, 
810, 811, 816, 987. 989, 1233. 
“My soul thirsteth for thee,” 653. 
“ Oh that I knew where I might find him,” 655. 


Trre—see “Brevity of Life.” 
Trrars, TRousLes—see “ Afflictions.” 


Trinity, 467—478. 
Adoration of the Trinity, 467—469, 472, 478, 477, 478. 
Ancient hymns to the Trinity, 467, 468. 
Apostolic benediction, 91. 
Children’s praise to the Trinity, 1076. 
Consecration of self to the Trinity, 475. 
Doxologies. Pages 757—762. 
Evening blessing sought from the Trinity, 63. 
Holiness of the Trinity, 470, 472, 473. 
Mystery of the Trinity, 154, 185. 
Praise for the love of the Trinity in Redemption, 24. 
Prayer to the Trinity, 470, 471, 476. 


Trust. 
Trust in Christ. 

Ancient hymn of trust in Christ, 765. 

Blessedness of trust in Christ, 764. 

Child's trust in Christ, 1051, 1082. 

Exhortations to trust in Christ, 782, 783, 897—902, 
907, 981. 

Fear of denying Christ, 767. 

Inconstant trust in Christ, 780. 

Trust in Christ as a Friend, 406—421, 760, T68, 769, 
771, 886, 883, 912, 973. 

Trust in Christ as a Guide. 402—405, T59, 763. 

Trust in Christ as a Guardian, T0, T61, 762, 770, 772, 
TTA, T75, 976, 980. 

Trust in Christ as a Redeemer—sce “* Atonement.” 

Trust in Christ as a Refuge, 72, 253, 422, 766, 776, 


TTT. 

Trust in Christ as a Shepherd, 395—401, 767, 882. 

Trust in Christ in extreme fear, 779. 

Trust in Christ in sickness, 969 

Trust in Christ in temptation, 771, 772. 

Trust in Christ in the hour of death, 781,1183, 1184. 

Trust in God. 

Ancient hymn of trust in God, 200. 

Evening prayers of trust in God, 65, 66, 69, 70, T1, 
738. 


Morning prayers of trust in God, 45, 48, 51, 52. 
Safety of trust in God, 193—196, 201, 669, 672, 673. 
Trust in God amid trials, 20, 192—196, 200—202, 
= 668, 669, 670, 883, 884, 944, 955, 959, 960, 
3. : 
“ Ag thy days, so shall thy strength be,” 678. 
Trust in the Grace of God, 157—168. 
Trust in the Immutability of God, 667, 669, 673, 
6TT, 883, 953. 
Trust in the Promises of God, 121, 176—181. 
Trust in the Providence of God, 4, 202—232, 242, 
664, 666, 972. 
Trust in view of the mysteries of God's ways, 156, 
234—2858, 241, 242. 
Trust in the Holy Spirit, 450—460. 465. 
Trust in the perseverance of the Saints, 976—9S1. 
Trust in the power of Prayer, 845—S4S, 852, 554, 855. 
Trust in the success of Christian activity, 851. 
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U. . 
Unsevirr— Help thou mine unbelief,” 779, 789. 


Union. 

Union of Christians with each other, 857—S72. 

iter of Christian union, 357, 859—861, 864, 
Sil: 
“ One Lord, one Faith, one Baptism,” $72. 

Seeking union with the Christian church, 1069. 
Welcome to union wiih the Church, 1070. 

Union a Oe on Earth with Saints in Heaven, 


, STO. 
Union with Christ, 7899—796. 
Christ our elder Brother, 421, 
“Tam with you alway,” 419. 
indealiiag of Christ in the heart, 997, 998 = 42, 


“JT wiil that they be with me, where I am,” 785. 

Perpetuity of union with Christ, 407, 795. 

Union with Christ at the Cross, C86, 658. 

Wetan _ oe in bearing human nature, 692, 
789, T91—79", 

Union with Christ in spirit, 799, 794 = 320, 700, 
701, TO°—TOT, T44, TS4, TSE—7TSS. 

Union with Christ in trials, 418, 795. 

Union with departed friends renewed, 1243, 1244, 1262. 


Vv. 
Vaniry or Eartn, $10—S16, 818, $34, 1069. 
Vicrory—see “ Conqueror.” 


VINE. 
Emblem of Christ, 794. 


Virturs oF THE CuristTiAN CHARACTER. ~ 
Bold virtues, viz. ( 
Assurance of Resurrection, 1271, 12783—1276. 
Assurance of Salvation, 669, 681, 882—884, 9T6— 
nae mp _— pp ie | eer 
earing shame fo: ist, TIT—802, 834, 966. 
Cheerfalness, 966-968, 971—978, .* 
Confidence in Christ, 368, 869, 414, 416, 678, 761— 
763, 771, 930, 9T6, 979. 
Confidence in God, 192—200, 232, 669, 672, 673, 
677, 681—653, 889-834, 972, 977, 978, 
Conifidence in Prayer, 847, $54, 855. 
— in conflict and toil, 8i8—SS1, S85—903, 


Courage in death, 1174—1179, 1194, 1207. 

Despondeney forbidden, 222, 676, 904, 981. 

Energy in Christian progress, 

Living by faith, 773. 

Prayer for strong faith, 758. 

‘Trustful anticipation of the Judgment Day, 1277. 
Mild Virtues, viz. : 

Contentment, 215, 242, 498, 660, 773, 908, 909, 926. 

Forbearance, 282, 283, 508. 1094. 

Gentleness, 282, 283, 808, $55, $61—863, 905. 

Humility, 586—583 = 216, 889, 577, 995, 1098, 

Love, 853—S67, 1094, 

Meckness, 280—284, 1094. 

Simplicity, 215, 9 9—912. 

Sincerity, 590, 909, 914, 920, 921. 

Submission, 234, 235, 241, 656, 657, 660, 927—98T. 

Sympathy, 285, 286, 857, 859, 873—S75, 1093, 1095, 

1096, 1100, 1101, 


Vows. 
Vows in times of distress, 829, $27, 850. 
Vows of Consecration, 8is—S41, 1665—1009. 


Ww. 


Wanverine From Gop. 
Mourning over wanderings spa 983. 
Return from wanderings, 628, 630, 63 ed . 
Wanderers invited to return, 512-516, 
Watchfulness against wanderings, 634—638. 


War. 
Prayer for national peace, 1110. 


Warcurunness, 6, 634—688, 916, 1060, 
“ Watch and pray,” 686. 


Way, Trutu, anp Lire. : . 
Emblems of Christ, 441, 445, 918. 
F “eet 


sao vity : a 
cir prosperity, 498. : 
Their ultimate doom, 495501, 1289. 
Wwows, 769,1096 © = 
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Winp. 
Emblem of the Holy Spirit, 447, 552. 


Winter—C ose or Tur Year, 1156—1161. 


Wispom or Gop. 
Benevolence in God’s Wisdom, 151, 242. 
ear as cheered by a view "ot God's Wisdom, 


“God only wise,” 182. 246, 
“Repose in God’s Wisdom, 656, 657, 660, 664. 
Submission to God’s Wisdom, in sorrow, 928. 
Wisdom of God in creation, 182, 183. 
Wisdom of God's decrees, 234—238, 241, 242. 


Wrerness or THe Spirit, 455. 


Wonverrsr. 
Title of Christ, 267. 
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Worn. 
Title of Christ, 244, 254, 
Wortn’s Conversion—see * Conversion of the World." 
Worsuip. 
Delight in worship, 11—42. 
Ancient hymns of joy in the Sanctuary, 13, 81. 
Evening worship—see * Evening.” 
Sabbath evening worship, TTT, 
Lord's Prayer; model of wor ship, 1—. 
Morning worship—see * Morning.” 
Sabbath morning worship, 53—61. 
Opening and closing of worship—see “ Opening,”~ 
“ Closing.” 


x. 
Yrar—see “New Year,” “Seasons.” 
Youru—sce “ Children and Youth.” 


- _ INDEX OF SUBJECTS OF SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


Ay 


_ SUBJECTS. SELECTIONS. 
4 _ Aseriptions of Praise, 5, 9, 15, 81, 82, 84, 41, 43, 44, Snrd 


mein ess, | eh sete es 
p soeiiaeoe Righteons, . ° . <1, 5,6, 9, 19, A 


Sra of the Gospel, 
‘ yg: 18, ‘2528, 22, ae 


asiical Praise, +S 
) ilietenenance F 
nemoration of Deliverance from Trouble, eet A 


i oe ee “%, 18,11, 19, 3. 


SS a i) eee Cs te 22, 29, 


ness of God, aay on Se 10, 21, 29. 
in Excelsis, 5 : c fe aie te. 55. 
d ek geen Sal ek 


uardian, 


~ r < . : 55. 
a Refuge in Trouble, 4) lla Sgt 6, 9, a 12; _ 


overnment of God, n a, on Py 

loly, Holy, Holy Lord God Almighty,” it 58. 

criptures, to de Be es 
Snider ree cap. | Seto, iL 


SELECTIONS. 


SUBJECTS. 

Invoking the Presence of God, . . . . 17,19. 
Lords Prayer, < - i - é F e 58. 
Majesty:of God) wos. 2, 8,19, 15, 17, 21, 24, 43. 
Mercy of God, edi Kap ie 20, 21, 80, 40, 48. 
Mortality of Man, é oe : i -- 22,80, 
Omnipotence ofGod, . .  . ‘ er es 
Omnipresence of God, aie 57, Goa k sie ek ee 
Omniscience of God, Raphi Gene hon 42, 
Prayer Answered, S Pfien\ waren icles Se eS 88, 41. 
Prayer for Pardon, RES Heh) rene + opal vce 2) pOnkedes Obie 
Prayer for Penitence, . “i : 4A, 
Prayer for the Return of God's Blessing, . 20, 22. 
Promises of God, 7 * 4 gre 23, 
Providence of God, F f A :, : F ee Ss 
Psalm of Dedication, . subareas Fiecleets 7 oe 80. 
Psalm of Ordination, TXigitsedines aheens-4 tren See 50. 
Rejoicing in God, a hw) haw ay By AEE — 28; 80, 
Safety of the Chureh, ih 3 os:mm jgarvintyr nea) ale 12. 
Seasons ofthe Year? os «sw eeeeneerenterdss 
Self-Examination, . tas) aie ee 8. 


Sovereign Decrees of God, thse EEatRN ee Cem 
Te Deum Laudamus, . . . 


Thanksgiving, . ‘ spe a, ay Gee Bae aoe 
The Fifty -first Psalm, 3 ere oS 

The Fifty-third Chapter of Isaiah, Fe io Ses A) 
Thirsting after God,. . Se tpree 1 arte BB, SS) 
Trust in God, vee) te ce to vn wh Ay Bf TSB, 


Vows of Consecration, . . 2 6 ee 
“Who is this King of aur TE ow. re ppAir, spe arte 
“Worthy is the Lamb,” en ae ae ee 53, 
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ab ape 6 adie a occeg eli 4: 80........460, 461, 497, 537, 541 
cepwlapehOls UG, eM LOK © Bis O— Oo. oc. voce cs vince Be BO B2 oa ssavistsncseie *863, 865 
Reta tee eee POU NT! weed SUL Sas eh dea doawteiehre Cb CR OR TREE 
eae tae , 5: 1..........+...-2.0909, 910, O11 
. -176, 178, = 602 5:2 
90 a on 1.455, 456, 459, 466 5 
paces cnonangeeds 933 ID. TOW eats odatew ss sas 2490 5 
5 
5 
6 
6 
6: 
6 
6: 


6, 757, 
1... 1865; 1010; 1208, 1239. 1241 
ee , 459 
{| se ee 758, 773 
2 HAT8, 1188, 1188, 1938, 1234, 
1285, 1287, 122, 126) 
3 “1278, 1288 
, 493 


or; . 
RAN SF 


6: 


6, 842 
1s—20. 22. ./1058, 1059, ‘1068 


PEELE PANG. 


1 


26. ...180) yor 882, 978, 980. 981 


He 117, U1 
21... 794, *333, pn pie 


506 INDEX OF PASSAGES OF THE SCRIPTURES. 


PRT PLANS, continued. nym ; I. TIMOTHY, continued. WYMN TERRE Wes conse ei 
Set penin 857, 859, 865, S69 6: 12.....885, 839, 900, 991,- op siioser none agaas 880, 1245. 
e ee seal Ua analy 586, 587, 583, 911 12: 2 <i 584, 72 y 782, 783 
CE a ee ea 710, 807, "808, 873 JUS LN RNP Os ee eo tbs 
2: 5—11.. .284, “389, 692, 803, S08, Geelit—10.00.. 
873 
Oe (i faa ee 243, #248, 259, 987 | II. TIMOTHY. 
2: "262, 263, 264; 265; 692 Li Bed are S68, 
SE eae ie 3: *737 1: 3 eRe aderent, 33, 1008, 1012 aa 1095, 1096, 1097, 1104 
2: - .252, 851, 888, 737 ie pey AP aS 368, 761,*797,1277| 18: 6... ++ .192, 196, 770, 1008 
2: 247, #302, 803, 848, TV0 2:3. ..2....636, 835, 893, 604, 993| 18: 8. sas: 2250 
2: 259, 845, 379, 851, 1129 2: . 87 18; 14.. 1995, *1298, 1224 
2:12. DBD, 538i, 585, 640, B48 2: Ath seine 18 18: i. 6° EC a! 
2: 13...240, 458, 459, 465, 549, 552, : ied ee ; 
"1008 2: ..180, 210, 882 Tes , 
BTID os oc ak coe eee 957 2: ...489, 1086, 1091 | JAMES. 
2: 29.. < -1062, 1064 Q: 86, 905, 1094, 1106 1: 5......78, 812, 818, 814, 914, 986 
Sgt Ss Zeal 422, 968, 970, 971 8: 804, 1087, 1088, 1089 Lith aes Serres we 
8: 7—9.....316, 317, 820, ‘436, 638, 8: .. 481, 482, 484, 488 Fie ee ee 99, 944, 945, 946 
+:% 699, T01, 703, va 818 2 . 106 4 ies 142, 203, oe Rao ben 100s 
8: 13, 14........880, 893, 908, “03 4; 1: D208. os ...885, 921, 
S520 sarnicisejomwioe sneer ence ee 4: 1: 27..........873, S15, 1095, 1696 
Sic Dbickar oa 1271, 1273, 1274, inte EOE Ls arate re Co See 8 ae =. 
4: 4 Eos beaea at 492, 96%, 970, 971 rite as : 6, 103 ‘eed bob ost 
NG eke of 92, 769, 906, 907, 9T4 le +146, 1 ‘iki 1 
TER ated are aie 921, 923; 957 2: 6 na e, oe 
BASE M yacscht ea ciciou 414, 886, 894 2: .923 Bs 6s. a tee , 1266 
2: BAS, 885, *928 Bt 10... . se ceeee nee oe MDMDy 1246" 
COLOSSIANS. a ‘e 259, 262, a8 a3 ea 50a, 208 
£56 a) % + 1D ee Ree ee 
1: Bi Bi. ih, i, 1064, fone, 00s | 2; dena taenemane mena a 
ile e *1012, 1053 0: 19, 2) -tne sae eee 
ie Ber ot eis: 165, 1007, 1014, 1015 
“G HEBREWS. pret 61, 97, 97 
2: fap > Sea r 
2: 1: 3....182, 246, 252, 254, 265, 811, 1: %.. wi: 77,8, a9 
mp 351, 877, 878, 879, 883 Ae Bee 1277, 433, 687, *689,¥690 
3: 1: 8,9.......249; 259) 881) 888, 393 700, 701, 
8:4 4: 10—19. <... 7139) 148, 254, 287 Fea | oe 
Ihe as 1: 15, 16 
BON LOee Mod. odin heck css 919 2: 5 eg tf 
8:11 23, 437, 439, 444, 446 2: L: 1% 5, 811, 429, 
e ..583, 873, 875, 905 &: ; + ae ead 00 knee eee 
: 863, 865 a ies 1 t, 1165, 
8: 858, 866, 867 2: i * F 
8: . .195, 769, 906, 907, “908, 963, 2: 3: 
974, 975 D's tiem cbs vn bine she eee 2: 
BP ELON. Get nancies weaned 84, 795 2: 18.. ? 
8: $22, 833, 876, 1097 Si4..... 
8: 22 ..876, 1097, 1101 iat Se dee 2: 
8: 24. “1098; 1100, 1101 8: 15.... . ..B6, 497, *515, 516 2: 
4:2.. 6B, 4, 636, 842, S49, 856 Cie Ha pete oA 531-8 535, 589, 590 2: 
7M hs 1058, 1059, 1063 Bs Dec bwaateutnde 490 Biz 
AES Giorc cettotelen olemaiee RAG 84, 923 “ T ee i oa 2: 
a Or 
L THESS ALONI ANS. 905 195 ‘ F 
: 368, 460, 994, 996] 4. cote 3: 
re tie teseees 54, 360, 1210, 1243 Qe TN tee a ee 8: ' 
AAA... 25, G03, 1267, 1268, a” "ie 
*1275, 1282, 1288, 1284, 1288 Betale ee Vee en eee ag: 
4:17.....791, 792, 196, “123i, 1258 ae ii dibs bs Bi -\ ae ce 
Ds Dcec sees vse es 1157, 1158, 1160 4: 
Bi 6.22. .2222.112686, 637, 891, 901} 4 ca “y | 
5:8... “2. S91, 892, 898, 901 Soe ORME, 94 NTS Ce ar, 4: ‘ 
igo eas ee 724, 736, 833 Si . Fi 18 corey 
Neder: 84, 857; S64; 869 Ge BE ok 1) os, Cena tit Bix oe 
5: 14.. 7873, 905, 1095, 1106 6: spree 5 
Ded O suis wclets shine ciele wanes 968, 971 6: 82, 758, 97 B: if 
RSISuEL Hleraysramielels'e sl ierecats 842, 853, 1097 6: 20. 360, 366, 875, 376 ; Sa 
5: 23, 24,,....93, 94, 1 re 08 7: 24, 25. 38n "871, 872, 5t8, ee Il. PETE 
> Cems . 
DTA Nios ashes otha ebane 1058, 1059 T: 25... 247, 299, 801, 826, i, ia 1: 
IL THESSALONIANS. 2 
TA ae Sa 4225, 1271, 1275 7: 26, 27.........299, 311, 33 352 8: 
1: %10.. . 1267, 126, 1281, 1285 9: Venger 290) 887, 876 3 
es, | re ‘233, 1053, 1055, 1056 De 21861, 872, 873, 374, 875, 8 
BEE secs yn wnhuaaie 179, 180, 9381 3t 5D 3 
8: 13 878, 881, 981, 1094 . DK wah somaies actly, 1208, 1278 
3:15 sui iceea d, 06 9: 28. desvesescess 146, 1266, 1268 
ete cahia.. 1409, S74, 288 
I. TIMOTHY. .. 299, 800 
1: 15...260, 262, a4, 975, 418, 559, hae eee 455, 459 
624, 723, 733, 747 Seee es sdld, UBD, Sod St 
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The Asterisk (*) is afized to such tunes as have been compiled or arranged from the sources indicated or suggested 


by them. 


Tunes by living American authors are inserted by special permission. 
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